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A COLLOQUY AT “THE COLINDERIES” 


Mrs. Britannia, Ah ! this leafy nook is particularfy snug, this tea is singularly refreshing, and the sound of Godfrey’s 
strains alternately soothing and stirring. 

Mr, Punch, ** Rule, Britannia,^' played perfectly, in a sort of scientifically-illuniinated Fairy Land, amidst surround- 
ings so stimulating to your imperio-maternal pride and affection, can hardly fail, my dear and much-honoured Madam, to 
strike gratefully on those ears — extremely pretty ones — wearied as they must be with prolonged Party shindying. 

Mrs, Britannia (sipping and sighing), Ah-h-h ! Party Spirit, my dear Mr. Punch, is precisely the antithesis of this 
vastly pleasant Pekoe ; it is not piquant, and it does upset the nerves. 

Mr, Punch, Well, Madam, after all, the nerves of your numerous progeny are remarkably strong ones, and soon steady 
themselves into patriotic firmness, even after the wildest indulgence in the political absinthe-toping of Party- warfare. 

Mrs, Britannia, Why, yes, thank goodness, and their stout Saxon stock ! This is a sight to gladden my matronly 
heart, is it not, Mr. Punch? 

Mr, Punch, Imperial philoprogenitiveness could hardly desire a fuller satisfaction. What a year of home-coming 
reunion and far-gathered family muster ! Queen Victoria’s Jubilee Year, which I have already celebrated in my Almanack 
Cartoon. How eagerly everyone, from the ever-genial Prince to the usually stolid Givic Policeman, welcomes the home- 
comers ! The City Fathers, in all the ways open to them, at Cathedral Service, Memorial-Stone Ceremonial, Banquet, Ball, 
Conversazione, and FHe, are doing their agreeable duty to “ Our Boys.” Pleasant to see the old Corporation and the 
young Colindians hobnobbing at Tower Bridge, Guildhall, Mansion House, and Crystal Palace! It is indeed a case of 
“ Hands All Bound,” which must be deeply gratifying to patriots in general and the Poet-Laureate in particular. 

Mrs, Britannia, Yes. There are those who say I am getting old and passes, Mr. Punch, and perhaps, appearing — as 
at present — without my classical Amazonian arms, with a bonnet instead of the time-honoured helm, and the umbrella of 
private life in place of a trident (which in haunts of peace and Pekoe like this might attract needless attention, although 
mightily useful for toasting a muffin or crumpet), perhaps, in such matronly mufti I may look a little less Minerva-like, and 
more buxomly redundant than in those more heroic moments selected by the designers of penny-pieces and of your patriotic 
and classic Cartoons for my portraiture. Fact is I am bound to be in mufti here, or I should be lovingly mobbed. But 1 
assure you that, surrounded thus by “ my family,” I feel as young as ever, and as war-proof as Boadioea or Britomart. 

Mr, Punch, Of course you do, as your cantankerous critics will speedily filnd, if they put you to it. Years, my dear 
Madam, years that bring the philosophic mind, and also the — ahem ! rational uncorseted costume — ^incline the wise, and 
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weighty, to counsels of peace. But they who fancy we have pursily and pusillanimously outgrown, or abandoned, our arms, 
will find themselves mightily mistaken, will they not, Tobias, my dog? 

Tohy (fortissimo). Wack-wow-wow-wow-wow ! (Angliee — “ I believe you, my sempiternal Boy ! ) 

Mrs* Britannia. Nice dog — and unmuzzled ! 

Mr. Pmch. Because attached to his master, and entirely under control. 

Mrs. Britannia. Let him have one of these pretty little jugs of cream, for my sake, Mr. Punch. 

Mr. Bunch. With pleasure. Lucky dog ! How the lamps glitter, how the fountains flash ! Hark ! liome, sweet 
Horne:* Do you not feel the thrill that runs through the huge assembly, as you did when the divine Aubani stirred the 
hearts in us with the dear old ditty on that memorable Opening Day? 

Mrs. Britannia. Yes. Even the Party Portent, Home Eule, has small terrors for me whilst my sons are ruled by this 
passion for Home. 

Mr. Punch. Excellently put, Madam. 

Mrs. Britannia. But, do you know, Mr. Punch, I feel most seriously the weight of my immense responsibilities. Not 
exactly in the mood of Matthew Arnold’s much-quoted “ Wearied Titan,’’ who, if wearied of anything, must be wearied 
of being eternally trotted out by profoundly philosophising patriots, like, my dear old Spectator. (That journal, by the way, 
I must really a^k Mr. Gladstone to look into again, as he is reported to have said that it is a paper he never reads. It isn’t 
quite fair to cut his old, old worshipper now that it has turned candid friend.) But to train and teach such a family in liberty 
and in law, in self-dependence, and in fraternal friendship, is a tremendous task. 

Mr. Punch. It is, my dear Madam. Do you suppose for a moment that your loyal and devoted Punch has for- 
gotten it ? He is a Titan who is never weary. Let me refill your cup. More cream ? The modesty of Genius is — Trutli ; 
and I tell it when I say that I have made arrangements to furnish you with an ad-embracing and unerring Guide, Couu- 
eellor, and Friend, which will lighten your burden as it will enlighten your “ Boys.” 

Mrs. Britannia. How very nice and thoughtful of you, dear Mr. Punch. 

Mr. Punch. I am always thoughtful, and never other than nice — ^to the nice. To others I cni, on occasion, be par- 
ticularly ** nasty.” Ha ! the strains of “ God Save the Queen ” die away, the exit bell booms through the big treasure-stored 
Imperial Emporium. We must part, but my alter ego, my spiritual quintessence I will leave with you, an abiding and over- 
helpful presence. Therein you will find the Imperial Oracle, the Patriot’s Principia, the Party Purge. The ‘‘ vast orb of 
your fate” will not loom — as mellifluous Matthew seems to fear — too vast, viewed in its fog-disporeing, darkness-dispelling* 
irradiance. Take, dear Madam, as my best boon and blessing for ** Britannia and her Boys,” the bright Bcacoii-Star of our 
collective Colinderies ” here, and the wide world round, your faithful and unfailing Punch’s 
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Passenger, *<To show yeb what Cheats they ahe, Sie, ’FniEyD o* mine,— lots o’ Money and FrsT.i>\.TP Ta^pp ptvp 
‘OHESrTHATToTOD towHW wTtT a'-E WOUI B T 

V^AS SENT. THEY TUR^^EB OUT ^-OT TO EE ‘ ChIIOMIOS ’ AT .IE !-,.,n- ^OXE BY ’Axi) ! '‘-(Zik W-» l.OX E SfE m''’ 


A BLESSIlSra ON 
(all) bank-holidays. 

Oh, what a hoon is the 
People’s Baak-Holi- 

Whether the weather 
is fine or it pours ! 

They that think proper 
go outf or ajollyday ; 

Those who had rather 
remain within- 
doors. 

When the sun shines and 
the skies are un- 
clouded all, 

Pleasing, the various 
excursions to see ; 

Trains and boats though 
by the Masses over- 
crowded all. 

What’s the odds, happy 
provided they be ? 

Art - Exhibitions, Mu - 
seums, and Palaces, 

Hampton Court, Crys- 
tal, Kew Gardens, 
and “Zoo,” 

Crammed give a con- 
course no room for 
analysis. 

None, whatsoever Col- 
lection they “do.” 

Treasures of skill, 
science, natural his^ 
tory, 

Plenty of elbow-room’s 
needful to scan ; 


So that .some sense of 
their beauty and 
^ mystery 

Tmly may elevate all 
whom it can. 

Places like those to the 
Millions acces.sible 
Only on holidays, four 
in the year, 

They, getting squeezed 
in as clo.se as com- 
pressible, 

Each in the crush in- 
commodes his com- 
peer. 

Meanwhile a holiday, 
next day to Satur- 
. ^ flayi 

I Comes once a week, 

; when secure from a 

squeeze, 

j Open the right resorts 
thrown on the latter 

I <iay, 

All might frequent, to 
find culture with 
case. 

May Day. — ^Annual 
Festival of Bank of Eng- 
land officials, Beporters 
allowed to take notes all 
day. Every note signed 
May. 

^ PKOGBrESS. _ 

Young Rmtk . “Gban’ea'i!, who was Shtiock*” J^yfiioesomcALTiP. 

Senior (after a pause], “ Labk a’ Mtrssr Rn’ vmTT m a « — ^What to do when you 

NT KNOW that!” * * YEOTT GOO TO SUNDAY Skewl, AND cannot“keepyoui*Coun- 

■ tenance.” Change it. 







MALEDICTIONS ON 
MINE ENEMIES. 

{By Bmulphus^ Minor.) 

Blest be all people who 
behave 

Towards me as they 
should, 

And comfort give, and 
trouble save, 

And try to do me good, 

Who lend me money at 
my need, 

Ne’er ask me to repay, 

And prove themselves 
my friends indeed 
In every kind of way. 

Blow him that doth as 
bad as smite, 

My cheek, or kick my 
shin ; 

To wit, deri'ie, or snub ' 
and slight, 

Defraud, or take mein I 

That wretch, that ribald, 
rogue, and thief, 
That scamp, that snob, 
confound ! 

And may his kindred 
come to grief. 

Mine enemies all 
round ! 

Foul fall him as he 
wends his way, 
O’ertaken by the rain ; 

No cab nor *bus his call 
obey, 

• So may he miss the | 
train. 


GOOD JOB OF IT!» 


And that betide him, | 
whether weep I 
The skies, or chance 
to shine, j 

^Vhene’er he should ap- | 
pointment keep, 
Particularly to dine. 

The while, before the 
general eye, 

He danceth in the 
hall, 

His braces break, his 
buttons fly, 

And down his waist- 
band fall ! 

Let him, when striding 
o’er a stile, 

His trousers, at the 
back 

Too tense, spectators by, 
the while, 

O’erstretchthem, that 
they crack ! 

Oft, for an evening party 
drest. 

Let him his glass 
o’eifill : 

And, on the white ex- 
panse his vest 
Reveals, the claret 
spill. 

Let him become a laugh- 
ing-stock, 

So comical to see ; 


O^Ucfan. *‘And how do yotj find the Glass Eye I put in for you, Sir? Let everyone that mimic 


Satisfactory, I hope ” 

Old Gent {gleefiilly\ “Satisfactory! To’ my Life, Sib, I— I frequently can't 

TELL WHICH IS THE Gf.ASS OnE WITHOUT TAKING IT OUT!! ’ 


mock 

"Who maketh fun of 
me! 





bictum: of a babwikite. 

Eaeth-htogee,’^ we ’re told, curses all, save ToM-NODDr. 
Well, that, after all, is a question of terms ; 

For there ’s one earth-hunger that helps everybody, 

And that is— the Worm’s ! 


SONO OF THE AHTIST IJT MAY. 

Foe months I ’ve gazed upon my work with pride, 
For I was aiming high ! — and now ’tis skied J ’’ 

Robbery by a Writer.— T aking Notes. 


There is pleasure in hunting of every sort, 

Be the quarry a fox or a mouse ; 

Yet hunting itself 

§ becomes very poor 

When the object 

E."'* “ 

To course the fleet 
hare with two 
grey-hounds well 

Is ' excitement 
enoughfor aking, 
But to hunt for a 
residence semi- 
detached 

Is a totally differ- 

ent thing, 

To ride a good horse, 

that knows well ^ ^ rf r i 

how to go, ,01 W 

With the pack in '«l=« 

full chorus, is 

But you can’t, with 
pm^ety, ^ ^^out 

In a quiet respect- 
able street. 

I have chased the 
wild villa through 

crescent and ^ 

square, 

Through terrace and quadrant and place • 


HOUSE-EUNTINa. 

Yet my heart leaps not high— nay it sinks in 
despair— 

When I think of that wearisome chase. 







For there is not a 
dwelling, from 
mansion to hut, 
That I've gone far 
and wide to in- 
sect, 

Which has not been 
described as " desir- 
able,” but 

Has been marked by 
some fatal defect. 

Here the rent is too 
■ high j there the 
site is too low : 



Here the walls be- 
come damp when it 
rains ; 

How the house seems in 
every way perfect; 
but, no, — 

There is something 
gone wrong with 
the drains. 


One day I discovered a A 

^£weet little den, iJ .U 

With thirteen nice “ 
rooms and a bath ; ^ 

A beautiful garden and greenhouse ; but 
then 

The place was all plaster and lath. 


A pretty old house, I was told, had a charm 
That very few dwellings could boast ; 

But, the neigh- 
’I . I j hours declared, 

j;. * ^ ^7 ^tter 

\ !j ^11 \ 

|[\(j vArr-|l4 I It was haunted 

W hy somebody's 
ghost. 

Another was full of 
It quaint comers 

and nooks, 

JH|Pv So snug for flir- 
' ^ tations and 

chats ; 

A place that you read of in poetry books : 

It was also infested with rats. 

But at last a 
way out of 
mytroubles 
I’vefound: 

I have pur- 
chased a 
waterproof 
tent, 

Which I Ve 
pitched on 
a piece of 
unoccupied 
ground, 

And I pay neither taxes nor rent. 

A Common Benominator. — Kleptomaniac : 
—A person subject to fits of abstraction. 
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IT LIKELYP^I 

Porter (Dover Station, L, 0, & D, Uailxoay, to Passenger, just arrived, by boat, after a considerable ** dusting in the Ch/mnel)^ ** Smokin’O 

Caurtage, Sir ? ” ! 


PEOGRESSIST^S 
CALENDAR FOR 1886. 

Janttary. Febuxtart. 

March. 

Jaituary 15th,— Dis- 
establishmeiit Agitation 
commenoes, Westmins- 
ter Abbey invaded by a 
Nonconformist Mob on 
Sunday afternoon, the 
Dean escaping from the 
building through the 
west window. 

19th. — Church of 
England Disestablish- 
ment and Disendow- 
ment Bill passed the 
Third Reading amidst a 
scene of the wildest en- 
thusiasm in the Com- 
mons. 

February 3rd — 
Monster Meeting of Star- 
ving Country Clergy held 
at Charing Cross, and 
eventually dispers^ by 
thePoUce. 

llTH.— St. Paul’s first 
opened as a Sunday 
Winter Garden. 

24th.— 0 an t er bur y 
Cathedral put up to 
auction, and after a hot 
contest, eventually 
huccked down to the 
j New Methodist Connez- 
;ionfoid^3,241 
\ March 5th.— A bevy 
of folom and tattered 
Bishops parade the 






m 





THE SOCIABLE. 

“ We fell out, my Wife and 1 1 ” 
(With Mr, Punches apologies to the Laureate^) 


streets of the Metropolis 
singing “We’ve got no 
work to do,” in chorus. 

17th. — Lambeth | 
Palace >Scculari8ed and 
thrown open for Penny 
Dinners. The Arch- 
bishop of Canterbury, 
with the assistance of the 
Emigration Society, 
starts for New Zealand. 

26th. - Serious riot 
during Great Libera- 
tionist Gala FHe, held 
in Westmin.ster Abbey. 
The nave being illumi- 
nated with colouied 
lamps and a full string 
band playing dance- 
music, the Ex-Dean en- 
deavours to interfere, 
but is chased into the 
organ-loft by members 
of the Committee, and 
forcibly expelUd from 
the building and turned 
out into the cloisters 
amid a scene of the 
greatest excitement 

Literary.— In con- 
sequence of recent ip- 
discretions, journalistic, 
fictional, and poetic, it 
is thought desirable to 
appoint a Public Bowd- 
leriser. It is believed 
that he will be attached 
to the Excise Depart- 
ment. 
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JAiniAEYxxxiDays. 


’ xxviii Days. MARCH -ryrri Days* 


I M a Or«t>. I 
S fii a Linenln 
8W UauMvid. 
4Tl>S.r.7li.34iii 

S.s.41i56m 
68 Chiif.It.d. 
7S 5.-S.*f.lSp*|) 
eM af-qr.Ony 
fi Ti> DarnJty BL 
W Q. y. JOMX. 

II Til aioiusam. 
18 F CMlimd. 

13 8 G«ti.F«*ld. 

US 0 ti.ar.Eplp. 


15 M B.L«iria 
18 Tu Burke ax*. 
17 W Br liiiin d. 
lU Tb Luihai d. 

1 3 P Copernic. b. 
8(1 Si Huintd. 

81 S S«p‘tiHg. a 

82 M FerguMBd. 
83TuSirJ.IUy.d. 
8i W Miitthiai 

85 Til Wien d. 

86 F I'.Moorad. 
17 6 [J Tenaial 

88 s 


I M Sb David I7 W Sb Patrick 
8 Til Wulejr d. 1 B Tli Sterna d. 

S W B. Merton 19 F* (.ueknow t. 
4 Til S r.6li 40i» . SO $ Nawten d. 
5F Si.fili45>u. 31 S 8S In Lent 
60 Ou idanriar 33 M Goetlia d. 

7 S Qiiinqua. S. 83 Tu Nab Oal. f 

8 M WillTtll. d. 94 W a Bill. d. 

9 Tu Cobbatt b. 35 Th Cady Day 
low Anil Wed. 36 F l>.Caiii.& 

I I Til Ine. T.imp. 37 S Jamaa I. d 
ISF Oragory 33 S 3 S. ip Last 
IS 0 Priaatlay b. 39 M a Tovton 

14 S 1 aia Lant 30 Vu SielL Vetp. 

15 M AMa8eIngr.il. il W Tr. Pena 

16 I'll Db Kent d 1 




Quakebs ought all to be professional writers. Have they forgotten Sonq-s op the M.P. kept in Town at G-EOusE-SHOOTiNa Time. 
their history, and what they owe to their able Penn taken up in liappy could I he with Heather 1 To finish with “ Sure such 

defence of freedom of opennion, a Pair ! ” 
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FRIENDLY. 

{tkrown out, on veryfrech M<mnt). ** Wheee th* Hounds, Boy ? ’* Pustics» Yeau keep up along o’ we—us ’ll show ’ee 1 
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L TiaHT Fit. — k gentleman rettuming from a dinner was walking ronnd« ** ’Souse me,” lie replied, politely ; ** pi 
«*wng rattier imsteadily. ^ “ Tiglit, evidently,” said some one walking walking straight. But I'm not ‘tight’: my 
behind him, to a companion. The Unsteady One stopped and turned went on again. 


perf’kly ’ware I ’m not 
ty boots are.” And he 


PROOEESSIST’S 
CALENDAR FOR 1886. 
Apml. Mat. June. 
Apeil 1 ST.— The Land 
Compulsory Division 
Bill becomes Law. 

13th. —Hyde Park 
divided into three-acre 
allotments among the 
London roughs, each of 
whom is provided with, 
a cow out of the rates. 

May Seb.— 0-reat 
Agricultural Distress 
among Country Gentle- 
men. Several former 
ewners of property in 
the Midland Counties 
are reduced to using 
their dining -room fur- 
niture as fuel. 

19th. — General Fore- 
closure of Mortgages 
throughout Great Bri- 
tain, placing the entire 
land in the hands of 
speculative attorneys. 

Jinp 9th. — Alarm- 
ing rise in the price of 
bread. The quartern 
loaf sold for U, 9J(«. 

17th. — Mass Meet- 
^gs of Agricultural 
Labourers to protest 
against the retention of 
I house property, in any 
shape, by Landlords, at 




iiili 


SOMETHlira LIKE A PEDIGSEE! 

TO Air Ancestoe oe ItoE. 


« J; “‘VAo, «u 0^7- ^Tm/cson de War dour /Street Twwv a -d 

Brhich are passed TinaEi. I Vb CAME oyee ttith tCceSiis. 


[iVb dou/bt he meant Normans; 


mously rcsoluti{m.s in 
favour of the ‘‘ Country 
and Manor House Equal 
Division Act.” 

27tix. — Further rise 
in the price of bread. 
The quartern loaf 
touches 2s, 7d. Mr. 
jEssr-; CoLLiNcs burnt 
in efiigy at Barustai^le. 

HANDS ALL ROUND. 

Muggiks’B hand shakes 
limp, and cold, and 
damp, 

Like a stale lettuce or 
old woman’s gamp. 
Bug GINK’S clasp is 
hearfcy, but not nice ; 
’Tis hard and bony, 
grills one like a vice. 
Juggins’s squeeze is 
warm, and close, and 
firm, 

But, like an JEsthete’s 
glance, it makes one 
squirm. 

Lucy’s is frank, pure, 
soft, a mute caress. 
Friendship’s hand-pres- 
sure ’s pleasant, but I 
guess 

Much hangs upon the 
^*jS 2 )iritot the Press” I 

Militaet Move- 
ment.— First of April. 
March past. 
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PROaHESSIST’S 
CALENDAR EOR 18BG. 

July. August. 

SErTEMBBll. 

July 18th. — Third 
Reading of the Free and 
Compulsory Education 
Bill passes the Commons. 
Complimentary banquet 
to Mr. Munuella, dur- 
ing which, in returning 
thanks for tho drinking 
of his health, he says : — 
“ I knew it would come. 
Now, you only watch, 
and you’ll see — whab 
you ’ll see.” 

2i)TH. — Serious riot of 
Ratepayers suppressed 
by the Military. The 
Sichool Board rates hav- 
ing risen to 13«, M. in 
tho pound, they attack 
the ofl&oial premises on 
the Embankment, and 
subsequently proceed to 
wreck the fehool build- 
ings in various parts of 
the Metropolis. 

August 7th. — Re- 
newed disturbances of 
Ratepayers, who, hear- 
ing that Persian Cali- 
sthenics are about to be 
taught in the Lambeth 
Board School, break into 
the building, and ca^- 
ingoff the Professor, im- 
merse Mm in the basin 








1 




1 




^ — ^^rnWflnll f 11 I '// nil i 

EXPEBIENTIA DOOET. 

proton (Lieutenant Boyal Superbs )* ‘'Not take my CHXQUSf "W'hv', HAiiTG it ! lots 
OP OUR Fellows have stopped at this Hotel ! ” ^ 

Hotel Keeper. “ Yes, Sir, akd they 've none op them ever Paid ! 


of the Charing Cross 
fountains. 

September 11th,— 
“Free Education” ex- 
tended toPublio Schools. 
The entire expenses of 
Eton come upon the 
Windsor Ratepayers, and 
oblige them to emigrate. 

17 th. — Scheme ex- i 
tended to the Univer- 
sities of Oxfordand Cam- 
bridge, with the result I 
that the Slade Professor j 
delivers his lecture on 
Art to a mixed audience 
of Coallieavers and Un- 
dergraduates. 

28th. — Rapid in- 
crease of lunacy among 
the supporters of the 
Voluntary System. A 
country clergyman 
stopped in an attempt to 
jump from the Whisper- 
ing Gallery in St. Paul’s, 
with the old Revised 
Code in his pocket and a 
slate round his neck. 


“MorningCalls.’’— 
Mackerel I Muffins and 
Crumpets 1 Water- 
creases 1 Bores. 

Economical Adage. 
— Meanness never 
brought Man to the 
Workhouse. 






SPORTING ODDS AND ENDS. 

{By Ihm^-Cramlo Jmiior,) 



Fiaished at the First Flight. 



PBOGRESSIST’S CALENDAR FOR 1886. 

Octosbu. Noyembeh. Recembeh. 

October 10th.— -The Bill for Abolishing the House of Lords comes 
into operation. 

11th. — ^The Bishops refusing to yacate their seats, are forcibly re- 
moved by Black Rod, assisted by the servants of the House, and are 
conveyed to their lespective destinations in two omnibuses provided 
for the purpose. 

25th. — ^Public S' ale of the “ contents and effects ” of the House. The 
Woolsack fetches £1 13^. 4<^., being purchased, after a spirited contest 
for that sum, by a well-known advertising firm of mattress makers. 

November 5th. — Taking advantage of the date, several Noble Dukes 
and Earls are carried about in their robes and coronets, in chairs, in 
the hope of enlisting public sympathy in their behalf. 

19th. — ^The Dulce of Westminster, availing himself of the clause 
authorising the sale of titles, puts up his own to auction, and finding 
no bidders, buys it in for £23 10#. 6d. 

December 3rd.— Things being bad at home, a select party of 
*•' Lords ” sign an a^eement with a well-known American entrepi^neur 
to appear, for a given number of nights, in the United States, in a 

variety enteitainment** in which they will introduce characteristic 
business descriptive of their old life and order before the passing of 
the Bill. 

21st — ^Lord Rosebery’s windows broken by a mob of turbulent 
Peers after a commemorative dinner at the Carlton. 


VEXED QUESTIONS. 

Why did I waltz with this great clumsy fellow? 
What does make my complexion look so yellow ? 
Why miist I with that foolish speech affront her ? 
Why did I venture on this prancing hunter ? 

Why will he dangle after that Miss Panter ? 

Why didn't I think of that*retort instanter ? 

When milt this ’ere merstaohe come on less spiky ? 
WJdeh of you Johnnies says I can’t pk»>y “ Psyche ” ? 
What made the Chief look so confounded solemn ? 
Why must they cut me down to half a column ? 


SPORTING ODDS AND ENDS. 

(By Duml-Crairibo Junior.) 



Failed to Stay. 





ri 


’Eaviu’ Weights. 



Bound to Win. 
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SOCIETY’S NEW PET— THE AETIST’S MODEIi, 

“And how did tod and Mr. Sopley come to Quarrel, dear Miss Dragon r’—** Well, your Grace, it wa.s like this : I was 
Sitting to hiii in a Osstus eor ‘ The Judgment of Paris,’ when someone called as wanted to rrk him mo.st PARTicuXiAii ; so 
HE SAID, ^ Don't tou movjs, Mm Dragon^ or toji'll disturb tss Cbstus !* — * Vbry good, Sir!^ I said, and off hr went ; and 
when he come back in an hour and a ’arf or so, HE SAID, ‘ You*VE MOYBD, Miss Dragon ‘J ’ArKiv’T/ ’ I SAID. — * You ^AVJSi^ 
HE said.— ‘7 ^AYDiTTP I said, — ^and no more I ’adn’t, y-our Grace !— and with that I off with ms CKSTr.s, and wished him 
Good Morning, an’ never been near him since 1 ” [Ckorus---^* TVhaf, a alwme . “ Serve him riqh * ' '' 


THE MONTHS. 

flML ^ ^ 




Jan knew ’Airy. 


** Fair brew, werry ! ” 



LITTLE TOMMY ON GHOSTS. 

These Ghostes, it seems, are like little boys, wbo they say, “should be 
seen and not heard.” 

That is, they don’t sjjcalc, but they stomp and clank chains, which 
seems regular right down absurd. 

For if they can glare, and goggle, and make shindies, and rattle among 
doorways and dishes, 

"Why can’t they speak up like spirits of spirit, and just tell us their 
wants and their wishes ? 

That ’s why I don’t believe in ’em, though they frighten me awfully 1 
This does seem ri-dik-u-lus, rather ; 

But I find it 's precisely the same with the grown-ups. For instance, 
there ’s Billy Bumps’s father, 

He pooh-poohs all Ghostes, in a big bouncing voice, and says they ’re 
all nerveses and liver ; 

Yet when Uncle Jack was a telling of ’em, on Christmas Eve, I could 
see that he was all of a shiver, 

Mr. Bumps, I mean, and his face went the colour of a pan of skim- 
milk in our dairy, 

And when he was a-going he run against someone in the passage, and 
he shrieked, and it was only our Mary. 

That’s how it seems with everyone. These Ghostes are too stupid to 
believe in, but they da make you creepy, 

And— I ’m aMost quite afraid to go to bed after all this, though I ’m 
awfully, anfully sleepy I 

OVERHEARD AT A CONCERT. 

First Y'i^ynu Eugh 1 That tenor’s top notes are simply atrocious. 

Second Ditto* I call them cTimmal, 

J*i6an that he is chargeable with “ uttering 

hi^^G^I^^^’ committing “ murder on the 

The “ Choke Bore.” — A bread-crumb going the wrong way. 


THE MONTHS. 





Ape-rill. 




“Mris! ” 









CHE MONTHS. THE WEATHER. 

Bard ( at worh in his top-coat J, Eugli I How cold it is ! Call this 
July? What shall I write about? Hal Telegram from Editor. 
(Bsads.) “ Something smart about this blazing weather, 90® in shade, 
iced drinks, •See. You know.” Blazing weather ? Why the man’s 
mad. But stop ! Sent off 9*30. Ah ! an hour ago 1 It hot then. 
Well, here goes. Nip of “Irish hot” first, though, and Maby, just 
bring that tiger-skin to wrap round my feet. {Writes.) 

“ Ho 1 bring me iced Olaret-cup, cold as you can 
A Cabbage-leaf hat, and a Japanese fan I ” 

(Parses, Enter HiTary with the aHicles ) Eh ! what ! Fan-Cabbage- 
leaf— ice ? Take them away, girl 1 I asked for them ? Pooh ; I was 
Jew’l eye. invoking the Muse, not yon. Stay, though, that Cup does look tempting. 

How ’s this ? Oh, I see. Thermometer has suddenly risen 60“. 
k Pheugh! it’s torrid. {Kiclts off wraps and (Males deeply.') That's 

* tetter. Now I can write, eon amove. ( Writes.) 

“ For Phoebus is up, so is Mercury too 

A The thermometer 's marking a hundred and ” 

'' J Eh ? What ? Another telegram ? (^Reads. ) “ 10 A.M. Thermo- 

j meter frozen. Turn off torrid tap. Something Arctic.” Oh, hang it ! 
/ Just as I was getting into swing. H'm ! h’m 1 Let ’s see ! ( TFrites) 
^ Sing Songs of Summer ? By Phoebus, there ’s %o metre 

y Whose variations may match the thermometer.” 

Not a bad rhyme, that ! 

“ Au— gust ! *’ “If there ’s a god who ’s more false than a Turk, you 're he, 

Cruel, capricious, and changeable Mercury ! ” 

a Another good ’un. I ’m in fine antiphonetio form— 

“ Sunbeams and zephyrs, and leaflets soft quivering ! 

Pah ! my teeth chatter, my limbs are all shivering ! 

By Jove, they are, too I Ah ! another fall ! Claret-cup frozen solid. Well, 
all the more conducive to “ Arctic ” stanzas. Shall satisfy the Inexor- 
able this time. Stay 1.4 telegram! {Reads.) “Tremendous thunder- 
storm. Heat tropical. Write something about ‘sherbet sublimed with 
sno w.^ Amaryllis in shade, Ac. Let me have it by four o’clock at latest.” 
And it ’s 3 30 now ! Yah ! See him dephlogisticated first ! CanH play 
see-saw with the Muse in this shocking way. Thinks Pegasus is a 
« »Cept 'm. Bear ! dashed rocking-horse, I suppose 1 Bah ! [ G(ks wrong. 


MONTHS. 



“ Au— gust ! 



Toe-Bar!” 






“ Know of ’m, Burr ? ” 



“ Dis ember ! ” 




iDcctmtcr 7, ifegj. 



INSIST ON HTS PErxa A EEALT.Y GOOD LAWN-TeNNIS 




Deceniber 7. 1885 ] 


PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOR 1886. 


















THE DRAMA. 

Mr, M’Chrustie {in the Washing^room of the Minerva Chib), “Look here, Waiter, what’s the meaning of this ? These Brushes are 

AS BEASTLY GRIMY AS IF THEY’D BEEN BLACKING BOOTS 1” Waiter. “YES, SIR ; IT ’S THEM MEMBERS FROM THE ‘ JUNIOR THESHPIAN/ 

Sir— AS ARE ’ere now, Sir. They do Dye theirseltes to that degree ! ” [Mr, M^C, rushes off and writes furiously to the Qornnittee i 
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SOCIAL AGONIES. (Scene— Mrs. Leo Hunter’s Drawing-room after Dinner.) 

Mrs. Sopely (always anxious to show her intiimcy with the Great). “ My dear Duchess, I have alwasl’s said th.^ tour beautiful 
Drawing-room AT Stilton House would look so much better — ^excuse the suggestion — if lighted with Candies or lamps 
instead of Gas!” Eer Grace frigidly). “I have not burnt Gas in my Drawing-room for the last Fifteen Years 1 





LATE POE LINE’ER, 


Mary Jane ** They Vb sat dowk some time, Sm 1 ” 

yfr Oct, heyab unsrb ! You come ox the Stairs witbt Vs, and have the Things as tiirv couch oittI 


STANZAS BY A NON- 
SINaEB. 

{TTko is perpetually being 
plagued to ohhge the 
Company ) 

I CANNOT singr the old 
Songs. 

They are too hard for 

I ; 

Nor can I sing the new 
onea, 

Th*yruii so higfn, yon 
see I 

I ’d sing them both n ith 
pleasure, 

But there ’» something 
in my throat, 

A kind of chronic hnski- 
ness, 

Which hampers every 
note. 

Yet old and new they ’d 
malte me sing ; 

To please them I’d 
rejoice. 

But I caniiot sing a an-ng 
at all, 

Because — I Im/oe no 
wice f 

Suitable Music 
FOR A City Peed. — 
Short mallow flights 
of song” (Tenny- 
son). 

Stage Coaching. — 
Education for Actors. 1 



COMPARATIVE 

CRAM. 

(Ry a Bad Mlon Boy.) 

How much more de- 
lightful is eating and 
drinking 

Than reading and learn- 
ing, observing and 
thinking ! 

If equal enjoyment I 
only could find 
In b^ily feeding and 
feeding iny mind. 
Pull as fat I'd have 
grown, I should also 
grow clever. 

And go on getting wiser 
for ever and ever 1 

Better than None. 
— A man charged 
with stealing Se- 
curities excused him- 
self on the ground that 
he was only ** taking 
Stock.” 

MONETARY MEM. 

Consistency with com- 
fort to conjoin, 

A “ Plum ” should 
be received in current 
coin. 


THINaS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEPT UNSAID. 

Ledbittbe?”— “Thank YOU. Bur I am not The Reai. “Beta- 
TN’ * . Well, I unlucky! 1 've positively asked ekjrf Labt liatory Duty.” — Gk)od 

lerjim Room, and can t get a Partner of ant sort or description ! ” for evil. 
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EAT.TATl 

LojtTG since, of Life yet 
new in 

The hnbhub and the 
hum, 

When I had, like young 
Bruin, 

My troubles all to 
come, 

0 then, a gay, light- 

hearted, 

Unthinking, careless 
chap, 

1 never jumped or 

started 

When came the Post- 
man’s rap. 

It brought an invitation 

Perhaps, and that to 
dine ; 

Some welcome infor- 
mation 

'Twas ninety-nine to 
nine. 

Or, oft, a note, the sender 

One, ere I had passed 
my prime, 

For whom a feeling 
tender 

I cherishedatthetimc. 

To me the Post, at pre- 
sent, 

Is what it was no 
more ; 

Brings tidings oft un- 
pleasant, 

And many a mon- 
strous bore : 





c\ ' 1 





IMCOMTBOVERTIBLE. 

‘And how Old abb yotr, my iittle Man?” 
‘I’M NOT Old at all. I ’m nearly Nswr* 


Tax - papers, begging- 
. letters, 

‘ij Advertisements and 
'ijj bills 

III Of scheming money- 
1 1 getters, 

I Which I tear up for 
'■Mk spills. 

^ Slap-bang 1 sounds now 

S dejecting, 

So shock me that I 

^ (No legacy expecting,) 
^ “ Who ’s dead and 

^ what ’s to pay ? ” 

I start, and shriek, and 
wonder 

Now what *8 the next 
mishap ? 

Don’t mind a peal of 
I thunder, 

But dread that Post- 
. man’s Rap. 

^ “Heartless Irony,” 
^ says an impecunious 
■ Bachelor, “ is exempli- 
fied in the way my 
laundress treats my only 
two dress shirt fronts. 
Wish the fashion would 
change to high waist- 
coats. Lucky fellows 
clergymen are ! ” 

“ Making a Dead 
Set.” — Manufacturing 
a row of artificial te«th. 
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THE WALNUT SEASON. 


How many, many mortals thralls of fad Sirs I LikeGrEORCK the Frec-Land sophist, and his henchman, fier^’IlYNDMAN. 

Hot devotees of crotchet, and naH -frenzied t * There ’s Whitman, whose “ barbaric yawp **— ^v».^ et praitvrca nihil — 

All cracked ! A sa^le basket-fim, O’er the World’s roof-tree ” ringing, seems a quite superliuous trial 

fancy to^ flaghty. m ^ sndL a wld of fog and noim. tore fads, in fine variety, 



“HERE Y’ AR’ ! 


TEH A PEHHY ! ALL CROCKED ! 


Through SiNNETT and through Mtees will supply the world ad All cracked I E’en clever Whistler, with his art-cranks and queer 
lihitiwi. smudgery, 

Then Stead and Booth, and as extremely cracked ones” sense must Though, seeing what they save him in designing and brush-drudgery, 
gibbet ’em. Perhaps he is less “ cracky ” than his dupes. Oh, gentles ! verily, 

See Bartlett, Bigg-ar, Warton, Wilfrid Lawson, — all Cracked nuts this world is fuU of, though they often wag so merrily, 
fanatical,-— So solemnly, so sapiently, the maggots few suspect in them. 

And Ludwig, of Bavaria, that sovereign enigmatical. But, like the rift within the lute, close scrutiny will detect in them, 

The new Penthesilea’s grab at Camberwell may fail, or What makes the music—no, not mute, for there ’s a lot of life in 

The Bradlaugh - bore might be revived with aid of Helen it, — 

Taylor. But cranky and cacophonous, as with tones of a cracked fife in it I 
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UNDER THE HAMMER. 

Scene. — The Im^perial Auction and Mart^ Palace Yard, 

Auctioneer (whose hat has the initials^ C, S. P., inside). Gea^le- 
men. I need nardly say, I ’m extremely pleased to see such, a large 
attendance at this, one of the most important auctions that eyer took 
place, eyen in this spot. I needn’t dilate on the circumstances that 
haye brought us together, and put the immensely yaluable property, 
whichl am instructed to bring before your notice, mto the market. Nor 
need I mention, as you are all aware of it, that if twenty, or eyen ten 
years ago, anybody had said that a scene hke this haye occurred, 

he woiSd haye been called a downright liar, Gen’lemen, i£ you’ll 
excuse a strong expression. But here you are, Gen’lemen, and here I 
am! And what I am this day instructed to offer, without any 
reserve, by my clients, the Irish People, is all thatma|^nificent estate, 
described in the catalogue, and situated in the region of their left ! 
breasts. I mean their hearts, G-en’lemen. Yes, what I put up for 
sale to-day, is .the gratitude and contentoent of the Irim Nation. 
With that exordium, Gen’lemen, I think I need say no more. 
[Cheers.) Now, what offers? Don’t all speak at once! 

A Voice [apyare^itly proceeding fro7n a Gentleman who afterwards 
gave his name as L-rd PC-rt-n^n), Am I to understand, Mr. 
Auctioneer, that the whole of this property is for sale, and that all 
the tenants concur in the desire to sell r 

Auctioneer, Ah, the Gren’leman oyer there no doubt refers to the 
Ulster portion of the estate. (Feelingly.) G-en’lemen, I wiU not 
conceal from you the fact that there has been a slight hesitation, I 
will say more, on the part of the possessors of that part of the pro- 
perty to see the whole put up to auction. But'-T — 

The Voice. Twopence halfpeimy ! 

Auctioneer (a8to7iished). Twopence-halfpenny 1 G-en’lemen, I ap- 
peal to you. Only twopence-halfpenny offer^ for this magnificent 

^ ^he Iroice, It ain’t worth more, with the Ulster part knocked 


The Voice, It ain’t worth more, with the Ulster part knocked 
off. 

Auctioneer, I am instructed hy my clients that if they are left alone 
with the Ulster tenants, they will very soon bring them to reason. 
(Laughter,) But, Oen’Iemen, why should we delay,,oyer so trifling a 
matter as this ? Twopence-halfpenny, I regret to say, is the only 
bid, so far. ^ . 

A Stranger (supposed to come from Bwmingham^ and wearing an 


eyeglass, decisively), Dive hundred pounds down, five hundred more 
in notes of hand payable hy the British Democracy at some future 
day, and a fine new Local G-overmnent Board. 

Auctioneer, Couldn’t think of it. 

Stranger. I should he wiUing, in addition, to knock down the old 
Castle on the estate, and build it up again from a modern design. 

Auctioneer (firmly,) Not half enough. (Pleasantly,) I am sure, ! 
G-en’lemen, that if there is any knocking down to be done, you will 
agree that I am the person to do that. (Laughter.) Just think, 
G-en’lemen, here ’s this glorious historic estate, never before in the 
market, offered actually without any reserve, and-; 

A Youth, with a moustache (mounted on a chair, excitedly). I bid 
anything you Hke to ask, Mr. Auctioneer. My political reputation ! 
(Loud laughter.) Anything ! 

[is pulled off his chair hy a person with a hlach heard, supposed 
to he his he^er, and taken away. 

Auctioneer, As i was saying, Gen’lemen, when that random 
interruption — (laughter) — occurred, here’s an opportunity that may 
never occur again — never ! 

A Gentleman with a high collar (asidi). Don’t know if I ought. 
Perhaps it ’s imprudent. I thought, too, that hlack-hearded person 
would haye made a big bid— it ’s bis place to. My previous pur- 
chases in same market not been very successful, certainly. ^ Never 
mind, here goes! (Aloud,) I bid a Parliament in Dublin, Mr. 
Auctioneer. 

Auctioneer (cheerfully). Come, this looks like business. And 
control of the police on the estate ? 

Same Gentleman. Web— er — ^perhaps— er— in the dim and distant 
future 

Auctioneer (peremptorily). Won’t do ! Now or never ’s the word. 
Any more offers ? (Long pause.) Then (sadly) in accordance with 
my instructions, I am reluctantly compelled to buy in this property 
myself. The auction is over. Won’t the tenants on the es^te kick 
up a shindy, just ! {Descends from his rostimm. Curtain, 


Effects of the Season. 

“ These Christmas decorations are so joUy I ” 

She cried, zeal shining in her orbs or blue. 
^^'DonH you Hke Laurel gleaming under HoUy ? ” 
He answered : “ Jlove Mistletoe over Yew ! ” 


yoi. 30. 
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SYMF^ATIir. 

Mr. Pun^h to tiro lUustrious FfUoir fiuffcrers. 

An ! yes, my Aufjikd, "Wjujam, mine, 

It is a penalty of Kreatness I 
Small use the erushinj^ word “ Doeline,” 

Still less artieulato iratenossl 
They flow, they How, and still they flow, 

A’ torrent that no conscience fetters, 
taste restrains ; all jrreat ones know 
That latest scourge, the Pkgiicof I^ettors! 

The “ teacup times of hoo<l and hoo]>,” 

Were happier than our tea-and-toast age, 

Its sages were not ff>rc<‘d to Ktm)p 
To thraldom of the Penny Postage ; 

But we, my Statesman, we, my Bard, 

Arc victims to the march of Progress ; 

Civilisation hits us hard, 

And seems sjanetimes, a cruel ogress. 

Because that pen and ink arc cheap. 

Must every lUfodle, each Tom Xoddy, 

Scrawled reams of fiK>lscap on one h<\'ip, 

And crush thr life from out a body? 

Because Sir UownvNo Him- was wise, 

And Ili'xitv Fawcett ^cute and clever, 

Must questions crass that replies, 

Koh one of rt‘st and pf\ace for even*? 

Alas I it little boots to ask I 
To argue with the fool or fribble, 

Is just a useless endless task. 

Ilonkeys u'Ul bray, and dt>lts tvill .seril>ble. 

Pages of "twaddle, reams of rtd, 

Will lade our pf»stmen, pile our tables. 

Were sea- wires eneap,-“thank Heaven, tbey’ro not'- 
They *d send us Kiics through the Cables ! 

They T1 not turn off the tap, be stire,*— 

’Tis mighty little use to ask it. 

There ’s only one effective cure* — 

Silcnce^—and the Waste Pat)er Basket ! 


The Tfally-ho Muzzle. 


DISTINGUISHED AMATEUES. THE POETEAIT PAINTEE. 


Distinguished Amateur. “Yes; we used to be oreat Friends once, Fitz- ^ 


Sir, — A s musizles are in fashion just now, and as | 
every dog ought to have his day, why not muzzle the 


Yours tmly, 


Brer Fox. 


MORRIS AND I ; BUT SOMEHOW, NOW, HE NEVER LOSES AN OPPORTUNITY OF 
DOING ME A BAD TURN ! ” 

Snarls, “Did you ever Paint his Portrait?” 

D. A, “Yes; and Exhibited it, and made him a present of it after!” 
Snarls. Ah^ teat acoounts for it allP* 


P.S.—Ola Man Otter and Brer vStag would be of my 
way of thinking, I fancy. 

Old Saw re-set {/or the use of Party Cabinet- 
makers ), — AsHhe Had is bent the Whig inclines. 


EOBERT^S ARRANGEMENTS EOR THE 
NEW TEAR. 

I AM a setting quite quiet and cumferal in my nice little room, aE 
alone hy myself. The boys is all away, and better arf is gone 


Turtels was fishes, and was cort with strings and hooks like all other 
fishes ; but we all lives and lems, waiters and all. The next pint is, 


w xoao. s» jL/a.y, tuxua a. xur ua-rm. reuecK-Sjaun, i snau au 

wunce proseed to lay out my derangements, I thinks they calls km, 
for theNew Year. I begins, naterally as I tbioks, with the feenan- 
shal department. With £12 14^. in the ouse, and a few trifies owed 
me by waryous epiwemer^ I starts clear with about £20. How many 
enn say as mutch ? And I am at peace with hall the wurld. Even 
that httle matter with Brown is all settled. He suttenlydid call 
me a wedt-need Waiter before my feller men . ; and as an Ed waiter 
IB amost alius on the stares, up or down, it was of coarse a werry 
sewere blow to my defishency, and I felt it according; but wen he 
hexplamed m he did not mean it fizzioally, hut only morally and 
hmterlekshally, of course I was sattisfide, and we shook hovx our 
ands artily. 

Well, of course, we hems our Hew Tear, the nite afore, with our 
cu^mary Swarry, for which I stands in a rotation for Cheerman, and 
altho ourMaynewmay be called simpel, our appytites is good, and 
our reaches short and sharp. There will be jest one clowd a olowd- 
mg of our manly brows, and that’s the distant roomer that again 
^mes home^ \ woice of thunder, namely that the Turtel 
farmers of Elorrydear have enounced the meloneholv fact that the 


But a trewce to these soilem thorts, tho’ they will force their wild 
way in wot shoud be this appy season. 

We shall have no less than five young Waiters to inishiate into the 
missterrys of our craft, but these arc of course both private and con- 
fidensbal. But I may say as I have seed a yimg feller turn quite 
pail with emoshun shortly after he had drunk nxs werry larst pl^ge. 

The burly mnnse of the year I shall deddicate, as usual, to my 
Citty frends. They are a nice steddy set ; and weather Mr. Par- 
nell is made Ring of Ireland, as sum thinks likely, and his 80 
yung men sent to Dubling to sit in a Parlyment of their own, which 
none of us woodn’t regret, or weather they all has their desserts, as 
m ony rite and propper, the currants of their nohel lives wood 
fiow as usual, and they would require our priceless services as 
usual. About the beriming of May I shall nave jest a week or 


ir IT 1 T AO oucu.i,juu±jf DuaiieiuBUT/ waii rarmers grows 

lurtel. In my total igneranpe of natteral histery I thort as 


is enuff to make the boldest waiter hlnsh. But I quite intends to 
dewote the principle part of my summer to the Injian Exhibishim- 
by them as nose the principle swdls as is comming to it, 
that they are that rich that they never has nothmk hut gold about 
em, and never takes no change / Wat a idear ! It fulfils the 
toam of my hurly m an h ood, and, as Brown says, amost realizes 
the waiter’s hewen ! 

To retiim to my hurly hengagements. I have reoeeved my usual 
notices for Twelf Nite, wun for the Children’s Fancy Ball at the 
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Manslma House, aud wun for Twelf Cake at Drewry Lane Tkeatre 
after tke Pantennine ; and if tkey are ekal to last year's, as they 
are sure to he, my heavening will he spent amung the hangels, 
and my nite amnng the Pa^s. “Wat a thort ! Wat a idear ! The 
werry thort makes me poetical, and I hnsts into Xennysonian werse I 
** I 've often herd of Angels in an onse, 

And longed to look upon the little dearies, 

But thanks to Lord Mare Staples and Emg Harris, 

I ’re gazed with rapshur both on them and Pairys I 

How it hrinffs one down to the werry prose of life wen one has ip 
xplaiiL, in the best way one can. to one's much bigger harf, how it is 
as fairys keeps sitoh werry late nours ! 

I think, upon the hole, I can fairly look forrard to a Happy Hew 
Year, and a reesonahly good contimienee of the same all through. 
I 'm told as misscheef is a brewing, hut it must he preshus had miss- 
cheef indeed as lets a man go without his dinner. If it 's a going for 


to he a fite between surtain two gents as both wants to play fust 
fiddle, witch of course they carnt both do, I shood wenture, with all 
becoming umility, to prosefy as that the gent of the two as has the 
best appytight^ and spends the most time over the principle ewent of 
the day, that is, his dinner, will win in a kanter, with both hands 
down. And so wishing both them werry respectahel gentsiwell out 
of their trubbles, and a Happy Hew Year, I begs to jine in the seeson- 
ahel wish all my werry good frends, and all the werry poor, as wants 
'em wust of all, hut seldumest gets 'em, Robbbt, 

Ozx the Cards. 

How many more ? THiat greater, dearer names* 

Of clever Artists and of jiugling Bards ? 

What is rile most expensive of aH games ?— 

Beggarimy Heighhour— played with Christiaas Cards ! 
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THE LATEST FAUST; OR, WILLSES SMOKING 
MIXTURE. 

I SAW tlie -first representation of tlie Lyceum, ^amt^ and consider- 
ing; that it was the first night of Fmst^ it was Faust-rate. B-nt many 
thmgs have happened since then, and I believe that several effects, 

not shown to the au- 
dience then, are on 
view now. Time 
works wonders, and 
so Time was called 
intoworkthesewhich 
, would not : move on 
that eventful even- 
If ing. For my part, 
and for the actors^ 
parts, I consider afirst 
representation of any 
play as only a su- 
premely good rehear- 
sal in the presence of 
critics who are to sug- 
A gest improvements. 

' Several things that 
ought to have been 
done, as I am in- 
j formed, were left 
// undone on the first 
night ; and from my 
own observation, I 
can afdrm that 
about a quarter of 
what we saw and 
heard could very well 
have been dispensed | 
with. The scene, for j 
instance, between! 
J\£epMstopheIes and 
Yjff the Student should 
^ have been left out 
altogether, as it is of 
no value whatever, 
Jfe^histopheles Movement taken or, and simply delays the 

nving to Ary Scheffer a Local Habitation and a action without de- 
Name. veloping character. 

The “marriage mo- 
tive” — a concession to respectability, on the part of “weak wills” 
— ^is a mistake ; so Marguerite^ s keen eye to wedlock. The rage 
oi:Mephi8top7iele8 is quite out of character, but it gives Mr. lETXPre 
what IS termed “ an actor’s chance,” and, as it was delivered with 
subtle discrimination and genuine dramatic effect, this is not on the 
list of things we could do without. Much that Mr. "Wills evidently 
considers humorous could be omitted with-advantage, and this would 
relieve the play of the boors ia the Swizzle-house-and-Cathedral 
scene, and we should, “ come to Hecuba” — that is, Marguerite — 
much sooner than we did on the first night. The climbiug Ghost^ 
bearing a curious resemblance to Mr. G-ladstois'E, who has been going 
up, up, up, for three hundred years, and who can’t “ get rest at home, 
or peace abroad,” should be left speechless, as he comes up breath- 
less. The awful Brocken scene, so-called from the fireworks — ^Ihe 
scene being a regular “ Brock’un,” — might be shortened by the omis- 
sion of a demoniac laugh or two, which* have, what Mr, Mantalini 
would have described as “ a dem’d private-madhouse sort of manner 
about them.” The sounds in the Parrot House at the Zoo are harmo- 
nious in comparison vnth this Chorus of Witches, But shortbr long, 
it is a wonderful scenic effect. Mr. Ievutg, in his make-up, has imi- 
tated the Mephistopheles of Ab.t Schefeee, — a great temptation to 
write AiffiT ScHEiTEit, — ^but I state this “ on information received” 
as I only imperfectly rec^ the picture ; but in imbuing this pictorial 
conception with stage-life, Mr. _ lEVTCfG must have foreseen that 
an audience would at once exclaim on his first appearance in Fausi^s 
study, “ Why, hallo ! What ’s Bastte doing here ? ” 

Mr. CowAT as old Faust was not old enough ; but that was full 



acting play and muohiimpressed my youthful imagination. Then, 
years after, came Gottitod’s Opera, and it seems to me— though before 
the experiment I should have protested strongly against any such 
objection— that however excellent a drama on this subject might be, 
it must disappoint all who are familiar vdth the Opera. Marguerite 
and Faust are no longer Goethe’s lovers, but Goxnsron’s soprano 
and tenor. T^at are -Sie jewels without that 'still greater jewel, the 
song ! What the parting to meet again^ without the great duett ? 
What is the return of the soldiers without the March? And 
Mephistopheles with the mandoline, but without the serenade, is a 
cruel mo<&:ery. 

The sort of Jacob’s ladder of angels, at the end, reminded me of 
the tableau in Queen Katherine^ s dream, and is not, I fancy, so 
effective as the St. Catherine picture of the old Princess’s version. 
But it was late, and I did not obtain more than a glimpse of it 
as I hurried out to get “first keb.”^ These are only my impres- 
sions on the first representation of a piece which aU London and the 


ten days a^, and he is probably older and wiser since then, — but 
his’’ young wasn’t by any means young enough, as he looked 


charming Marguerite, and Mr. Ievtng’s Mephistopheles a most 
st rikin g and artistic performance. I should be inclined to say that, 
taking his reading of the part for granted, it was as nearly faultless 
as possible. A play, illustrated with so much fibre, and such brilliant 
flnfiies of electricity, can never be dull; besides, should it even 
exhibit any tendency to become slow, Mephistopheles at once gives 
a cue and gets the steam up, and at another time he makes some 
caustic remark which at once dispels the vapours. What with 
the steam and the fireworks, and the vaporous mists, this new 
version might well be called ‘ ‘ W ills’ s Smoking Mixture.’ ’ It sounds 
a diffi cult Sung to achieve, but it is no less the fact, that the steam 
was overdone. It came up so frequently as to suggest the notion of 
the Disteiot Railway being underneath with rather imperfect blow- 
holes. Some of this steam has been blovm off by now, no doubt, and 
Mr. Lr-vik-g has pro bably found it necessary also to curb the poetic 
ardour of Mr. Wills, and to make a considerable reduction on 
taking a quantity of Wills’s Mixture, which, though not dramati- 
cally strong, is a carefully prepared version of Goethe’s poem. If, 
as Mr. Ievdtg, in his after-play ^eech, expressed a hope it would, the 
present production induces the Public to read the original German, 
then CoEiTEr Geain' and the talented company of the mtional Hall 
(St. George’s) ought to give the Manager of the Lyceum a testimonial 
for such an excellent advertisement, as aU play-goers will become 
regular German-Reeders. I shall see it again, when more from 

Yours, Hlbbs. 

ALL THE WORLD AKIN. 

I pickep up the Nineteenth Century, one chilly autumn day, 

In the q^uest of something light, wherewith to while the time away. 
And I’chanoed upon an essay (as I turned its pages o’er) 

Setting forth some thrilling facts, with which X ’d never met before. 
For it proved—quite irrespective of the Christian point of view — 
That mankind is one great family ; that Pagan, Moslem, Jew, 
Whether white, or black as jet, or copper-coloured be their skin, 
Are, -without the least exception, one another’s kith and kin. 

That the negro is my brother, is an axiom which, in youth. 

Was impressed upon my intellect as pure and solid truth ; 

But I never qmte believed it, for I somehow failed to see 
What connection could exist between a blackamoor and me. 

StOl I ’m willing to accept him as a cousiu, out of hand— 

AU the more so as he dweUs in an extremely distant land ; 

And I don’t the least object to a Red Indian, or Malay 
As a relative, providing he keeps far enough away. 

’Tis a fact of which the author, Mr. Keitdall, is cock-sure. 

That all Englishmen now living, high or low-born, rich or poor. 

Are descended from the people who inhabited this land. 

When King Haeold, hard by Hastings, made his last heroic stand ; 
That is,^ each and aU of us, from, each and ev’ry one who then 
Drew Ms breath, and had his being ’mongst the English sons of men. 
So that aU we Anglo-Saxons of to-day, it would appear, 

Are own cousins to each other, from the peasant to the peer. 

Were it possible a monarch or a begg^ to revive. 


mute thirt y-five ; though, on second "thoughts, this may have been I 
due to the^artfulness of Mephisto, who did his -victim out of "thirteen 
years of the compact. 

I felt one great regret throughout — ^that it was not the Opera. 
It seemed to lack something, and^ that something, it gradually grew 
upon me, was "the music and "Ihe singmg. I remember "the play years 


ujjujj. xuts, was tue music ana me smgmg. ± rememoer -me play years 
ago, when ChaelesReait was Davxd Fishee Faust, 

Oasloita Lecleroq Marguerite (with an ascension d la St. Catherine 
to finish), Mrs. WprsTAiOET as buxom and comely Dame MaHha, 
Cathcaet FalmUne, and Saeee the comic Siehel, It was a capital 


Who, ei^t centuries ago, in Merry England was alive, 

One of IN^ature’s holiest impulses should prompt us to embrace, 

In that venerable personage, the Father of our race. 

And again, if any one of us with Death could make a pact • 

His existence for just half -a-score of ages to protract, * 

When that term should have expired he would occupy the post 
Of great grandpapa in common te the total human host. 

I confess that I am gratified to find it clearly proved 
That Prince Bismarcb: is my cousin, only twenty -times removed ; 
A distinction which he shares with Gaknet Wolselet, G.C.B., 
And with swells galore, my kinsmen in -the very same degree. 
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I may mention, just at hazard, half-a-dozen of their names— 
Abdux-Hamii), Fsancis- Joseph, KALiXinA, Dated James; 

"Not forgetting, too, that literary potentate, the Shah, 

Or the sanguinary Sovereign of Boriohoola-G-ha. 

I ^m^ connected mth Her Majesty hy consanguineous links 
Which unite us in relationship much nearer than she thinks ; 

For we both descend from Aleked in direct unbroken line. 

And her lineage, down to Rtjptts, is identical with mine. 

Now I know that she ’s my cousin, it annoys me to reflect 
That I ’ve given her some reason to complain of my neglect ; 

So I ’ll write to her to-morrow just to say, as we’re akm, 

That I ’ll call on her whenever it may suit her to he in. 

But, of aU the startling facts that Mr. Kendall brings to light, 
There is one that thrills my bosom with inefEable delight, 

For it proves that all the inmates of the habitable earth 
Were engaged, a thousand years ago. encompassing my birth. 

And I tmnk it is a thing of which a fellow may be proud, 

When he finds himself by Science xmexpectedly endowed 
With four thousand million ancestors— which (Mr. KEmoiXL says) 
Was the number of my forefathers in good King Alebed’s days. 

By the time that Norman William had been laid beneath the sod, 
My progenitors had dwindled down to sixteen million odd. 

It surprised me, I admit, when first I learnt that, at that date, 

The sum-total of Old England’s population was so great ; 

But the author states it as a fact of which he has no doubt, 

And a reverend essayist ought to know what he ’s about ; 

Though it seems a Kttle odd that the historians and he 
With respect to their statistics should so widely disagree. 

From our parity of origin the dogma is inferred 
That all titles of nobility are futue and absurd. 

And that equal in their right to ev’iy foot of British soil 
Are the heir to countless acres and the lowly son of toU. 
Furthermore, each free-born Englishman— the essayist maintains — 
Is as legally a monarch as the Sovereign who reigns ; 

And onr ladies, bless their hearts ! will learn wim satisfaction'keen 
^That there is not one among ’em who is not hy birth a Queen. " 

For my kingship, I confess, I don’t particularly care ; 

But, it land he common property, I mean to have my share,— 
Something lucrative— it matters not how limited its space — 

Say one-half of Regent Girons, or a block in Qrosvenor Place.' 


in this new redistriDution scheme, pray where do i come m. 
If it he a fact, as Kendall says, that All the World ’s Akin r ” 


PAPERS FROM PUMP-HANDLE COURT. 


such a volatRe temperament that I really cannot keep^ three days to- 
gether in one jjlace, except perhaps here where I might remain for 
months examining- the myriad monuments in the Cemetery) must be 
very injurious to your wife and the children.” 

‘^Well,” I replied, “ we certainly did intend to spend the boys’ 
holidays qihetly at Southend, and the fares to Monaco and back were 
perhaps a little beyond our meanSjand unquestionably more than 
we should have had to pay from Fenohurch Street to the Essex 
watering-place ; but my dear fellow, I have not the slightest wish to 
control your movements, and should feel much annoyed if any conduct 
of mine iuduced you to consider me an incubus.” 

“ Oh, not at all/’ he replied, but not very heartily. 

After further discussion it was arranged that my wife and family 
should proceed to Southend, to spend the remainder of the holidays, 
while I accompanied Douglas Ceackee to Margate, where, it ap- 
peared, his Doctor had ordered him to undergo a mild course of 
idleness and relaxation. 

We took up our quarters in the Thanet Sanatorium at a boarding- 
house of my oflB.cial double’s selection. The company assembling 
da£y at the tahh-^hSte were numerous, and fairly select. Rather 
to my annoyance, Ceaceee attached himself to a very commanding 
widow of forbidding appearance, whose sentiments on Woman’s 
Rights and kindred subjects were entirely antagonistic to my own. 
He accompanied her everywhere— now on a long walk to Ramsgate, 
now to a pic-nic at the Reonlvers, yet a^in following that well- 
known dehght of seafaring Nimrod.s, the Thanet Harriers. I must 
confess that the annoyance of having to accompany the As.sistant 
RevLsmg Barrister in the character of his Depniy was much miti- 
gated by the fact that the strong-minded widow had a rather well- 
lavoured daughter, of agreeable manners, whose escort naturally 
became my care on our partis carre. At the Reculvers, as we missed 
Ceackee and her Mamma, Miss Rebecca Saeah and myself spent 
the greater part of the day together, an occurrence which was 
repeated subsequently in our burst after the Harriers, both the young 
lady and myself being rather slow after hounds (especially in a rock 
and sea- weed count;^, and, consequently, being unable to keep up 
with the tot flight, in which Ceackee and the widow (whose hired 
hack had bolted) prominently figured. 

It was two days after our hunt over the sands, that Ceacbee, 
with an unusually grave face, told me that he wished to speak 
to me. 

‘‘My dear fellow,’’ he said, after a little humming and hawing, 
“itiswelL to be j&ank with you, and to refer to a subject whi^ 
must he in both our thoughts. How could you have been so impru- 
dent ? And you a married man ! ” 

I blushed up to the roots of my hair, and then tamed white. If 
there is one thing upon which I pride myself, it is my loyaltv to my 
hearth and home — a loyalty that I feel, were it to waver, would cause 
most unpleasant consequences, as my wife happens to be of an 
extremelv jealous temperament. 


extremely jealous temperament. 

“ "What do you mean ? ” I faltered. 
“Nonsense!” exclaimed Ceackee. 


“Yon know all about it. 


MT CAEEEE AS A J)EPTJTr ASSISTANT KETISING BAESISTEE. ;V^t ewW indued you to proTOse to Miss Rebecca Saeab ? 

Wh;T it must end m either Breach of Promise or Bigamy 1 ” I 

With praiseworthy caution, Mr. Justice Dendlekins (who it “Propose! ” I repeated, perfectlyaghast with surprise and horror, 

win he remembered gave me tne appointment I have had the honour I sat down and nearly famted. Need I say that I thought of my 

to hold amidst, I think I may venture to say, the heartfelt applause dear innocent, hut undnly suspicious and incredulous wife. Seeii^ 
of the English-speaking race — ^I have received letters of congratu- my extreme agitation, Ceackee did his best to console me. It 
lations, many of them— nay, to be quite accurate— most of them, with appeared that Miss Rebecca Saeah had entirely mistaken the 
the postage unpaid, from all parts of the Empire, literally by character of my civilities, and informed her mother that I was 
hundreds) ; with praiseworthy caution, I repeat, his Lordship deeidea desirous of entering with her into the marriage state. BGow I cursed 
that the Reviser should have an Assistant, and that I, when necessary, my lack of foresight, in not telling the love-lorn maiden, during onr 
should act as that Assistant’s Deputy. Thus, there were three of us imtiai wandering hy the sad sea wavelets, that I already belonged to 
always available to adjudicate upon those claims which the newly another I But at the moment such a piece of information seemed, 
enfranchised patriots (with the assistance of an electioneering agent) somehow, strangely out of place, and it never occurred to me, suh- 


what I then considered to- he the brilliant fimh to a long, and not “ What shall I do P >^at shall I do ? ” I cried, burying my face 
altogether nnsuccessfnl, forensic career, it is scarcely necessary to in my hands. “There is nothing in her charge, but the mere 
mention that the names of my Reviser and his Assistant were respec- raising of it will bring upon me untold misery I ” 
tively, Sextoh Booms and Dotjolas Ceackee, although it may be as “Well, I think I can help you,” said Cii^ckkr, after a pause, 
well to point out, for the instruction of laymen, that it was my duty “ Of course, what I am going to say to you, is in striet confidence; 
to he always at hand to represent Ceackee, as in like manner it was hut the fact is, the widow is makmg-up desperately tome, and is pre- 
the duty of Ceackee to he continually at the Reviser’s elbow, to pared to follow me anywhere. Wen, suppose I go to Folkestone, she 
represent him in cases of emergency. Unhappily there was a backslider will come there too — ^bringing with her her daughter. Then you can 
I among us. Dotolas Ceackee (with whom I was naturaRy more quietly return to Southend and remain there till the storm has blown. 


represent him in cases of emergency. Unhappily there was a backslider will come there too — ^bringing with her her daughter. Then you can 
among us. Dotolas Ceackee (with whom I was naturaRy more quietly return to Southend and remain there tiR the storm has blown 
closely associated than the Reviser) in spite of my remonstiances, over. DoyoufoRowme?” 

fiatly refused to foRow Ms cMef about, so as to be ready at a moment’s And the plan (not without arousing some suspicion on the part of 
notice to take up Ms duties, preferring to spend Ms time in frivolous my wife) was carried out. But, being a conscientious man, I felt 
visits to various weU-known pleasure-resorts of a more or less agree- it my duty, as I was unable to accompanyj Ceackee ever^here, 
able character. TMs was most embarrassing to me personaRy, as of to resign my Deputy Assistant RevisersMp. I have consequently 
course, as Ceackee’ s Deputy, I was forced to he continually witn him, resigned. 

and had to f oRow Mm’ from' Torquay to Scarborough, Boulogne to ind now tiie anonymous and reptile-Rke correspondent who 
Eastbourne, and Monte Carlo to a place Mtherto unknown to me, recently sent me an envelope (unstanyped) oontaining ^ont a pound 
oaRed Fogharongh-on-the-&iooze. It was here that he suggested we of coal-powder, with the question (written on a dirty piece of paper}, 

should part company) “ "VSTT^tt witt iH/l ^1^+ a-rv’rvAOTi /3-A'nA'l*a1 Ifl 


“ You see,” he ^argued, “ aR tMs constant travelliag (and I have 1 answered! 


■^y my name did not appear during the General Election,” is 


A. Beteeless, Jttnioe. 




A BOND OF SYMPATHY. 

Mariana, ‘‘Yott seem veey muoh attkacted by that Mr. SoMmviLLE, Bella, You went in to Supper with him twice 
To-NioHT ! He 'a not Mjoh, he *8 not Tovm, he ’a neither Clever, nor Cood-lookjnq ! What is his particular Charm T’ 
Btlla (pensively, after a pause), *‘He hates Matonitjuss, So ho II” 


Ope ! On-tlie crest of one more swift declivity I 
Par lies before us the soft snowy slope ! 

Prospect, dehghtful to youth and activily, 

Dowered with daring, and glowing with hope. 

Sport, nothing more, so it looks to the eyes of him, 
Light-hearted yoiinker : but dangers down there 

Yet may crop up, to the shock and surprise of him, 
Poised for nis mght with so jaunty an air. 

Pair seems the start, and the fates snule auspiciously, 
Ever when youth is agog for the race. 

Does not the crisp winter-breeze blow dehciously, 
Bringing health’s Bush into boyhood’s brave face ? 

Out on the sun-season’s languorous lassitude I 
Summer 'delights may be grateful, perchance, 

When'^orabbed age' comes with dullness and crassitude ; 
Winter’s brisk douts set youth’s pulses a-dance. 

Softly, my lad ! The keen joys of tobogganing 
Someimes are varied by cahots, or bumps. 

Youth, in despite of its valorous doganing, 

Thumping of pig-skin and blaring of trumps. 

Spite of its proudly precipitate perkiness, 

Pinds its fair course, and its -flnflbiTi pr- career. 


Tell you that troubles and tumbles came presently, 

Ere.he had got many yards from the start. 

He wiH’ assure you,*' that rapidly rocketing 
Down'the Toboggan-hill isn’t quite alL 
Buffets and bumps you wiH have to be pocketing. 

Happy if dodging a spill and a sprawl. 

He will acquaint you that steering is ticklish, 

Down such a slide when the motion ’s so swift : 

Tell you that Toboggan Portune— she ’s fickleish ! — 

Lands lots of wooers, waist deep, in a drift. 

Well, well, my boy. Punch would not greet you croakingly 
Let ’s make the start with gay humour and pluck : 


Let ’s make the start with gay humour and pluck ; 
angers, delights, facing jocundly, jokingly, 

Never despondent or down on our luck. 


S^toa is “ off,” in a different sense, you know, 
He of the sport you are eager upon, 

Hath an experience late and immense, you know. 
Stoop to a tip ” ere the Old One is gone ! 

He will inform you he started as pleasantly, 
Pully as sanguine, and equally smart; 


Keep your eyes peeled, sit square down in your sled, my lad. 
Bisks do not funk, at good counsel don’t scoff. 

Punch can but wish you sound heart and cool head, my lad. 
Here ’s to your health, my Young Year ! And now— Off !j 


Not for Joe ! 

[Mr. Chamberlain regrets his inability to he present at the dinner at 
Chester, on December 29, in honour of Mr, Gladstone’s birthday.] 

Oh yes, I ’ll rememher that day in December ; 

But this seems a season of plot ; 

And so I ’ve a reason— I trust it ’s no treason — 

To say that attend I G 2 Jimt/ 


A Truce to Politics. — ^Yes, there is at this festive season * hut 
at the same time what a remarkable prevalence of Evening Party 
spirit. 







PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.— Janttaet 



Jantjabt 2 , 1886 .] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHAEIVAEL 



WATCHWOKDS OK THE “YISTA.” 

(By an Advanced Seer, with indebtedness to the G.O.M. ) 

In tlie dim and distant Future 
Wliat a -woiidrous Yista looms 
In ners]^ective ; so you shoot your 
Eye right through a suite of rooms. 

I, jackdaw-lihe, from a steeple 
Take a sight — a hird’s-eye yi&w — 

At the Palace of the People, 

Where they reign and govern too. 

Shapes, as in a dream, steal o’er me. 

What ’s that yonder ? Can it be a 
Bishop that I see before me ? 

Something gives me that idea. 

Yes, I see he wears an apron ; 

On his brow there sits a cloud. 

Lo, his shovel-hat a paper on, 

“ Disestablished, Disendowed ! ” 

Strawberry leaves there goes one wearing 
Bound his coronet ; in mine ear 
Meanwhile airy tongues deolaiing 
“ Though a Dulm, he ’s not a Peer.” 

Do I mere hallucinations 
Mark before my mind’s eye dance, 

Or discern prognostications 
From developed clairvoyance ? 

Stand yon ancient oaks yet stable ? 

Are they older still to wax ? 

Or, within a measurable 
Distance of the Woodman’s axe ?— 

But in mist and doubtful change of 
Scene, the distant Future ends ; 

For the Yista far the range of 
Practical Politics transcends. 


THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 

Professor Proseworthy. did you say this Church was restored?” 

The jRectoress. “Let me see — it was restored when I was a Girl of 
Seventeen.” Professor Proseworthy, “ What ! so lono ago as that I ” 


How to Square the Circle at Christmas-time.- 
Gire ’em a handsome tip all round. 


Reasonable Complaint. 

When winter is so very mild, 

The Skater is uncommon riled ; 
And justly so, one understands, 
To find his skates upon his hands. 


The Dog Question.— C wr, why? 


POE THE PIEST. 

(A Coujple of New Yearns Besolutions — registered.) 

At P[awarden. — ^Resolved, somehow or other, to “get in.” Mem. 
To be, with a view to this, more careful in the coming year to avoid 
any approach to explicit declaration on any policy whatever, I must 
not, spite the gravest and most alluring temptations, suffer myseH, 
under any consideration, to be drawn, either into uttering any dis- 
claimer, or making any avowal. Mem, again, To curb Herbert in 
his improvident, and hut partially considered expression of opinion 
which, fathered on to me, entails on me either the silence of 
acquiescence or the still greater inconvenience of puhUc repudiation. 
I must speak to him about this. Also, if I can see my w^ to it, I 
must manage to have some serious talk with Harttngton. He surely 
must he contented to follow where I am disposed to lead. He sees 
no reason, he says, “to depart^ in any degree, from the declarations 
which he has made, or the opinions *he has expressed.” This will 
surely depend on circumstances. Mem, To impress this upon him, 
and point out the possibility, under certain conceivable conditions, of 
not only one, but all of us being compelled to depart in every degree 
from the declarations which we may have made, and the opinions we 
may have expressed. To fail to realise this, is to he deficient in the 
hare understantog of elastic Statesmanship. It is to undervalue 
the true meaning of the word majority, and for a mere whim, be 
wUling and prepared to forego its advantages, and sacrifice its emolu- 
ments. Certaiiily, I must speak to Hariington. With regard to 
Dilhe, I feel more constrained. I do not, I admit, understand his 
attitude. It would almost savour of opposition. Yet it cannot be 
that, for it would he too grotesque. Chahberlain, too, has shown 
some curious signs. Mem, To investigate the causes of this, and 
set it right. For t@ set it right must be an easy matter, seeing that 


neither the one nor the other have any existence whatever outside of, 
or apart from me. I must teach them this. Taking a broad and com- 
prehensive view of -the situation, however, I note only one thing clearly, 
and that is, that coute que 'coute, I must, somehow hold on, and — 
get in. 

From Hatfield , — Resolved to stay in at aU hazards, this is the con- 
clusion we have come to. How we shaU. manage it is another matter. 
I am free to confess that a Dublin Parliament does not frighten me, 
hut the diffiLonlty wiU be to give it them, in the face of our own 
Irish Members, whom I fear nothing, not even the paramount im- 
portance of our staying in, will square. What is to he done ? 
UIBODGRCHILL, who f eels hotly about the ungracious indelicacy of their 
attitude, will uot he able to argue them out of it. Is o, with all his 
eloquence he won’t he able to manipulate or manoeuvre a single vote. 
On the other hand, to abandon Parnell will be to challenge defeat. 
Yet defeat must he avoided, at all hazards. It is very doubtful to 
me what I ought to do. Only one duty is clearly marked out before 
me^ and that is, to stay m. Would any compromise with the Whigs 
assist this end ? A stern front to the Kationalists, and a vigorous 
coercive programme, might gain us sufficient support in this direc- 
tion. Anyhow, the idea is worth a venture. “ A Dublin Parliament 
and divided Empire” on the one hand, or, on the other, “ Integrity 
and Coercion” — either cry might suit our hook. The question is, 
which is it to be ? The answer is, unfortunately, dubious. One asks 
aghast, which promises to us the longest lease of the Treasury Bench. 
Mem, Half a mind to toss up for it, the outlook is so uncertain. 
Meantune, discretion counsels reticence. Eesolved, therefore, to 
wait upon events, and know only one settled purpose, and that is, 
coute que cmte — ^to hold on, and to stay in. 

Mephistorheles as to Faust.— G uide, Philosopher, and Fiend, 






PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHAEIVAEI. 


[January 2 , 1886 . 


INTERIORS AND EXTERIORS. No. 27. 



THE CARLTON CLUB DtTHINa THE GENERAL ELECTION. 


GRAJTOPAPA’S TEAR, 

Many Happy New Tears ? Thank you. I ’ve seen mauy- 
Can expe^ at the furthest, hut very few more ; 

Hg>py Old Years behind me remember not any— 

Don^t believe in a happier New Year before. 

No Elixir of Life could me rejuvenescence 
Procure, e’en if ready the *** Old One ” to pay, 

Modem Chemistry’s own self sullies no such essence 
To reverse Nature’s course of decline and decay. 

I might have many Happy New Tears, as you wish me — 
Same to you— if perpetual youth were my own, 

And a property out of which no one could dish me, 

If I did out possess the Philosopher’s Stone. 

Then itself for its own sake would Life be worth living, 
Not alone for the fear that a worse might ensue, 

As suggested by many disposed to misgiving : 

But for my part I don’t take the Pessimist view. 


IROM OXJR OWN EXAM. 

Q. Illustrate what is meant by ** A Tower of Strength,” 
A, A Dray-horse used as the horse of a canal barge. 

echo’s answer. 

Vox. What would you, in your neo- Jacobin polity, 
Now give us for ** the quality ” ? . 

JEeho. J?-quality ! 


POLITICAL ARITHMETIC. 

{By a Buzzled Non-partisan.) 

Their multiplication is mystification. 

Their addition is falsehood plus fad]; 

Their rule of three is pure fidolededee, 

And their practice is Cocker gone mad I 

NOTIONS OF “ CHURCH REFORM.” 

It is averred that “ high Authorities, mcluding rae or both Houses 
of Convocation, have more or less demiitely sanctioned the appoint- 
ment of Parochial Councils.” This idea, if carried out, wul be a 


Uouncilot Aeusmgton, or Acton, a uouncuoi upton-cum-Linaivey, 
or a Council of Stoke-Pogis I Or wbat would you say to a Syuod of 
Somers Town ? Hardly ecumenical any snob council, and certainly 
with Yestrymen present as ky assessors, nothing like Nice. 

CONSOLATION. 

Gladstone is not all mutability, 

You bet your bottom dollar ; ^ ^ 

He changes front with much agility, 

But never alters collar ! 

Harboxul Lidhts not so brilliant as the Lights of London^ visible 
some time ago. lights wanted trimming when we sawthem. More anon. 
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IMh City Ma%. ** Yeth, ' 
Fri&nd. How ’s THAT ? ” 


RETRIBUTION. 

Yeth, they tuened my Couthin out, but he ’ll therve ’em out for it, you thee if he doethn’t ! ** 
THAT ? ” City Man. Thell his Plathb, and cut the County ! ! ” 


JOHN BULL AND JOSEPH CHAMBERLAIN. 

“ I should like to see this Groveniment drink to 
the dregs the cup of humiliation which they have 
filled for themselves.” — Birmingham Speech, 
December 17. 

Jo Chamberlain, my Jo, —J ohn 
Has still his word to say ; 

Although you rate him low, John 
Was not horn yesterday 
Though acres three seem fair to men, 

And cows in fancy low, 

Yet Bulls will answer now and then, 

Jo Chamberlain, my Jo ! 

There ’s Radical and Radical ; 

In that time-honoured throng 
Men stout and hold have battled aH 
’Grainst many a grievous wrong : 

Then think you never man on e^h 
That sturdy name might owe, 

Tin Birmingham brought you to birth, 


So loud your trumpets clang and slang, 
That doubts John often feels, 
Bewildered by the “ sturm und drang,^^ 
Which are nis head and heels : 

Tor Liberal Captains staunch and true, 
Is he bestead^ so sorely. 

That he but Morley, Dilhe, and you. 
And— you, and Dilhe, and Morley ? 

Is" Forster but a poor pretence ? 

Is G-oschen but a traitor ? 

Upon a Tory providence 
Is^Hartington a waiter ? 


Is Gladstone but the Tame Old Mau 
Whose strings you deign to puU ? 

You’ve much to do before you can 
Prove aIL_these facts to Bull. 

Observe, good Joseph, i£ you’re wise. 

The Winkles you condemn 

Got pretty round majorities, 

To show my trust in them : 

Would you my loyal servant stay, 

(I’m steadfast, if I’m slow,) 

A little modesty, I pray, 

Jo Chamberlain, my Jo! 

You’d have your foes “ drain to the dregs ” 
The cup you say they fill ? 

If so, John Bull your pardon hegs — 

He pays the Hquor-biB. 

Ye Jacobins and Josepbins, 

’Tis time to think, you know. 

Less of yourselves and Outs and Ins, 

And more of me— come, Jo ! 


Robbing the Robins.— An Anti-Plumage 
League is about to he formed in jjrotest against 
the prevailing fashion of wearing birds and 
birds’ feathers as ornaments. This fashion 
seems now to be carried to an absurdly wanton 
excess. Hosts of small singing birds sometimes 
adorn a single article of feminine apparel. We 
hear of a hundred canaries on one dress, great 

g arlands of robins’ wings on another. Punch 
opes the Anti-Plumage League, started by 
ladies, may succeed in oheckiag a practice not 
creditable to their sex, and that 9ie motto of the 


I henceforth be, “Never againwithyou, Robin! ” 


WILL 01)1 BOBBIES AOT) DOGS. 

“Bobby will throw his hook at them. 
Avaunt, you curs ! 

Be thy mouth or black or white, 

Tooth that poisons if it bite ; 

Mastiff, Greyhound, Mongrel grim, 

Hound or Spaniel, orach or lym, 

Or bobtail tike, or trundle-tail, 

Bobby makes them weep and wail : 

For, by throwiag of thy noose, 

Spinsters and scribes their pets will lose I ” 
Lear, Act iii., Sc. 6, very slightly altered, 

A JOB! A PALPABLE JOB! 

It is announced that Mr. Graham. Master 
in Lunacy, has been appointed Clerk of the 
Parliaments, an office with £3,000 a year to get, 
and the recipient not overworked at the price. 
The man for the post was Sir T. ErskineMay, 
whose services in the House of Commons have 
been invaluable, and deserve anything that the 
country can provide in the way of promotion 
and emolument. But the highest authority on 
Parliamentary Procedure has been passed over 
in favour of a gentleman whom the more 
favoured portion of the world never heard of. 
It cannot he that there is any common ground 
for practice between a Master in Lunacy and 
the Clerk of the PaxHaments in the House of 
Lords. Still less clear is it how the fact that 
Mr. GRAHAMisson-in-lawtoLordCRAOTROOK, 
who has the post to give away, is in itself a 
quaMoation. As & Robert Peel would 
say, the whole thing smelk of a job. The 
British public do not like jobs of this kind, 
and Jlfr. 'Punch nails it to the wall. 
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THE LETTER-BAG OF TOBY, 

TTo. X.— rEo:M; the Markiss. 


M.P. 

JTatJieklj 3Io}uhi/. 



Dear Toby, 

I WRITE primarily to wish you 
a Happy Xew Tear, hut take the oppor- 
tunity to lay before you my position, 
aud to ask your advice upon it. It is, 
truly, one of great difficulty. If the 
result of the General Election had been 
such as to give Gl-dst-ne a small 
majority, over us, and the Parnellitos 
— say, not to put too fine a point upon 
it, five — ^it vrouLd have been weU. We 
would then have been masters of the 
situation — ^that is, of course, if we could 
have kept P-e-n-ll and his merry men 
straight. It is true there were not ten 
righteous men in Sodom, but in the 
Gomorrah of the Liberal Party there 
would surely have been found ten, or, I 
peradventure, a score of Moderate Libe- | 
rals who would, upon occasion, help 
ns to save the State— that is to say, to turn out Gx-bst-ne, and bring us in. 

If the result had been to give us a substantial majority, it would have been 
better. As it is, it is nothing but desolation and despair. Counting the Par- ; 
neUites true to us, we are in the ridiculous position of being six of one, and half- ) 
a-dozen of the other. Just half and half! Think of that, dear Toby, for a 
man who has to carry on the Queen’s Government. ^ Six hundred and seventy 
Members of the House of Commons, and every individual man canning in the 
pahnof his hand the fate of the Government. J-s-PH G-ll-s poising nimself 
at the Bar with thumbs in the armholes of his waistcoat, could upon a poUed- 
out division, say whether we should live or die. We shah be a sort of Mahomet’ s- 
Coffin-Govermnent, hung ’twixt heaven and earth, and not sure at what 
moment, at the caprice of what individual, we may not be dashed to the ground. 

These are reflections, Toby, which dim the racllanoy of the Hew Tear. It is 
mockery to wish a Happy Hew Tear to a Minister thus situated. The question 
is. What am I to do ? There are, I suppose, three courses open to me. Let us 
see what they are. ^ In the first placej might resign, and let Gx-bst-ne come 
in to deal with this tangled skem. xou Imow me well enough to believe that 
this is a course I am quite ready to take. I did not want to come in, and I am 
quite ready to go out. I am happier in opposition than in office. I am not then 
so hampered by stubborn facts, can use more strong language, and can with fuller 
freedom and effiect make Ge-nv-xxe sit u^ But there are other people to be 
considered. There are Priests who want Bishoprics, Lawyers who yearn after 
Jndgeships, Yisconnts who hanker after Earldoms, Marquises who desire Duke- 
doms, my colleagues who want to stop in office, and hehhid them all good Con- 
servatives in the House of Commons, who are ready to fill up vacancies. 
H-rc-rt has done an enormous damage hy his declaration that we sbal l never 
he in office again. Of course, it isn’t true, hut it has frightened fellows, and 
the mere talk of resignation brings, what the late Mr. O’C-nn-xx might have 
called, a beastly bnzzing about my ears. It is clear that I must hold on as 
long as finger-nails stand fast. 

The second course, is to draw closer the alliance with P-rn-xl, bring in a 
hold scheme of Home jRul^ and dish the Liberals, as once the Whigs were cSshed. 
Iffiat, I c^ess, is what I would do, if I dare, and so would R-nd-xph. But 
darel? CoffidI ? Ithinknot. First of aH, P-en-xx is not to be trusted. He 
would take ^ I could, after infinite labour, induce our people to give him, and 
that soured, would immediate]^ ask for more ; and I could not givenim anything 
hke what would pac^ him. D-sr-xi might, but there was only one D-sr-xi, 
and by his personal influence I cannot now profit. All the venomous Orangemen, 


all the thick-headed Hoodies of our Party (this is private 
and confidential) who cannot see beyond the length of their 
nose, would revolt, aud we should be stabbed in the back. 

The third course is, after all, the easiest and the safest. 
I dare not resign ; I cannot carry Home Eulo ; but to beg 
I am not ashamed. I will heg the assistance of the 
Moderate Liberals, and, together with the Hoodies afore- 
said, we will resist P-rn-xx and all his works. The 
probabilities are that thereupon Gl-bst-ne will come to 
the front, will run up the Homc-Eule flag, and then we 
will go to the country with the cry, “the Emx)ire in 
danger ! ” 

As I think of this, my spirits are uplifted. The very 
act of writing to you, my friend and counsellor, has 
cleared away the mists of depression that weighed upon 
me when I sat down. Ton will doubtless have seen the 
announcement that I was about to publish an Essay on 
“ 3£ultituhitlar 3Ioleculesy It shall be withdrawn. It 
came about in this way. Immediately after the tide 
turned in the Counties, I received a letter from J-m-s 
Kn-wx-s asking me to write an Article for the “ Nine^ 
temth Century.^'' I know what that meant. As soon as 
ever Gx-bst-ne is tottering to a fall, Kn-wx-s writes to 
him for Articles in his Magazine. I was disappointed, 
and in low spirits, accepted the omen, and began the 
Essay. But, like the vindow in Aladdin^ s tower, it un- 
finished shall remain. I will go in for the Moderate 
Liberals, and my young men shall keep their offices, and 
continue to draw their salaries. With more heart I renew 
the wish for a Happy Hew Tear, 

And remain, yours truly, S-t-SB-RY. 

Toby, M.P., The Kennel y BarJis. 


PHTTIHG IT OFF. 


The continued delay of Ahaieb Mofkhtar Pasha, the 
Turkish Commissioner, to vstai't for Eg^qit, has at length 
produced a protest from Sir WixxLiH White, to which 
the following excuses have been promptly rejoined. The 
Commissioner, who, however, has at last started, ur^cd 
that he has had to delay his departure — 

Because he had been waiting for his dress-coat to come 
home from his tailor’s. 

Because he is such a had sailor that he hadn’t liked to 
start till the wind changed. ^ 

Because he has been taking a few finishing lessons in 
Eg3Tptian, on the Ollendorff system, to enable him to un- 
derstand the Khedive when he gets there. 

Because he wanted to have just one more confidential 
chat with Sir William White before be starts. 

Because be had made aE arrangements to leave next 
Tuesday. 

Because he really did not know how Mr. Glabstone 
would take it. 

Because he was not aware that there was any particular 
hurry. 

Because he thought Lord Salisbury might possibly 
have something further to say to him. 

Because the Treasury had not yet provided him with his 
travelling expenses or even paid his fare. 

Because he had been detained to take a hand at crihhage 
with the Sultan. 

And lastly, because if he had really thought Sir Wix- 
xiAM White was in earnest about the matter, he would 
have seen to its being practically set on foot, and have 
gone on hoard before. 


Penny for Your Thoughts.” 

[The comi^lete works of the Poet Laureate are to be published 
at Hew York, in penny numbers.] 

“ I xispeb in numbers for the numbers came ” 

Sang Pope. The Muse’s spirit never slumbers. 
Lord Tennyson can boast (almost) the same : 

“ I sing in (penny) numbers 1 ” 


^ A Case eoe A:mitration. — Home Eule. As a (jjues- 
tion about breaking up the British Empire, refer it to 
the ‘‘ Honest Broker.” Everybody knows who that is, 
and if he would he kind enough to aceejjt the reference, 
all parties might be recommended to abide the decision 
of Prince Bisalarck. 


TO CORRHSPOlfBEHTS,— IzL up case can Contributions, wlictber HS., Printed Matter, or Darawings, be returned, unless aecompaaied 
by a Stamped and directed Envelope or Cover. Copies of XS, should be kipt by the Senders. 
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GRIST TO THE MILLAIS 


AT THE GROSVENOR. 



•46. Mr. Gladstone’s Overture to Lord 
Salisbury on the Irish Harj^. Observe 
the colour of the gown ; by it the artist 
ineant to convey Siat the G. 0. M. was 
either very ready, or deeply read. Lor 
further inforruation on the subject, 
apply to Sir John Millais, Bart, 



Ko. 60. “ Rum ? "What ’s she been putting in the bottle ? ’ ’ 
Two figures. She is reading aloud some of Mr. FunoJCs 
Receipts for Nightcaps,” and he is considerably exer- 
cised by the peculiarly nasty flavour of his evening grog. 


No. 65, Getting into Bed with his 
Boots on. Closer inspection will show 
what the painter redly intended. It 
wiR well repay a second visit ; but seen 
when the electric light was shining 
“like winldng,” this was our first 
momentary impression of the subject. 

No. 94. “Afternoon Tay in Scotland.” 
The Highlander in the foreground is 
asking the girl jestingly to clean his 
boots; the Lowlander in the distance 
has his eye on the afternoon Tay, which 
ill this part of the country is q^uitc an 
institution. 


No. 88. “ Pigeon Pie is very nice.” 

Two Dutch girls find themselves left 
done without anything to eat, except 
this bird. They are consulting on the 
best means of cooking it. 



The Millais-niujU. — Labor omnia vincit may well he Sir John 
Millais’ motto, foi\ if ever pictures were “ laboured” it was these 
early ones of his, painted in the Paint-pot-of-Basil period. The pic- 
, ture of the Highlander and the Seated Highlander, so far off as to he 
a Lowlander, shows indifferently well in the collection. As for the 
“ Holy Eamily ” it is a. “ WhoUy British "Workman Family,” exq.iii- 
^ely painted, of course ; hut excepting one ffgnre there is not an 
Hebraic type among them. A picture in the corner representing ^o 


Pain,” and is about as uninteresting a subject as can well be imagined 


— except perhaps to a gentleman with a Hritish-JHuseumish ammm 
towards pigeons ; but as a work characteristic of the “undecided phase 
in Millais’ Art-career,” it is full of interest, as indeedtis alinost„every 
picture in the Grosvenor Gallery, The old public favourites are as fresh 
as ever, and the meeting between Sir John and his “Huguenots” after 
a separation of thirty years, was,’ we are informed, a most touching 
sight. The electric light, toned by a" medium, is, after the -first ten 
minutes of jerkiness, — for it is a bad starter, not that anyone would 
think this n:om its manner of starting, — ^very pleasant for the eyes : 
but it is a pity it cannot be made to “ hold its noise.” The show will 
be one of the successes of tiie Winter Season. 


but it is a 
be one of t 


^ it cannot be ; 


YOL. xo. 
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AN UNBELIEVER. 

*Hbee, ^te ! Hi ! get up and go Home. Look sharp ! There's A BOBB'k cozrim 
ROUND THE CORNER J He ’lL BE HERE DIRECTLY !” “WALKER ! H ” 

THE MEREY POST-BOY, 

( As Gathered from his Cmntry Diary — up to Date.) 

8 a.m:. ^Sta^ed as fresh, as a lark, and after dof]^ the village and having: a cup or two of 
tea here and thereon my round, got to the Hall. First-rate feed, here, on hot chocolate and 

them a Happy Hew Year, Offered me a second cup. Accepted, 
otarted lairly briskly on my way. 

<! ^ Yiearage, ^d left my packet ; was called hack, and offered a bowl 

^smotog ^ffee and a pde of muffins. Couldn’t refuse, and finished t^e whole lot of them, 
^d^ Wards the Park something— slightly oppressive. Trudged on, as well as I 

^Passed Bodge, where they gave me a drink of hot milk, and found a regular 

ordg*ed by her Ladyship ’’—tea, buttered buns, 


V — u lutLimge xnis, dub smuea ana noudea. Wisbed me a 

started. Found some difficulty in crossing the Common. Oreat oppression 
m the atmosphere-^r something. Managed to pull on to the Manor House. 

ii a.m:.— b ound them waitmg for me at the Manor House, with a'steaminff bowl of oatmeal 

^ as I could eat. 

L? L oppression in the atmosphere, or something so 

aBdYolmteerelto 

totooflee!. S^eattlemfeeDW “dMSt 


PAPEII.KNIFE POEMS. 

(By Our Special Book-marker.) 

« TWO YEARS IK THE JHKOLE.” 
(Air— “ We 'll all go a Bunting to-day:*) 

Ie within Singapore, or about Sengalore, i 
Some time you are anxious to pass — 
Should you much dote upon most delightful 
Ceylon, 

Benares, Borneo, Madras, 

Calcutta, Colombo, Bombay,' 

Wherever you happen to stay— 

Sure no naturalist 
Can be found to resist 
The book vrrit by the smart Hornaday ! 

Should you thinlc it worth while, in the sly 
crocodile, 

A death-dealing bullet to plmt : 

W'ould you tempt from its lair, either bison 
or bear, 

The tiger, or bold elephant-^ 

Two Tears in the Jkingle^ I say. 

Will show you the cleverest way ; 

All hold sportsmen, you know, 

Will be happy to go 
A-hunting mth brave Hornaday 1 

“THE OPENIira OF THE LINE.” 

(Air — “ The Wearing of the Green.**) 

A STIRRING tale of Bogdom this, 

And one you ’re hound to read ; 

So crisply told, in verse, by Cox, 

’Tis comical indeed ! 

And Oswald Brown’s quaint drawings, too, 
Of humorous design ; 

They give an extra charm unto, 

The Opening of the Line ! 

“UNWIN’S ANNUAL.” ‘ 

Though last— ’tis not least in the “Annual” 
crew— 

The Broken Shaft comes, which you’re 
bound to read through : | 

Its stories are clever and just the right ' 
length, 1 

Its motto should clearly be, “Unwin is ! 
strength! ” 

“SELL’S TELEGRAPHIC CODE.” 

To save your money would you choose, 
Where’er is your abode — 

I’d counsel you at once to use 
^Sell's Telegraphic Code: 

You ’H find it wiU economise 
Both time and cash as well — 

In fact, Sell’s clever enterprise 
Is nothing of a “sell ” ! 

AN OLB FRIEND. 

See here’s an old friend — ’tis our dear 
Christmas Carol! 

’Tis never old-fashioned, and never seems 
slow ; 

The form is the same, and its outward 
aj>ppel 

Just like what it wore many winters ago. 
The tale still as bright is, as graphic and 
thrilling^ 

With etchings hy Leech, so delightful 
to all ; 

The type is unchanged— and but One Silver 
Shilling 

Will purchase this marvel from Chapman 
AND Hall! 


Stiv^^ oppresdon becomes oveiwheSibg. WaniS N^Beeinition.-“ The Promised Land” 

sJigntiy, Am ultimately conveyed home m a wheelbarrow. — I^Be Three Acres, now usually associated 

— - with a Cow. 

sidencyof a LS^un.^^]^t^^L^Ser No Clothing she ffices 

only he seen with difficulty after Three * eloctnc hght, lie Earliest Masters can better for dessert than those dear little 
i Tambourine Oranges. 
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AETT CONGEATULATIONS. 


Dear Leighton, 

I’m very glad you’ve been made a Baronet, We’re now 
‘‘Two by honours,” eb? We’re all very glad “in our bouse at 
borne.” Hope you’ll like it. Hap^ Kew Tear ! Yours, 

John Eyeretcetera Mihlajs. 
To Sir Frederic Leighton^ Bart,, F,F,A, 


wills. So bere’s to ye, in a cup of spiced bippocras, Sir Baronet! 
Greetings for ye !N'ew Year ! John GtILbert. 

To Sir F, Leighton, Baronet, F,It,A, 

Dear’' Sir Frederick Leighton, 

I AM delighted with your excellent elevation. You are one 
in seventy. Yours pointedly, 

I B. IITorman-Architecture Shaw, 

To Sir F. Leighton, Bart,, F,jR,A, 


Dear Sir Frederic, 

I CONGRATULATE you. Tour works, specially your studies 
from the unadorned verity of Hature, have entitled you to this 
honour at the bands of Her Majesty. Nuda veritas et ^rcevalebit. 
May you live to be an Old Master, and then be sky’d ! 

Yours truly, 

To Sir F, Leighton, Bart,, P,It,A, John Clothes-Horsley. 


My Dear Leighton, 

Accept a Canterbury Pilgrim’s congratulations on your new 
dignity. You will be pleased to bear that lor tMs year’s Academy I 
am painting “ Three Acres and a Cow,” The Cow will come out 
splendidly. So to the last I keep to my old form : d nos moutons. 
Heifer yours, Thos. Kidney Sooper. 

To Sir F, Leighton, Bart,, F,B,A, 


Dear Sir F., 

Just the thing for you. I shine with a reflected light. 
With you and Millais for chums I am able to say, “ I know a Barty 
as knows another Barty.” Watts was wrong to chuck it up. 
Happy New Year to you ! William P. Frith, D. D. 

r.S. — “ D. D.” means Derby Day. Am planning out “the Univer- 
sity Boat Race,” to be known as “ Frith’s Blue Boys.” 

To Sir F, L,, F,B,A, 


Dear Sir Frederic, 

I NEVER was more pleased or delighted, I assure you, than 
when I heard you were to be a Baronet. Bless you ! 

Yours, earnestly, 

To Sir Frederic, ^c,, James Infant Samuel Sant, R.A. 


Dear President, 

“I’d be a Baronet, born in a bower ’’—H I could, but as I 
can’t, I ’m glad you’re one. ^ Your health 1 May we never want a 
Baronet, or a bottle to give him ! Prosit ! Tours, jovially, 

, X-Stasy Marks I 

Cher Conererje 

You are tiat what one calls, ‘ ‘ Baronet.” It is well, it is very 
well. I you make my felicitations. 1 ^ow not how to well write your 
so beautiful language. But I admire him, much. Agree, Sm LEiamcoN, 
to accept the expression of my consideration the most distinguished. 

J, R. Herbert, R.A. 

2. V honorable Sir Leighton, Maison de Burlinton, Peeh’-d-dille, 


Dear Sir President, 

Marry come up ! G-adso, and by my hilts ! By’r Ladye, 
I ’d rather ye were a belted Knight on a richly caparisoned steed 
than a Bart in a brougham. But that is as onr Gracious Suzeraine 


' Cocker Corrected. — ^The Morning Post says that “ It is all addition 
g.Tifl no subtraction in the panorama of rose-coloured ^dicalism at 
which the labourer is invited to gaze.” Is the Post quite 

sure that there is no division about it ? 
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“HERE WE ARE AGAIN I scenic Artists, wlio will^hencen 

AtTatTSTTJS DniTEiOLAinrs has given ns a first-rate panpimnie. Jts Pantomime, 
highest praise is that it is calculated to enchant and^ amuse the Ti^ere are some four or five i 

-l-TU T in T nnif-noa. -1+ It! H. I. , . ... . , . t 1 i C mi V 


that the Q-TJEEN has graciously conferred a Baronetcy on the doyen of 
scenic Artists, "who will^henceforth'berBir WiIiLIAm Beverly; and 
Knighthood— say a Boxing-Knighthood— on tiic younger Painter, 
say Sir Henry Emden, who is responsible for most of the scenes in 


say Sir Henry Emden, who is responsible for most of the scenes in I 
this Pantomime. 

There are some four or five processions in Aladdhiy the principal 


nignest praise is tnat it is caicuiareu to enenant auu There are some four or hve processions in JLiadcimy the principal 

children. Aladdin^ by E. L. Blanchard— of course it is E. U being that entitled “ The Bream of Fair Women,” tastefully de- 

Blanchard s, aim far on by Mr. Alfred .Thompson, which, culminating in the 

Lo whfiTihisname .x* x-l.. tt .-...A ^£. t ?- nr., j 










he the day when his name assemblage of the Heroines of Fairy Story, are excellent. 
sliaU notbeto thep^y weE- 

Lanebxll,-^stoldin.:Bfteeii trained PupEs are among: ^ 

scenes of Pleasure mten- the chief features of the 

s^ed by two final touchy Show. But where were 

o^t Payne. Mr. Harry modern Professional 

Payne, as usual, IS the Whore? Is 

Clown, and mahes Ms it possible that they have i 

first appearance in the yaxiished ! Why it seems 

^aracter of a only yesterday — no 

Country CloTO or Eimal ^atto, let us look at 

Yoten already possessed 

4. Helen of T^y, .and 


Madame 


ue Three Acres. 


' , n x -xo allthe other lovely beings 

-^y , shoTdd he vtot? ajg “ charged ” to 
At all events Aere s L(mg appgar response to the 
Acre at hand to hegm g^^ong ^f^the Genius 

, By the way, Mrs, 


Acre at hand to begin 
with. 

The Pantomime com- 






5 1 (j~ 



} 






mmces weU m the M j, ^ W is coSngTut 
again, at the Prince’s, in 
Dig: aMelodrama, of, I believe, 

^ stetesX'^fo? the deepest dye.. One of 


the cMef characters in it 


Brother Masons Past Masters Augustus and 
Charles, tufldiug up the Aladdin Pantomiine. 


T, . • T* 1*^ -.X wie umex uuaia.uucx& au au 

a Pantomime Parli^ent |g How very ^ 

m to nerf annual), and difficult it must be to ffl “ and Light.” 

that mellifluous warbler, 

Nioholls is quietly humorous in TFidoio Twan'kay ; but the 
f A ^ dance, in which he gives a burlesque imitation 

Yahghan’s style, of which-hut that it comes rather late- 
tVii-nl? it. x^rmild "the a die c w uldneTterlire. hlr. ^Herrlrt 0.^mrbell s song, Old 


llfif ' 

of herself tho’ Chitifl fall whiM snYioTio" tViia TVTi^s ftnArF uejignt. A he very youngest among us take peculiar delight m i 
H^Y-takes theoahe^’orratWthe^Huntle/^dPalmer’.s” 

^ “ surest of success with children. Then, again, little children in the 

=; '■'■C front of the house, love to see little childreu on the stage, and^they 








Princess Kate Leamar ^Bath,”^!)!^ prevented by there being ’j Madame Katti. Lanner and her little Christmas parties, gmfl.I7 and late.” 

biscuit.- g1,cisc-md.uti.r.p2„a!!f n'!!fL . y«“ the juvenile-bund^, the masons. 


Who that heard it will Bart.’s Transformation is in to besttstyle. Mr. Oscar Babebit— 

^ -ni „ . < 3 - » ri- ‘‘Oscar,” not “Wilson” — ^ has introduced plenty of ,,,faiiadliarlitunes 

TaJm yer httie bi^fir^^* \ flight, as if it were the music of the spheres, and 

• Wenv’wd toWve— altogether tM Great Drtoiolani, AuaTTSTtrs et Caroltts, may strike 

Just what von ’ll give— ^ medal, mthout a reverse, in commemoration of their latest Panto- 

ThW: ve* Burr.’ ’ ^ mime. ^ Latest ” is the word ; it would still bear half-an-hour taken 

.r .V . • I ^ r, ^ out of it. ! 

TTA-R-RTfl oYi/i touch ^ H u ju au Kature ! — if Messrs. At the Avenue, — Kenilworth^ by Messrs. Yarnet — ^ no, Farney — 

Kow that Artistic copyright title, and R^ce. Miss Tiohm Cameron is rather thrown away in it on 

th?2Wgf^io ^ ^ burlesque dances, dance she never so graoe- 

tne Mmesr^it is better than seeing an Artist s name in the Gazette— fully. Mr. Arthur Boberts is, to quote an eminent authority, 
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** one of 'the lifes and souls ” of tHe piece ; but indeed he 'is the life 
and soul of it. His singing of Only a Tear Ago^^ is loyely. 
His portrait of a •well-known jockey, is deliciously absurd, and a trial 
in which he sits as Magistrate, and which. has more to do with the 
Christy Minstrels, or a comic scene in a Ciccus, than with any 

possible burlesgue of 
Kenilworth, is, for ad- 
mirers of ^ Mr. Arthur 
Roberts, immensely di- 
yerting. It is all Roberts, 
and those who cannot 
sincerely say, ^'‘Roberts, 
toi que faime will not 
find much else to amuse 
them at the Ayenue. 

More than one word of 
praise is « due to ^Miss 
Laura Lthbeh, who' acts 
burlesque as it should be 
acted, inreai earnest. This 
part does not^ suit her. 
She is a oleyer imitator of 
Ellen Terry, for which 
particular caricature 
nature has \ peculiarly 
gifted her ; but she can- 
not get anywhere near are- 
production of Miss Mary 
Anderson’s mannerisms, 
nor did her make-up as 
the statue remind me of 
the. fair American’s Gala- 
tea. The Burlesque should 
be described as a “ Roberts’ 
Entertainment, entitled Kenilworth^'^ He is certaioly yery droU 
and original, but the fayourite first, and the rest. 4 nowhere, is a plan 
wHeh has neyer yet made the fortune of any Burlesque, and neyer 
will. At least so thinks Q,uill Nlbbs. 

P.S. — ^I'defer some remarks I haye to make oh a second hearmg of 
Kdksb, at the Lyceum, until your other young men haye sent in their 
theatrical notices. Any time within the year wid do, as Kami is in 
for a long life. 


DACOITS AT HOME. 

One of the greatest troubles in what is now British Burmah is 
Dacoity, or gang-robbery. The British Administrator’s watchword 
will, of course, be “Down with Dacoity!” Q-ood. But England 
also is troubled with its Dacoits, in the persons of its plentiful and 
prosperous Rings of Middlemen. These money-snatching Monopo- 
Ests are genuine “gang-robbers,” robbing producers and tradesmen 
of their legitimate profits, home manufactures of them credit, and 
the poor consumer of his chances of cheap commodities, in secret, 
subtle, and sinister ways suspected by few. When mil British 
Commerce, which is slowly becoming aware of their baneful infiuence, 
adopt as^fe watchword, “Down with Trade Dacoity I ” Co-opera- 
tion among smaller Manufacturers to resist the extortions of the 
Middlemen, which, indiyiduaUy, they are not strong enough to 
oppose, might not be a bad beginning. But, in this country, it 
almost seems as though Co-operation were impossible— except among 
rogues and tyrants. 

Bead-y, aye. Beady! 

Mr. Clare Read “ considers the Irish proposals as one of the most atro- 
cious bids for power ever made by a responsible Statesman.” 

Ip one could Read your title Clare 
To a millstone-piercing eyej 
’Twere weR ; but talk like this, en fair. 

Is not sagacity ! 


“Watchers and Walters.”— 2 of a letter, and an 
editorial note, in the Pall Mall Gazette of last Friday, under the 
aboye heading, Robert -writes to say, “Sir, — ^I do not wish to be 
inkluded in the ‘ Washers and Waiters,’ the former not bein a bransh 
of the perfeshun not reconised as sitch. I ‘ washes ’ priyitly, but I 
waits pubblicly, and may I arsk wot this as to do with Mister 
G-labstun, unless at a Manshun Ouse bankwet ? ” 


The Duke of Edinburgh is to j oin the Mediterranean Squadron in 
Eehru^. What a “ 8atv,r day Night at /Sea” His Royal Highness 
w^ mye ’em . He’ll “play the fiddle like an ang^” and m legs 
win be piped for dancing. JIt is rumoured that H.R.H. will be 
accompanied by Admiral Sir Author Sea-mobe Shlytun, R.N., of 
S.M.8. Pinafore, on the piano-fore-te. What piping times I 


EXTRACTS EBOM THE DIARY OF ONE OF THE 86. 

Sure I little thought as they were in real earnest, when I was 
asked if I should object to leaye my little shop, for just about six 
months, and go oyer to London as an honourable Mimber of Par- 
liament, and five like a fighting-cook, -with all expenses paid I It 
didn’t take long for me to make up my mind, for what with the had 
times, and the subscriptions of aR sorts to keep the agitation agoing, 
the little shop’s profits hardly pays the little shop’s rent, and the trine 
required to keep the Missus and the two children in dacent comfort. 
Since my election I ’ve had no troubles of a pecuniary nature, for eyery- 
thing is managed in a most truly liberal manner. I might, if I had 
pleased, haye most solemnly declared that my Election was about the 
cheapest on record, for it cost me nothing, though it must haye cost 
somebody a goodish bit, and, strange to say, somebody didn’t like 
it, and actually lost his temper oyer it, and eyen published the fact. 

I haye had several meetings with some of my colleagues, who are 
old stagers at our peculiar phase of Parliamentary life, and from them 
I haye received instructions as to the rules that are to guide my 
conduct. My first duty is impHoit obedience. Having been for years 
shouting for Liberty, .and subscribing for Liberty, and voting for 
Liberty, this, at first, seemed somewhat startling, until I was in- 
formed, on the very highest authority, that the entrance to the 
Temple of Liberty is through the portals of abject submission. 

The next duty of my colleagues used to be, I was told, to behave 
on every possible occasion in so insulting, and irritating, and ob- 
structive a manner as to make them the nuisance, and the hatred, and 
finally the terror of the House of Commons, and I was informed, in 
the most flattering terms conceivable, that it was my well-known 
capacity for taking a leading part_in such awfuRy jolly proceedings, 
that had procured me the honour 'of representing my noble country. 
But that now— thanks to the brilliant success that had attended these 
high-minded attempts to make our natural enemies, the gentlemen of 
England and Scotland, ready to make almost any sacrifice to get rid 
of us from among them— our duty would be, as the absolute masters 
of the situation, to sit quietly and watch, while the leaders of the 
great Parties who alternately govern the British Empire, hid against 
each other for the honour of our support ! 

WTxile I listened with wonder to these astounding revelations from 
the lips of men who had gained the high honour of absolute execra- 
tion from the whole Saxon race, and wnich revelations we aH washed 
down with copious draughts of the purest potheen,^ my thoughts 
would revert to my position only a month ago, a little month, as 
somebody says— when the approach of quarter-day brought anything 
but joy to my anxious soul— compared to my present position, when 
the Idghest and the noblest — and who used to be thought the proudest 
and the most honourable — ^in the land were about to bid agamst each 
other in the Great Council of the Nation, and in the race of an 
astonished world, for the support of me, and such as me ! 

My companions very much surprised me, too, by telling me that 
while they allowed their nominal Leader to arrange all financial 
matters — an arrangement which they found very conducive to theic 
personal comfort— that of course it was quite understood among 
themselves that it was owing to them, and not to Mm, that matters 
had assumed their present favourable aspect. That if they had aU 
been of the same milk-and-water natime, and almost gentlemanly 
manners as he, would the House ever have loathed the Party as it 
did, and have offered any sacrifice to get rid of them, as they were 
about to do, certai nly not. Whoever neard the House groan when 
he rose to speak ? ^ Whoever heard him accuse the Irish Secretary of 
I murder, or something so like it, that few could see the difference ? 

I Whoever heard him beard the Speaker till the whole House cried 
shame ? No one. No, it was the men whose names were seldom 
uttered without a curse, or other expression of disgust, that had made 
liie Party what it was; namely, the master of Ireland, and the hatred 
and terror of England ! 

It is well known to every newsboy, they said, that the Irish 
Party are masters of the situation ; that one Leader is about to offer 
us the same independence as that possessed by Hungary, wMch 
would give Ireland Home Rul^ and alter Her Majesty’s title to 
Empress of Great Britain and India, and dueen of Ireland. That 
the other Leader is about to outbid him by offering us a Parliament 
in Dublin, with the charge of our own Police ; but that it was weR 
understood among ourselves that neither would be accepted, and for 
this very good and sufficient reason. We, the Irish Party, are quite 
content ■with things as they are. ^ We live comfortably on the fat of 
the land ; -we have achieved notoriety, if not fame ; and we know full 
well that, if a satisfactory arrangement were come to, our peculiar 
services would no longer be required, but, to use the language of jour 
enemies, we should have to give way to men of whom Ireland might 
he proud rather than ashamed, and who would think rather of the 
glo^ and prosperity of their poor down-trodden country than of 
their own beggarly private interests. With a parting glass to the 
parting toast of, ‘ ‘ Success and Prosperity to the 861 ” we separated with 
mutusS expressions of profound respect, 



“ Archer Roberts.” 
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TRUTHS THAT MIGHT HAVE BEEN LEFT UNSPOKEN. 

Sostess, “What? Haven’t you beottght yoxtb Sisters, Mr. Jones?” 

Mr. Jones. “Ho; they couldn’t come, Mrs. Smith. The eact is, they’re saving themselves por Mrs. Bnowifs Dance'] 
TO-MORROW, you KNOW 1 ” 


TEMPTATION OF THE GOOD 
ST. GLADSTONE. 

(Imitated from a Celebrated Original.) 

The good St. Gladstone sat on Hs stool, 
A-reading a big black book, 

"Witb a steadfast patience, as was Hs rule, 
For he never frivolled or played the fool, 
Like a wanton urchin a-weary of school ; 


One black imp came in a masquerade 
Most like a ghonrs attire, ^ 

With a face like a skull in dry parchment 


On his stool of repentance— a hard-bottomed 
stool— 

And ne’er from that sage 
Constitutional page ' 

His reverent gaze he took. 

“We will woo,” cried Old Nick, “good 
St. Gladstone’s eyes 
Off &om that excellent book. 

We will cluster around him in strange dis- 
guise. 

And plague him with shindies and Party cries. 

And bother Hs bosom with phantasies. 

That he upon us may look.” 

So they came to the Saint in a motley crew 
A heterogeneous rout. 

There were imps of every shape and hue. 

And some looked yellow, and some looked blue. 

And they passed and varied before Hs view, 
And tested themselves about. 

But ‘^e good St. Gladstone kept Hs eyes 
Fixed on that excdlent book. 

From it they did not sink or rise. 

Nor sightsj nor laughter, nor shouts, nor cries 
Could wm away his look. 


With a face like a skull in dry parchment 
arrayed. 

And bat-wings dingy that fluttered and 
playeo. 

About St. Gladstone through light and 
through shade, 

Till they made the Saint perspire. 

And another one came apparall§d 
In silk and velvet stuff, 

With a sort of tiara upon its head, 

And a shadowy alb, and a ghostly cope, 

And a scowl of anger, and fear, and hope 
Upon a phiz that seemed carven from soap ; 
And the row it raised. 

As it blustered and blazed, 

Was noisier than enough. 

Another yet, of diminutive size, 

And with hairy lip and with goggle eyes, 

A winged weird creature, wee. 

He pounced like a hawk, and he wHsked like 
the wind, 

And he whooped and hawed, and winked and 
j?rumed, 

And Hs eyes stood out with glee ; 

And the more the Saint he deafened and 
dinned, 

The more exulted he. 

But the good St. Gladstone bent bis eyes 
Upon Qiat excellent book. 

He heard the shout and the laugh arise. 

But he knew that the imps had a naughty 
gu^e, 

And he did not care to look. 

And a tHng with horns like a cow was there, 
And a tan so strangely long 


It might have surrounded three acres of 
ground: 

And it bellowed and lowed with a dubious | 
sound. 

And wHsked that wonderful tail around, 

As^it roared out a sort of a song : 

“ Old'^GLADDY, my^boy. shut up that book, 
And don’t look as Wbiggisb as Grey ! 
You^sit like an owl in Hs clerical nook, 
You^like an old-fasHoned Economist look ; 
Come straigbteHyour back from its pedagogue 
crook, 

And more sodally act, I pray ! 

The Socialist song let us hear you smg ; 

Take a lesson from me. Grand Old Man ! 
Bemember that life has a fleeting wing, 

That times are changed, that the Crowd is 
king. 

That Progress must smash up the Property 
Bing ; 

Don’t heed the clerical ding-a-ding-ding, 

Give the populace something with pepper and 
sting. 

Chuck up that old volume, go iu for a fling 
Of power and place wHle you can ! ” 

But the good St. Gladstone bent Hs eyes 
Still on that excellent hook. 

He heard that song with a laugh, arise, 

But he knew that th.e Imp had a dangerous 
guise. 

And he did not care to look. 

And inky imps, in a comical rout. 

Peered wickedly in, and wHsked nimbly 
about:* 

To badger the Saint and to draw him out 
Was palpably their intent. 
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One sly-looking fellow in Trntli was there, | 
A taiing of notes with a cynical air, 

Lihe a demon reporter who no one would 
spare ; 

And a hevy of qnill- wielding hogies did glare, 
And gibber, and cackle, and bark and blare. 
And nint horrid suggestions, and q.uestions 
unfair, 

Drop “bangs ” by the bushel, and fibs every- 
where, 

In a style fit to drive a poor Saint to despair. 
With time and much trouble forespent. 

Yet the good St. Gladstoite sunk his eyes 
Deep in that excellent book. 

He twigged their game, and he so was wise 
To guess that the gang had a ghastly guise. 
And he did not dare to look. 

Last comes an imp— how unlike the rest— 

A beautiful female form ! 

With two dark Irish optics that ogle with zest. 
With a blooming cheek and a buxom breast, 


And a shamrock brooch in its snow doth nest, 
And her lips are soft and warm. 

As over his snoulder she bends the light 
Of her dark eyes on the page, 

She fires his heart with its ancient might, 
With thoughts of old seasons of glorious fight, 
’Neath the Shamrock Shield in ;.the cause oi 
right. 

To aid hapless Beauty is still his delight. 
Though he’s grey with the frosts of age. 

So gentle she seems, so appealing, so sure 
Of his help, as of old; ’tis a parlous lure ! 

Pride, pity, and promise of fame ! — 

What lurketh hehind it, that beautiful mask. 
Will the good Saint see, will the good Saint 
ask? 

Will he know that the Devil is at his old 
task? 

WilL he twig this last form of his game ? 

Ha! the good St. Gladstone boggles his 
eyes 

Over that excellent book. 


Ho ! ho ! at the corners they seem to rise. 

He feels that the thing hath a lovely guise, 
And — will he decline to look ? 

There are many devils that walk this world— 
Devils large and devils small ; 

Devils saint-meagre, and sinner-stout ; 

Devils with cow-horns, and devils without ; 
’Cute devils that go with their tads upcurled. 
Bold devils that carry them bravely unfurled ; 
Meek devils, and devils that brawl ; 
Serious devds, and mocking devds ; 

Imps for churches, and atheist revels ; 
Devds cheeky, and devds polite ; 

Blue and bun, and black and white ; 

Devds that gossip, and devds that.write ; 
Devds that slaver, and devds that bite ; 
Devds that posture as angels of light ; 
Devds that fill green youth with spite ; 
Devds that dim Old Age’s sight ; 

Devils foolish, and devds wise ; 

But a blarneying Codeen with two bright eyes 
[ Is the temptingest devd of aJl ! 


^^BAE! BAE! HAYE YOU ANY WOOL-SACK 

Scene. — Interior of the Law Courts^ after the Junior Bar have leen ! 
allowed to serve as Jurors. ^ The Court wears^ its customary ap- 
pearance, save that there is considerable excitement on the hack 
benches. The cause of “ Tompkins v. Snooks,” is called for 
hearing. 

Counsel for the Plaintijf {promptly jumping up and addressing the 
Court). Mv Lord, this is a very small matter, and can be decided by 
your lordship in a few minutes. 

Counsel for the Defendant. One moment, please— we have asked 
for an Extra Special Jury — composed of Members of the Outer Bar. 
[^Immense delight in the Back Benches, and— with difficulty — sup- 
• pressed applause. 

Judge [impressively). Mr. Nhxt, before the Jury you propose to 
accept, is sworn, I would put it very strongly to you— as strongly as 
I can— whether you consider it advisable, in the interests of both 
arties to this suit, in your own interest, and in mine, in the cause of 
ustice, and the Public Convenience, to persevere in your request ? 

Counsel for the Defendant [struggling with his emotion). My Lord, 
I may say that this is the most painful moment in my whole life ! I 
am compelled, by my sense of duty, to ask that an Extra Special 
Jury may be sworn. 

[ Covers his eyes with his handkerchief, and sits down. 

Judge [after a pause, filled up by looking at Mr.^ Nult, more in 
sorrow than in anger). Let it be so. [In a hollow voice.) The Extra 
fecial Jury can be sworn. ( Wild rush of the Junior Bar to pie 
Witness Box — after a tussle, twelve good men and true are sworn in.) 

Judge. Gentlemen, I am pleased to have your assistance. Your 
faces are perfectly ramdiar to me, although, I do not think I have 
had the pleasure of addressing you before. And now, if you please, 
Mr. Willy 

Counsel for the Plaintiff. As your Lordship pleases. My Lord 
and Gentlemen of the Jury, the facts of this case are very siniple. 

[ Opens his case, ref erring constantly to his instructions. 

Judge [interrupting), Mr, Willy, pray beheve me that I am not 
in any way complaining of the undue length of your opening, which 
is concise, and in every way excellent, but, under the special circum- 
stances of the ease [waving his pen towards the Jury Box) don’t 
you think you had better proceed at once to caH your Witnesses ? ^ 

Counsel for the Plaintiff [angrily, after having followed with his 
eyes the direction indicated by his Lordship). Be good enough to 
wake the Jury I Call Thoiias Potts. (The First Witness is called, 
and examined,^ cross-examined, and re-examined.) 

Judge. I think you may call your next witness, Mr, Willy. 

Foreman of the Jury. With your Lordship’s permission, I should 
like to put a few questions to Mr, Potts, 

The Other Eleven Jurymen. And so would we. 

Judge. Of course, Gentlemen^ I have no wish in any way to inter- 
fere with the custom of permittmg the Jurors 

Foreman of the Jury. Beheve me, my Lord ; and my name is 
Blackstone Coke Brown, of 238, Paper Buildings, Tenmle, E.C., 
Barrister-at-Law of the Equity, iProbate, and Common Law Bars, 
that your kindness shall not be abused. 

The Other Eleven Jurymen. And we, on our honours, 2 iS—[they 
also give their names in full to the Eeporters) — endorse what the 
Eoreman has said with our heartiest approval. [The Witness is ex- 
amined by the entire Jury at immense length. Interval for Luncheon^ 

Counsel for the Plaintiff [on returning from the Coal Cellar, 
used as the Bar Dining-roorri). My Lord, I am happy to say that 1 


have consulted my learned friend, Mr. Hilly, and to economise time ' 
we are willing to carry the matter no further, but leave it entirely in 
your Lordship’s hands. We shall be quite satisfied, with so distin- 
guished a Jury, to allow the facts of the case to come out in your 
Lordship’s summing up. [Sits down.) 

Judge [impressively). Gentlemen of the Jury, you have heard what 
Mr. Willy, your learned friend, has said about you, and I see no 
reason why I should not heartily concur in the exalted estimate 
he has made of your abilities. Now, Gentlemen, the matter is a very 
sii^le one 

Foreman [interrupting, and emerging from a huge heap of law 
books). I beg your pardon, my Lord, but I have several cases which 
I shoiild hke your Lordship to see before you decide. I turned them 
out during the luncheon adjournment. 

The Other Eleven Jurymen [also emerging from a huge heap of 
law books). And we too, my Lord, would wish to take your Lord- 
ship’s opinion on these points. [Three hoim are consumed in arguing 

Case Law^'* when, after a hurriedly-arriyed-at peroration, the Jury 
are called upon to decide upon their Yerdict^ 

Eoreman of the Jury. With your Lordship’s permission, we will 
ask leave to retire to the library, where the works of reference that 
will he necessaij will be ready to hand. 

Judge. Certainly. I would merely remind the Jury that the case 
commenced at hafl-past ten, and that it is now nearly six o’clock. 

Foreman, My Lord, we wuL come to a decision with the utmost 
expedition, [tietires with his Fellow- Jurymen. A pause of three 
hours. Everybody intensely weary. Excitement aroused by the 
return of the Jury.) 

Official. Well, Gentlemen of the Jury, have you arrived at your 
decision? 

Foreman, We have- {^General satisfaction. 

Official. And what say you? Is the Yerdict for the Plaintiff or 
the Defendant ? 

Foreman. For neither. Our unanimous decision is that we cannot 
come to a decision! (Tableau, The Junior Bar triumphant, and 
Virtue and Vice unplaced.) 


Explanatory. 

Chamberlain, Dilke, and Collins agree 
The latest catch-word ’s a “ Tory 
The real reading (twigged by few) 

Is, three wise-acres ana a coup J 


“De Jure.”— Our Mr. Harry Fiteniss wrote a capital letter to’ 
the Daily Hews, on which that journal founded a Leader, justly 
complaining of the stupid and brutal Jury system, as exemplified at 
the Ancient 'Bailey. That Leader ought to be followed up. Our 
Artist suffered much, and then bis great soul spoke. Now, wben 
such a Furniss is stirred, its fury is tremendous. We hope that the 
stir will have its effect, and that after the Old Bailey Authorities have 

t ot it hot all round from Furniss all ablaze, the place itseH may be 
emolished, the present unsatisfactory Juij system abolished, and all 
end happily, to the contentment of good citizens. 


How pleased Miss Ellen Terry, Mr. Irving, and Mr. Conway, 
must have been with their likenesses, in the picture of a scene from 
Fausft, in last week’s Graphic. We are bound to say that the resem- 
blance to Mr. Conway is strikingly good, as we wouldn’t speak ul of 
him behind his back. 
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Two nights later I attended an enthralling lecture on gym- 
nastics, practically illustrated hy young gentlemen, who 
tmnhled about in an extraordinary manner. But the 
best of the fun came after, when everybody had departed, 
and H-ub-ut and I had the place and apparatus to our- 
selves. If you had seen me hanging on to the trapeze 
by one leg, standing on the parallel bar shead downwards 
supported by my arms, or holding straight out two 
fifty-sbc-pound dumb-bells, you would never have for- 
gottentit. I find these Bttie diversions do me good, 
distract my , thoughts, and prepare me for the new 
Session- 

Wishing you a Happy New Year, and many of them, 
I remain. Yours faithfully, 

W. E, (XL-BST-NE. 

To Toby, M.P., The Kennel^ Barks, 


) THE TRUTH ABOUT SOME RECENT CORRESPONDENCE 

[ ON THE LYCEUM FAUST. 

' r Yo the Editor of the Tirnes, Private arid Confidential.) 

Sib, — write to you because I have nothing much else 

f (I to do, and am delighted to get the chance of appearing in 

m ii print, so as not to oe utterly forgotten, ^ and also because. 

I wSl v» liliBill Eeab Toby, as my name has a German ring about it, the public will 

II T OBSERVE, through the usual channels conclude that I must be an authority on an;jd;hing con- 

lit ( information, that Lord S-l-sb-by has nected with Goethe. Yours, Scbcutz- Wilson, 

W oorrfspMidence mtli you on the p.s — « Schtttz ” is good, isn’t it ? 

imlr III I dimculties of the situation. I too am 

Hn II JHraJ oppressed hy them, and do not know any- (To the Editor of the Tiroes, Private and Confidential.) 

I'^Mm iUHi SiE,-Tour Coirespondent, Mr. Wilsoh, gives me an ' 

^ j ^ counsel. I fi^ ^ opportunity of figuring in the Times, and getting an 

advertisement for nothing. I am personally obliged to 
villi M I Yi’^iLSON. I should like to say somethiug sharp about 

ifW ffll T “Shoots Wilson, or Frei-schutz^ by way of makiag a 

I v\ m I nr would take me some time to think it out, I 

P' ^ 'Wrote Faust to order. There were two diiBSlculties I 

I hSself ^LivelyTth^ oidtivation^rf ^ get over. One was, tlmt in the orig^ tiiere w no 
I genuine “actors chance;” and the other was, that 

. I S-L^-mJEjedy hostile. WAMfoi>Xefes and Jlfarj^Menfe have iw 

iT j T A A! 3 toffether. Both these are necessities demanded hy the 

gmt Aimto speak first; al^ theMarotds. Tlere are some yorn^ meninthe ^^^^^thtrpSdE thfi>o^'^sUs^ute^^ 

ration^^Mr.^WesI ™nsely;. so^^eeriti^: 


itis.ifImaysayso,ve^difflerent, .The^V I am told,, people who/tta^ 


to me the scheme of comiug down to the House on the day it wens, laying all 
my cards on the table, and leading off with the ace of trumps. It is only to you 
m'confideuce that I chuckle at 'this notion. If they think so, let ^em. nut I do 
not suppose you, who know me a little better, ever suspected such a thing ; and, 
bless you, Toby, when yon see me in the House in the course of the next fort- 
night, yon will declare there never was such a mild hmocent-looldng gentle- 
man, 1 have nothing to say on any subject, much less that of Home Rule for 
Ireland. It is for the Government to declare their views. If, thereupon, !Mi. 
P-BN-LL has anything to say, the time will he convenient; and ^en the 


Wilson shoots ? I haven^t yet got this joke about his 
name quite perfect ; hut no matter, a time will come. 

Yours, W. G. Wills, 

( To the Editor of the Times, Private and Confidential.) 
Sib,-— I couldn’t see Schutz-Wilson and Wills 


P-BN-LL has anything to say, the time will he convenient; and ^en the oib,~1 comdi^^ see Schtjtz-Wilson and Wnxs 
Gnvemment and P-bn-ll have each committed themselves to a particular course, the Times, without my having a finger m the 

then, perhaps, I may have something to say, but not then, you may he sure, r ^omhe, too. I ve been at it night and 

It^s a very pretty game, and a deeply interesting one, K you only knew what Jay smce Schutz-Wilson’s letter appeared, and 1 mean 
has been going on during the past six weeks. There is the Marquis watching to let the puhno know it. Ibvino’s all right; he 
me, and P-BN-LL watching the Marquis, with one eye upon me. As for me, I alw^s is; ^ s Wills s piece, though I don’t care so 
say nothing, and have said nothing, in spite of aU the silly stories you mav read , about Wills : but I do like to show Henby Ibvinu 


inMtuponassraimg that Ihftve lied mys^ by ^gagemeats, and that I mil P.S.— Capital chap ScHuiz-WiLSOir. Such a good 
I up me Party by some rash speech delivered as soou as the House meets : name. If I had had that name when I was starting in 
whereas, I imve made no engagement, have not hound myself in the slightest life, I’d have been the most celebrated Tyign in, Europe, 

Hammaa AmA Wa Aa A.O.A AT.. TT A... a.! _a 11 1 .in. • •• — . ^ I 


m J 1 7 M TS ° ^ 1 *«• v*A.v AJ.I.V, JU AACAVQ ILACCAi. UlAO JUXVADU VCXCUXettCU. llUtU AU JAiUlVUC, 

degree, and do not mean ^ to take any course when the House meets, that would and a miUionnaice hy now. I consider the name of 
S?l«!?^I?fA Juet ^her people hum their fingers first, and when Schittz-Wilson has l^en thrown away on its present 

* * ‘ * " irrangewith Wills to cut in 


- « - — jr X- — —— ,T XXJ0\AA1 ALCM UCCAi liAIAVVYU CLWOiV UUl UACBCUU 

they 8^ back then my lame may have come. ^ possessor. I thought I ’d arrange with Wnxs to cut in 

inat w posinom simply and plainly pirt. From it you will perceive that nrst, as it keeps up the excitement. It would have been 
all my roubles come ftom outside, arise fr(m people insisting upon knowing poor journalistic tactics for our letters to have both 
more ^ut ny mtenfaons th^ I do myself, I confess I have tri^ to drown appeared on the same day in the same issue of the Times, 
recoUe^on of these tmgs m a course which, I am afraid, cannot he otherwise But how miserably Scjhdtz-Wilson sneaked out of it all 












LETTEES OE AN EXPEEIMENTALI8T. 

DOINGr 'WITHOUT THE BUTCHER. 

Sir, — ^AE sagaoious houseliolders will taye experienced liyely * 
satisfaction at me fact that the farmers of Bedfordshire haye been 
dispensing with the seryices of the extortionate Middleman,^ and 
undertaken the direct supply of Meat themselyes. I am nothing if 
not an Experimentalistj and this is what I did : — 

I secured, last week, by negotiation with a farmer in one of the 
Midland Counties, a “ beast,” that was duly deliyered into my hands 
at- the (^reat Nortnern Station, King’s Cross, where, accompanied by 
a Mend who had agreed to take a hind quarter, and too kindly 
volunteered to assist me in the task of driving it home to my residence 
at Walham Creen, I repaired to meet it as arranged.^ We had 
selected the evening as the most convenient and fitting time for our 
first essay at cattle-driving, and haying attached a rope to the 
creature’s neck, we got, 'with the exception of having become 
entangled for some short time round a lamp-post, on the whole, 
fairly out of the station. Our first difficulty occurred in the Euston 
Road, where the beast, a fine full-grown ox, who seemed remarkably 
fresh after its journey, apparently dazzled by the illumination, made 
a dash into a chemist’s mop, from which, after considerable commo- 
tion, we managed, by the aid of two policemen, and giving it a drink 
of soda-water in a pad, to remove it backwards on to the pavement. 

Here we had pretty plain sailing for a time, and managed by hal- 
looing well to people ahead, and by keeping to the back streets, to 
get on with nothing mneh beyond the upsetting of ^ ap^e-stalL 
and a wearer or two, and Mghtening an old woman in the Bromp- 
ton Eoad into hysterics. But here again our beast gave us some 
trouble, declining to move, until we at last resolved that, i£ the worst 
came to worst, we would try to put it on the top of a four-wheeler. 
On attempting this, however, it made a sudden Dolt into the interior 
of a Fulham omnibus. The vehicle being fairly fulL the occurrence ; 
naturally occasioned some protest from the passengers, but the creature | 
could not be induced to retire, and so, by paying for seven inside places, 
and givingmy name and address a summons to the conductor, 1 
managed to convey it to niy house-door, where, with the assistance 
of all the outside passengers, who lent a hand at its tail, -we obhged 
it, after a vigorous and prolonged eSort, xdtimately to dismount^ 


It was therefore close upon half -past one o’clock in the morning 
before I managed to get it up the steps into the hall of my house. 
It being a wet night, it became a question whether I should drive it 
on into the hack garden, where I had intended to put it up prior to 
the “ killing ” the next morning, or allow it to have a shake-down in 
a temporary bed of old newspapers in the back study ; but as it 
seemed inclined to be Msky, and did, in fact, in a few minutes, 
clear the haE of the weather-glass, letter-box, and umbreEa-stand, 
I decided on the former, and by frightening it by banging it with a 
tea-tray, finaEy, after a struggle of two hours and a half, succeeded 
in driving it sideways down the garden-steps into its appointed 
quarters, where I left it rolling on the fiower-beds, and beEo'wing in 
a way that must, I fear, have disturbed the neighbourhood. 

The next morning brought annoyance with it, in the shape of a 
letter from the friend who had undertaken to take half the beast 
off my hands, and “to send some one to skin it and joint it properly 
on the premises.” He had written to me, hacking out of the whole 
thing, and saying, on second thoughts, he did not “see his way to 
getting through a fortnight’s beef all at once.” This was a most 
unpleasant surprise ; but as the carpenter, whom I had sent round 
for to superintend and execute the “killing ” was waiting for orders, 
I hardly knew what to decide. I could scarcely face such an over- 
whelming quantity of beef as would suddenly come on my hands ; 
and yet the state of the garden seemed to point to immediate action, 
as aE the beds and paths were trodden into a common pulp. So I 
gave the order to the carpenter to proceed with his business. 

After I had been waiting nervously for half-an-hour to hear what 
he had done, he came in to say he did not think he could manage it. 
Aiter some delay, I borrowed a double-barreEed rifle, and managed, 

; at the ninth shot, to give the creature its q^uietus. 

Of the subsequent proceedings I have little to say beyond that I 
• would, on the whole, counsel no one in future to “kiE” on the 
I premises. You cannot "with any comfort turn them into an 
> amateur slaughter-house. As to the meat, though we sent out fifty 
Christmas Cards mentioning it to Mends^ we had so much of it on 
our hands, that we had -to make a humed present of nearly the 
^hole of it to the Parish Authorities. As an ExperimentaEst, I am 
emivinded that m London we are not yet prepared to do without the 
i • 'One Who Doesn^t Quite Know. 


TO COBEESPOKBENTS.— In no case can Contributioxis, whether MS*, PxizLted Matter^ or Drawings, ^ he xetnizied, niUess aocompanied 
by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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TIPS.” 

Me'ins. : ly a WeaJc-mvnded Mwiu 

“ Tips, Sir, are a miisaiioe to tlie giver, and a degradation to tlie 
receiver ! ” 

Much impressed hy this Johnsonian summing up of a much- 
discussed question by our Oracle, Buster, we there and then, in the 

true Curtius-cum- 
Cobden spmt of 

ij' I ^Ti ^ 

or G■l&d,’^o^^7iow^^a 
' I' ' was ^an open palm/'- 

I ^ I 

Mems. of my own 

A Bit of a Stick witb. a Silver Tip. experience. 

Monday . — Started 

from home without my Badge. Had to go back for it. Consequently 
nearly lost my ’Bus. Conductor, however, spotting my panting 
form in the distance, stopped, and with the conventional ** How then. 
Sir, look alive, please ! ” trotted back to give me a hand along. 

’Appy Hoo Year, [Sir ! ” says he, smirking. Glow of gratitude on 
my part, and spontaneous approach of hand to breeches’ pocket- 
noted, approvingly, by Conductor. Suddenly remember I Great shock. 
Button up pocket, and sidle into ’Bus sheepishly, with a feeble 
“.Tha-a-nks, Bottleby! ” Bottlbbt stares, astonished, and bangs 
door Violently. Is heard exchanging confidences with Ms driver 
over the knife-board. Beel certain ttiey are not complimentary to 
me. Hever enjoyed ride to town less, 


A Bit of a Stick with a Silver Tip. 


become — ^in'the absence of “Tips.” Talk about the comforts of 
civilisation! I should say — altering the Poet Laureate slightly — 

Comfort ! Comfort bom of— gratuities ! 

Pleasure, I am convinced, is a matter of pour-hoire. Degrading, of 
course, to our common— our very common! — humanity, but &ue. 
Humanity feels it has a right to its appointed pay ; it is the superero- 
gatory and’the' eleemosynary .wMch make humanity obliging, TeU 
Busier this. Buster snorts. Snorting is Buster’s uttima ratio. 
He says I am weak. I feel I would rather be weak — ^in Ms sense — 
with a nice foot- warmer and somebody to awake me at my station, 
than ever so strong, and uncomfortable, without But the more that 
Badge becomes known, the more I am shunned or ignored, and the | 
more I suffer. 

Fridc ^, — ^Leave the Badge at home — accidentally, of course. First I 
person 1 meet is Busier. He points at once to my buttonhole, and 
snorts. Explain that I ’ve left it behind, by mistake, and suggest— 
shly— that he should lend me his. To my horror he does so at once, 
saying that he always carries a spare one in his purse^ in case of 
accidents. There ’s principle, there’s persistency ! But we are not 
all Busters ! As soon as I have left Mm,, put it in my purse. First 
result. ’Busman greets me with a pleasant smile. Pass a most 
tantalising day, everyone beaming on me expectantly at first, and 
then freezmg mto cold uncomf ortableness on finding that nothing is 
forthcoming. Have the satisfaction of snuhhing a few of those ob- 
trusive London touts who are always plaguing one with sham 
services, for wMch they expect substantial returns. But this does 
not make np for the mimher of real services wMch I am compelled 
to accept, and ignore. 

Saturday, — Send in my Badge and resignation as Member of the 
“Anti-Tip League.” Breathe freely again, and “tip” lavishly 
all round. Meet Buster, who passes me without speaking. Another 
blessing! Get “on terms” with everybody again like a shot. 
Enjoy myseK immensely. Decide that, though “Tips” are often a 
nuisance, and sometimes a degradation, yet in a world of hard and 
often id-paid work like ours, there are worse things. They ought to 
be done away with, no doubt. So ought pover^, badly-requited 
labour, unequally distributed wealth, ^easure-pinched destitution, 
and swaggering selfishness. "WThen these latter are abolished it will 
be time enough to talk about abolishing “ GKps.” 

I hear that Buster is the only remaining Member of the 
“ Anti-Tip League” I ! ! 


jjuster, wno glories in me wnoie tilings But Buster is masterful — 
and mean. Most uncomfortable day. JBreeches-pocket-action grown 
automatic by long habit; necessity of checlang it continually 
troublesome, and leads to peculiar jerldness in my eestures. All 
sorts of little difficulties turning up. Everybody at home uncom- 
fortable, from my Wife to Buttons. Hew Medo-Persio TJltioiatum. 
“ JSfo Christmas-boxes ! ” doesn’t appear to work well. Everybody 
seems either tearful or out of temper— some both. My old clerk 
Mufeens most miserable. Know why. T hink s he has oiEended me. 
Long to double Ms usual “vail,” but mustn’t. Cutlet at lunch 
cold, and hoots badly blacked by my favourite boy. But, per contra, 
I have satisfaction of knowing I am “ discouraging a practice 


THE RULE OP THE EOAD. 

(SoDuthing about it, from a couple of last loeelds Diaries.) 


degrading to the spirit of manly inde;^ndence wMch should domi- 
nate the breast of every Briton, from rremier to Policeman.” (See 
Buster’s Letter to the Times,) Satisfaction hardly so satisfying as 
I expected, though, and I fancy I am more discouraged than the 
practice. I ’m sure I feel more degraded than the disappointed 
expectants of tips looh, 

Wednesday. — ^Hephews, home from Eton, come to see me. 
Awfully fond of boys, and generally get on capitally with them. 
TMs time, however, a chill seems to have fallen over us. Ho larks, 
no laughter I Hot even the usual snowball down my neck. Even 
that would have been some comfort. Frajsr’s face, when I explain 
the Badge, a study. TeU Mm it is “ the principle of the tMng, don’t 
you know ? ” Says, “ Ye-e-s I ” hut doesn’t seem to see it. ITsed to 
oaU me “ Tip-oh Sahib.” Have dropped that practice. Overheard 
Bertie teUiug Fraio: they ought to speU it “Tip-oz^^e,” now. 
Wounding very. But with that Badge, what can I do— or say ? Boys 
go early, leaving me miserable. Buster drops in, big and beamiag. 
Says the Badge has saved him 'an average of two-and-fou^enoe- 
f arthing an hour since he donned it. Chortles over it tUl 1 feel I 
could punch him with pleasure. Go nearer to a quarrel with Buster 
than ever before. Go to bed in beastly temper with myself, and 
; everybody else. 

Thursday , — ^That Badge is becoming a burden and a bore. People 
are beginning to understand what it means! If I had Buster’s 
bumptiousness, I could brazen it out. But I haven’t. When people 
' look at me pityingly,^ or scornfuUy, according to tiieir view of the 
case, I wince, thus losing dignity as weU as comfort. Life is becom- 
ing a dreary negation, consequent on the necessity of saying “ Ho ! ” 
every five minutes or so. I had no idea what an affliction tiavelling 


Well, if tMs isn’t enough to 
make a Ratepayer savage, I should 
like to know what is, that’s aU. 
The state of the road is simply 
disgraceful. Started this mom- 
ing, to go to the office, and in ten 
minutes after leaving home, ow- 
ing to having to wade through a 
drift, found myself soaked to my 
knees. Home again and changed, 
and started afresh, tMs time get- 
ting hold of a four-wheeler with 
two horses, that agreed to take 
me for treble fare. Both horses 
down several times, hut drag on. 
Stuck at last. Cabman says he 
can’t go on any further. Get out 
and find it freezing hard. Pick my 
way carefully, but presently [slip 
backwards and sprain my right 
ancle badly. Luckily an omoi- 
hus comes by, sliding and stagger- 
ing, and I limp in. We creep on 
for some time, hut at length come 
to a dead halt. Both horses are 
down and we all have to get out. 
Driver says he’s not going “to, 
have any more of tMs fun,” and 
is “going hack.” He does. I 
limp on citywards as well as I can. 
Get into another drift, and am 
again soaked to my knees, T^ 
to walk quicker, and again slip 
backwards, and tMs time sprain 
my left ankle badly. Sit on a 
frozen heap of] snow, and am now 
waiting for a policeman to help me 
on to a stretcher. 


So the neighbourhood ’s snowed 
np, and we Westrymenhas got to 
see to it. AnytMnk else, I should 
like to know! Why, what ’U. 
they be expecting of us next ? To 


take a broom and sweep it up our- 
selves, I suppose ? Hot if I Know 
it — ^nOj nor Turing a lot of fellows 
to do it neither. Snow is snow, 
everybody knows that, and, of 
course, if it comes down heavy, it 
sticks— and, w^ shouldn’t it 
stick ? I asks. How can a Wes- 
try be held responsible for that ? 
Clear it away, indeed. Who ’s to 
clear it away ? Why, if it comes 
to that, it will clear itself away. 
Give it time enough, and it will 
melt— any fool knows that. And 
what are people to do in the 
meantime ? slush through 

it as best they can. That ’s what 
the busses have to do and the 
cabs ; and, for the matter of that, 
if a four-wheeler can’t get along 
with two ’osses driving tandem, 
well, all I can say is, it must stay 
where it is. Oughtn’t we W estry- 
men to try to get the muck moved 
away ? ’Ow ? Where ’s the carts 
to do it ? D’you think it ’s our 
business to puzzle our ’eads over 
a set out like tMs ’ere, because it 
ill-conveniences a lot of ehaps 
going to the City and back? 
Why, what do you think a 
Westryman is made for? Hot 
for that, I can tell you. | 
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THE SNOW-ITEND’S SONG. 


DISTINGUISHED AMATEURS.-THE HOSPITAL NURSE. 


Impressive Fe'iimh. “I want the post oe Head Nurse or Matron to your 
Institution.” 


Secreta/ry. *^Well — but~may I ask where you’ve been Trained?’ 
Iwjpresme FermU. I’m not Trained. I’m Gifted!” 


Sw^lSH I Swosb. ! Squasb I >Sqiiclch I Ob, tbis is most 
delightful ! 

London, is once again 

One vast mnck-sludge ! Its misery is frightful. 

Bumble, the dunce ! again 
Souats with ^vide eves and helpless bands aghast, 

Wiiilst those his foUy 

Makes martyrs of slip, flounder, or stick fast, 

’Tis truly jolly ! 

I feared, I really feared, that by this time 
Civic improvement 

Might ^makc my saturnalia less sublime ; 

But no ! no movement ! 

I ’ve'not so many chances as I had. 

Which is a pity. 

But when I do arrive, I drive half mad 
This stuind City. 

Look at it 1 ’Tis a waste of ruts and ruins ! 

Sharp Anglo-Saxon, 

Your streets present a scene my Arctic Bruins 
Would turn their hacks on. 

AU night my feathery flakelets fell around them | 
Soft, silent, steady ; 

And in the morn my white morasses found them 
Once more unready. 

Hurroo ! What dolts men are ! They tramp and 
trudge 

Floundering and stumbling 
O^er miles of ice, through leagues of shivery sludge. 
Patient, though grumbling. 

Of course they ’ll criticise my cruel capers ; 

They ’ll swear much, some of them. 

Of course, they ’ll write long letters to the papers ; 

But naught will come of them. 

Grey Maleholges of cold clinging muck 
Wni stop their traffic ; 

In snow their carriages will all get stuck, 

Wires telegraphic 

Like snakes will swirl around them. All their toes 
Will catch hennmbers. 

They will be given up to ruthless foes 
Called demon-plumbers. 

And yet, and yet they will not turn and rend 
The booby Bumble, 

But freeze and flounder to the bitter end, 

And slide and stumble. 

Ah I it is marvellous, and lovely too ! 

Absurd, and jolly! 


And that is why I say again, Hurroo, 
For human folly 1 1 1 


A STOEY POE THE MAEINES— AIS'D OTHERS. 


Captain Brownjones EobinsoNj R.N., paced the quarter-deck of 
H.M.S. Junket, with a smile of satisfaction on his face. He had that 
day received a letter of approbation from bis superiors, heartily con- 
gratulating him upon the efforts he had made in securing the efficieney 
of the crew of his vessel. 

“ WeB,” he murmured, * ‘ I think I have deserved it. There is not a 
man on the ship, from the First Lieutenant to the Junior Powder 
Monkey, who is not of Cbinese origin. Ah, Mr. Wing ! ” 

The young Officer addressed touched his regulation cap with his 
pig-tail, and stood at “attention.” 

Ah, Mr. Wing is all right ? ” 

“ You speakee my namey wrongy,” replied the young Officer, with 
a smile, cbild-like and bland. “ They caUee me Wing, butmy namev 
is Ah Wing.” 


“Well, Mr. Ah Wing is all right?” 

“ Guite, Sir,” (returned the other, who only used the Chinese 


method of spealdng English at tunes. “ The Starboard Watch is set, 
and at seven heUs we pipe the Port Division to quarters.” 

‘ ‘ And the marling-spikes, are they properly spliced to the spinalser 
binnacle ? ” 

“As tautly as if we were expecting a flock of Mother Carey’s 
chickens out of Davy Jones’s locker.” 

And so the professional conversation continued until other duties 
carried the Captain and his First Lieutenant to opposite parts of the 
vessel. 

Some weeks after the event pust narrated had come to pass, the 
Captain paced his State Cabin m evident trepidation. 

^ Dear me I ” he explained. “ It is most annoying I Here, when 
everything was going on so smoothly, aU my arrangements are upset 


by the Government declaring war I And not an English officer on 
board to assist in commanding the Blue Jackets and the Marines ! 
Why I would give worlds for a fellow-countryman. Even Sir 
Reginald Hanson, the Colonel of the London Militia, albeit an 
Alderman, and, I believe, ‘ something very good indeed in the 
provision line ’ would be invaluable at such a moment ! ”| 

From which it will he gathered that the unhappy Commander had 
come to the very end of his resources. Hastily assuming his sword 
and cap, he ascended to the quarter-deck. To nis surprise, he found 
the entire ship’s company paraded. 

“ Calk my dead-lights ! ” he exclaimed, “what is all this ? ” 

“Me speakee for the crewey,” said the First Lieutenant, adopting 
the Chinese patois. Then he continued in ordinary EngEsh— 
“ Captain Brownjones Robinson, I am deputed to say that it is our 
opinion that we cannot fight yonder approaching gunboat. So there 
is only one thing to be done—we must haul down the colours ! ” 

“In ever!” cried the Captain, excited. Then he implored them 
to consider the services he had rendered, and the sacrffices he had 
made, the instruction he had afforded. 

“All you say may be correct,” replied the ever-courteous First 


Lieutenant, as he lowered the white ensign ; “ but you see. Sir, you 
forgot, in teaching us everything else, to give us a few hints in the 


forgot, in teaching us everything else, to give us a few hints in the 
practical parts of our profession. You see, Sir, you have taught us 
everything— save how to fight ! ” 


Change or Address. — ^The honoured name of “Our'Mr. Sam- 
bourne” appears ia a pro^eotus of “The Hew Pictorial World Co. 
Limited” as a Director, with the qualification, ia brackets, of being 
“ JPwwcA Staff ; ” and then follows his address “ Stafford Terrace.’^ 
This will now he changed to * * Punch Stafford TerraeSn^ By . Order, 



Jaottaet 16 , 1886 .] 


PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHAEIVAEL 


m 




ll 












mMe 


0! 






wiffm 




m 


I W'i^ F 

II 


w 


S 


COFSEQUEIfCE OF LAST WEEK’S FEOST,” 

Otekflototgi- audiences did not throng th.e Haymarket Theatre, 

“ Lidia in Londo:^” in Langkam Place, was more thanusuady qtiiet. 
The Bear on the role at the Zoo had rather a dull time of it. 

The Cage of the Monument was not inconveniently crowded. 

The cab horses were wed exercised. 

MarveUous escapes from fading overhead telegraph wires ” were 
of hourly occurrence. 

Mr. DjlShawat was unable to keep his promise of calling at his 
Tailor’s to pay a long outstanding account. 


Mrs. McStiitot was' forced to indefinitely postpone her Annual 
Children’s Party, 

And, lastly, the utter feebleness and futility of London’s attempt, 
under existing circumstances, at seH-government, was amply and 
disastrously demon strated. 

The Druid of the “Daily Telegraph.” 

Give him plum-pudding and good vinous fl.uid’; 

That ’s the cheer for an ^cient Druid. ^ 

Tn liTH-ng what warms him and makes him meUow, 

The Old Druid proves that he ’s not an Odd Fdlow. 
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“harbour FOOTLIGHTS” AT THE ADELPHI. 

TI-ct-r is a real fine yotmg English, melodrama, one of the toanfi new 
sort. Great attraction ! Two wicked .Sq^uires (like a douole iiarie- 
quinade) ;'*aiid wken one ’s down t ^otker comes on ; and, dear 
wkat a vicious villain tke sinful survivor is to be sure— (there 

is a “ cup-of-cold- 
poison ” look about^him 

‘‘BEVT|iAaE,”^as^fa:^a^ 

'miiW \‘ open are those g’allant 

Lie'idemnt 

L" > J the very names bring the 
sniff of the briny over the 
' Wy#\V Harbour Footlights ! How 

Columbines!)^ I feel for 
latter young lady at 
‘’ W once. When she. returns, 
Lena and Leaner. pale and thin, to her 

ruined home, and says to 
her morevirtuous and better-fed sister, “Look at me! SeewhatlamI” 
The dainty Dora surveys the wasted form, and piteously exclaims, 
“ Oh, Leaner ! ” Then we pity her all through, until, by her excel- ! 
lent acting, she manages to secure some of the “ fat” of the piece. 

The characters in plays of this sort never swerve a hair’s-breadth 
from the type or mould into which they are poured in the introductory 
Act, the wicked man never turneth away fe*om his wickedness, nor 
the comic man from his comicality. Dear old types I They aU ‘ ‘ behave 
as such,” and no nasty new departure mars their splendid familiarity. 
Bo when Lieutenant Kingsley ^ JK.iV., with probably a poetical touch 
of his ancestor the late Eeverend Eomanoist, babbles in Act I. to his 
sweetheart of the ‘J dear old home,” and “the sparkling blue sea,” 
and the “ singing birds,” and the “ long dark watches of the night,” 
we are quite prepared to hear him in Act III, trot out the very 
identical “long dark watches of the night” on board his shin. 1 
wonder do sadors ever have “ short bright moonlight watches” ? 

Another “ dear old ” peculiarity of melodramatic folk is, that after 
taltog capM cockney, or breezy sea-slang, or decent and sensible 
modern English for many scenes, in a moment of excitement they 


Lena and Leaner. 




■” L l.vV’jb I‘ » 1 J 

'7 -/ , ' j| . 






The introduced comic episode is a feature of this school. It is a 
little “ excursion ” after the “ alarms.” It is a sure test, may I say 
a Criterion, of the work of the Messrs. S. and P. above mentioned. 
In Act III., for instance, we have “the great original hat-trick, with 
Hanlon-Lee business,” the thrilling domestic drama of The Bad 
Half-crown ; or^ the Mother-in-Law and the Marine^ and the grand 
Naval Eeview, on board ship. “Point! Parry! Cut one! Slope!” 
go the melancholy Marines, who have come aft because they are all 
stern-looking men, and we are grateful that they do not slice off the 
Conductor’s head, or chop up his fiddlers. The Scene is a “ Marine 
Parade” ; our artist has completed the sxqm'-mai'e suggestion. 

The rem point is, that there isn’t any point in their gymnastic per- 
formances — ^the Lord High Admiral might just as well have made an 
omelette in his cocked hat, as far as the play is concerned, and as 
“ Cut one ! ” “ Cut two,” was roared out by a bearded Bo’sn, who 
looked very frightened to find himself in a playhouse, I was tempted 
to add, “ Oh ! cut out ! ” but that I feared being presented with the 
noble order of the “ Eccentric chuck.” 

I admire the realistic local colour of the really ship-shape mount- 
ing of this scene, but I would like to cut the cutlass cut-lads. 

Act ly. is gruesome. We have had piled-up horrors enough, 
without being introduced to the Poetic Bandit’s malignant Mamma. 
Poor boy ! no wonder he grew up badly, and drags his words so 
desperately. The Bandit’s nas, of course, a Jane tap of lofty 
diction, considering her station in life. If she means to go out, she 
observes, “ Old as I am, I will go forth ! ” ■\^y “ forth ” ? I wish 
she would go first, and not come back. 

After this, we have a combination of Arrah->na-Bogue cliffs and 
Colleen Bami waves, and hero and heroine in a picturesque attitude, 
with a possibly prophetic shower of rice dashing over them, which is 
exciting. How Lena got on such a ledge without breaking her 
pretty neck is a mystery ; but what of that The Melodrama’s laws 
the Melodrama’s pateons give, they swallow impossible situations 
and bombastic moralities with really superb delight, and we must 
not look for Sardou-subtleties in the school of Saxon simplicities and 
Adelphi audacity. 

From this point we get home rapidly. No time for episodes now, 
and with one more change (that the dripping life-boat’s crew must 
have been glad of) , we steer to the happy end by the red revolving light 
of the title-role, or roU. The vigorously-hissed Hibernian, Mr. Beve- 
EEDGE, is carted off, and he g^s and bears it as is his plucky wont, 
and we applaud Miss Maht Eoeke, and Miss Millwaed, and Miss 
Kate Faynt;, and the comic, or E. W. Gaeden, sailor, and sea- 
manly Mr. Teeeiss and all his virtuous crew, and, as we stream out 
to the Strand, hke the waves that Beitannia rules, we admit that, 
despite the inflated dialogue, there are real honest moments when the 
gulp comes and the mist rises in the play. If you are not ashamed 
of emotion, you can get it here. 

Just a suggestion. What is to become of poor dear Lena ? True 
that Teeeiss, E.N. (right noble!) has rescued her ikom an undula- 
ting watery grave, but 
both her Squire and her 
Bandit are dead, and it’s 
a dull prospect for her to 1 

end her days in John ^ 

Nelson Maclean! s cottage, 

with only a swordfish and |l 

some stuffed birds for '' 
company. But that gene- , 

rous Masher with the eye- " ■ 

glass,^who^goe3 about the 

for Lena! See to this, 

Messrs. Sand P., and do ^^IllllUniWill ! i 
another good turn to “ Al- M l 1 1 P II j/rll I w BS 

bion; ” and here ’s a long 
and successful cruise to 

H.M.8. Mr. Madeaa pacldag up “ Ma oleaa things.’ 


Mr. Maclean packing up ** Ma clean thinga,* 


A Teiriss on the Sea. 

I he exclaims, “ I go to punish the villain who has injured me, and 
rescue the girl I love ! ” About which there is more comic bathos 
than the clever actor is possibly aware of. “ Eastward Ho ! ” would 
be a better exit speech for a Kingsley. 

However, this Second Act is the best of the hunch of five. Dora 
and Lena turn up trumps, so does a generous lusher, with an eye- j 
glass, and a morbid Bandit, with the most awful of Mothers, “turns ' 
up ” Wicked Squire No. 1. It is all well played, and the concluding 
struggle, murder, and situation, are of nrst-class curdling power. 
It is right to add, that when these “enterprising curdlers, Messrs. 
Sms AND Petitt, aren’t a-curdling, ” their capacity for innocent 
enjoyment is strongly marked. , r . j 


Literary Mem. for the New Year. 

Me. Cotjethope has produced a book, entitled The Liberal Move- 
ment in English Literature. The “ tales of Cotjethope ” concerning 
those whom he considers Literary Liberals are not all “ flattering.” 
But there w a “ Liberal Movement in English Literature ” to wHch 
we are sure even Mr. Cotjethope could not object, and which Mr. 
Bunch, urges upon the attention of bis readers at this season ; and 
that is,^ the sending all our spare book^ superfluous periodicals, and 
supererogatory newraapers, to our Hospitals, Ghildren’s Homes, 
Keformatories, Workhouses, and other Charitable Institutions, d^e 
movement— as liberal as possible — of literature in that direction 
cannot be open to objection from the most critical of Conservatives. 
Fcr6, sa^ ! 
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AN AWKWARD CORNERER; 

OR, TOTES AND QUEEIES. 

The (Low) Pressure Association haying recently addressed a fresh 
Circular to eyery Member of the House of Commons, asking for 
answers to the following questions ; — “Are you in favour of Home 
Eule ? If so^ what sort of Home Enle do you propose to grant ? If 
not, why not r ” has received the following, among other replies : — 

Mr. O’Connor Clast (Eadical Member for a slice of Hamshire) 
says that he is_ not himself an Irishman, though his name might 
imply so. He is not prepared to go quite the whole way with 
the ParneUites ; but, if the abolition of the Yiceroyalty, the release of 
aU Irishmen under sentence of penal servitude, the , destruction of 
Dublin Castle by dynamite, the ajjpointment of Mr. Davitt as Chief 
Secretary, and the ^ affiliation of Ireland to the United States of 
America, would be likely to satisfy the more moderate section of the 
Hationahsts, he, for his part, sees no reason why this instalment of 
justice should not at once be granted. 

Mr.“ Pacing Poreways (Liberal Member for several Genteel 
Suburbs) regrets the lack of clearness and definiteness in other 
people’s views on this subject. He himself is in favour of such steps 
being taken as will give to the Irish people the control of such 
matters as they ought to have the control of, whale reserving to the 
Imperial Parliament all those powers which are necessary for the 
maintenance of the complete integrity of the Empire. 

Sir Gawtxus Bird, Bart. (Independent Conservative Member for 
South-Horth-East Clodshire, whose length of service and well-known 
political prudence have given him the title of “ Grandmother of the 
House of Commons ”) “ prefers to await the opening of Parliament 
before giving any detailed exposition of his views.” 

Mrs. Llewellyn Cadwallader Jones (wife of the Conservative 
Member for ithe Llanfanfwrlch Division of Carnarvon) begs to say 
that as aU his sons and nephews are at present home from school, Mr. 
Cadwallader Jones is prevented from answering the questions by 
domestic affliction. 

The Eight Hon. W, E. Gladstone refers the inquirer to the first 
five volumes of his Midlothian ^eeches for his opinion, and at 
th§ same time considers that it is Lord Salisbury’s place to state his 
views on Home Eule. 

The Marquis of Salisbury, K.G., thinks that it is the imperative 
dufy of Mr. Gladstone to answer these questions first, and he ’U 
wait till he has done so before stating his own views. 

Mr. Parnell defers any exposition of his opinions until Lord 
Salisbxtry and Mr. Gladstone have given theirs. 

The Sub-Under-Secretary for the Colonies and Scilly Isles says 
that, as he does not hold Irish Estates, and there is no Irish 
vote in his Constituency, he does not care twopence whether Home 
Eule is granted or not. He objects to his opinion (or his pay) being 
drawn by anybody else. 

Mr. Bucephalus Smith (Eadical Labour Eepresentative for the 
Tanneries) writes that he wiE be “jolly weE. jiggered” before he 
gives Home Enle to Irish Eehels. He would “ a deal soouer ” give 
security of tenure to loyal Scotch Crofters and English farmers. 

A Borough Member (who wishes his name withheld) thinks the 
Leaders of both Parties ought to be ashamed of themselves, and that 
a stringent law of Procedure should [forbid Irish matters of any sort 
taking up more than a fifth part of the time of Parliament in any 
Session. 

Mr. Twaddlem, Q,.C. (Conservative Member for EicHeton) ^gues 
that the question should he approached iu a judicial spirit, which he 
will he much more able to do when he receives the vacant Judgeship 
which (as the P. A. must acknowledge) is his by unquestionable right. 

A number of Eepresentatives [return the circular unanswered, 
and-— the (low) Pressure Association regrets to remark— in unstamped 


ROBERT ASTONISHED ! 

Well, I’ve been a thinking for sum time that it’s rayther a rum 
world, but it seams to me to be getting rummer and rummer ewexy 
day. I ’ve seed a good many staggerers in my life, and herd a good 
many stunners, but ou last Pryday as ever was I herd not only our 
own Lord Mare make a speech to a number of Forriners in what I 
was'told was the Frensh tuug, for nuffin don’t surprise me as a Lord 
Mare does, weather its Greek or Lattin or Scotch, but ewerybody else 
was all a Mbbering and a jabbering away and nun of us waiters 
coudn’t understand a single word ! W en I arsked won werry res^ec- 
tabel looking Mounseer if he woud take sum tea, he acshally smiled 
■at me and arsked for mercy !• and wen I tried another smiler he shook 
his ed and said, no merpy I ” I didn’t arsk for mercy, why shood I ? 
but the Sherryff kindly came ta my asistance and releeved me of my 
burden,^ and then gave me a few words of Welch as a kindly change ! 
Lucky it wasn’t a dinner, or grayshus knows what we shood have all 
dun. As for tiie Lord Mare’s speech, it was that butiful that 1 


couldn’t teU a word of Jt from the other frenehmen, witch I thinks 
about the gratest'^ complement I can pay his Lordship. An to 
think as this werry Lord Mare is the reperesentif of the “ Puffijius 
Halbion,” as the Erenchmen calls it ! With his usual good taste, 
he didn’t ask not none of the Haldermen, nor none of the Common 
Counselmen— f or they would ha’ felt bout of their heBement in not 
being able to say a word not to nobody, excep, of course, to bus, 
tho’ we shood ha’ felt it rayther a relief. 

There was one oappitul good Frensh joke made by the Lord’ Mare 
as set ’em aU offl a roaring. I couldn’t in coarse understand it myself, 
but I jined in so werry artily that one of the Forriners near me said, 
ah, you understand French, which put me on my metal, so I said 
only a little Mounseer, he then said I can speak EngHsh a little, and 
the Lord Mare’s j^e was he once asked a Lady to Jiiss him because 
he knew Greek ! Well, how his Lordship could like to menshun the 
little /o par in presence of the Lady Makess, et settera, I ’m sure I 
don’t know. All I nose is I shouldn’t have dared do so in quite 
similar suckumstauces. But as I said at the beginning, so I says at 
the bend, it’s a rum world, my masters. Egbert. 


MUCK IN THE HAYMARKET. 


Sra^IJnever understood what the degradation of the Stage meant 
until I saw Mr. Barryhore’s Nadjezda at the Haymarket. It is a 
repulsive story, undramatically told, and the role of the heroine is 
absurdly acted by a foreign lady who does not possess one single 
qualification for the part,— that is, as far as I saw it, for I only had 
patience to sit out the Prologue and the First Act. I have only to 
thank her for one thing, and that is, that she was almost unintelligible. 
What was the Licenser of Plays about, to permit the production 
of so revolting a piece ? Palais Eoyal farces, with their doubles en- 
tendres, and immoral, hut farcicaEy itnprobahle plots, which raise a 
laugh and do no harm, because it is ah meant as a joke from beginning 
to end, fall under tho Censor’s restrictions, and the Lord Chamber- 
lain has before now, in the interests of morahty, insisted on the extra 
ladies in burlesques and operas having their skirts lengthened, 

but he or his agent is silent when such a play as Nadjezda is given 
him to read, — a play which, it must he as unpleasant for the per- 
formers to act as it is for the audience to see. 

That it was cruel to guy, mock at, and hiss the Actress and Actors 
on the first night, I admit, and sincerely pity them. It was Lynch 
law. I saw it on the third’night. I did not see one redeeming point, 
except Mr. Beerbohme Tree’s make-up. Mr. Barrymo:^’s young 
Englishman was an offensively effusive cad, and the American young 
lady obtrusively vulgar. This latter character may possibly be true 
to nature ; all I can say is that such a type is contrary to my own 
experience of American ladies. It maybe correct for aU that : I hope 
not. Perhaps if it were redeemed by wit, it might be tolerable. Mrs. 
John Wood would be an authority on such a subject. Ere this letter 
is published, this sordid, objeetionahle play will, I should s^, have 
disappeared for ever from the boards. Steel Inibbs. 



ATTITUDE OF THE VESTRIES. 

January 6, 1886. 


Mr. Wilson 
Claudian Ju- 
nius Brutus 
Barrett, who, 
it may not be ge- 
nerally known, is 
acting at the 
Princess’s 
Theatre (adver- 
i tisement gratis) 
as the Hodman 
Out, announces 
a romantic drama 
“ of the time of 
Cromwell.” Is 
Mr. W. B. mo- 


destly going to 
play ‘‘Charles 
his friend” ?— 
or will he take 
the great Crum- 
mies — ^we should 
say the great 
CromwetV s— 
part himself ? 
And then there’s 
another, drama, 
‘^ti^e scene of 
wmcE is/’ says 
Truth, to be 
laid in Greece.” 
This seems slip- 
pery ground. 
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THE " OPENING CHORUS.” 

Tutti, “ We Swear ! ” All right, of course, 
so far 

Unsemhle perfect, unison delightful. ^ 

One hack-row voice, at most, may slightly 
jar. ^ 

Its tone is coarse, its timlre truly frightful. 
But for the rest, the 3 r warhle as one man. 


EXAMINATIOlSr PAPER EOR OFEICERS 
There s mighty little use m being rumecl. pw-r.-, rp T T-p ■i?'pTj''NrrixT a’datv 

LotsoffreshvoicesswelltheChoir’sfi^ranks. IREJNCH ARMY. 

Will they go in for melody or hlether ? ( Intended to test their Knowledge of the threat&nM 

Will they essay eccentric vocal pranlcs, English Invasion. ) 

Or sing together ? 1 , OrvE the names of the steamboats plying 

between Southanmton, Jersey, and St. Malo 
used for conveying troops from 

Then mtried, then power the English frontier to Diaard. 

- i • 2.»‘Describe the best mode of armour- 


There ’s mighty httle use in bemg ruffled. 
Lots of fresh voices sweR the Choir’ s tuU. ranks. 

Will they go in for melody or blether ? 
Will they essay eccentric vocal pranlcs, 

Or sing together ? 


uncertain. 


With SU(^ a Choir the piece should go ! They’ll need first-rate conducting; that is pi^^^^^Mattog-in^Shhies: 


They ’re equal 
jht from rootletoo to rataplan. 
Well, wait the sequel! 


’Tis a new Choir, well stiffened, it is true, 
With the old leading voices, but compacted 
Of raw material much, with not a few 
Mere novices, who’ve never sung or acted. 
WeR fugled they may do exceeding well. 
Prove up to time and equal to their duty. 
Only their promise one can hardly tell 
By this hrst “ tuUV^ 


shown I 

Almost before the rising of the curtain. 
Who ’s equal to the task ? A motley band, 

If they should prove or wandering or wilful, 

I The Leader who would keep them weU in hand, 
Must needs be sMlful. 


3. What is the strength of the Heme Bay 
Police ? Howis itlikely that force wouldbe em- 
ployed in an English descent upon Boulogne ? 

4. Give*sketch-maps of Southend, the Isle 

. -rv 3 TS.I T»;_ 


TheLead^whowould^pwaiiuhaud, bogs^l^grterXadSr-I Ed 

Must needs be skfiful. stowing tteir strategical importance 

The Onera has commenced : bids fair to be W, English invading flotflla 


How many old familiar forms we miss ! 

How m any more or less agreeable voices ! 
Where’s Warton’s bass? Well, on the 


Where’s Warton’s bass? Well, on the ^ 

whole that is 

A happy loss, in which the world rejoices. 

But Caine’s agreeable chirp sounds now no 
more, 

Neither does Lawson’s gay, if watery, 

twitter: of the Da 

Russeil’s exclusion is no doubt a bore, refee, beo 
Power’s loss is Utter ! 'wm soon I 

may be ss 

And many another pleasant pipe is mute, retiring ai 

And many another blatant horn is muffled. Newsmen. 


The Opera has commenced ; bids fair to be , , . 

That rather common wonder called “a ^ gv -u 

Qjigig » 5. Who IS “ Sir Watkin ’ ’ ? Show how he 

(Each season now produces two or three). uffise Ms Cornel T^el ^ he com- 

Daik, doubtful, as the Mystery of Isis, manded ‘‘the Monetae Aw” (the Brigade of 
The futuxe of the Company whose start Eea^s from the Stock Exchange, 

1 Is pictured pleasantly enough before ns, „ ., . uxi. t 

PerformiE^, a?m in airier haM on heart, 6: Hive yo^ reason for considmng “the In- 
O-oemufi- Chonis vasion Scare” ndiculons, and trace how the 

I ine upemng i/Horus. ^ ^ ’transformed by tte 

French newspapers into the warlike Canard, 

Lux in Luce. - -■ -• 

We are sorry to hear that the late Editor ™ for tobies. 

of the Daily News has been compelled to Oh! scents from the river, the rail, the hone- 
refee, because he was Hill. We hope he boilers; 

will soon be WeU. Also that a modus vivendi Cologne is not in it with London ! Sad fact ! 
may be satisfactorily arranged between the For the sake of our thinkers as weU as our 
retiring and untiring Editor and the Daily toilers. 


Lux in Luce. 


WiU nobody pass an Olfactory Act ? 
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ADVERTISEMENT INADVERTENCIES 


LATEST EEOM BUEMAH. 


Perpetrated try Dwmb-Oramibo Juimr. r’tH’ 



Suitable Opening for a Pupil. Mother’s Help TTanted. 



Pushing Man to take Orders.® A Good Plate Cleaner. 



No Eeasonable Offer refused. 



Goods Carefully Eemoved 
(in Town or Country). 


MODERN PANTOMIME. 


(By an Old Fogey,) 


In Pantomiines, in ancient days, 
We gave entlmsiastic praise 
To Harlequin and CloYm ; 

But now tlie Spectacle ’s the 

And haHet-iancers in a ring 
The talk of all the Town. 


Now long processions throng the 
hoards 

Of Beauties, or of Kings andLords, 
And mimic war they wage ; 

It seems to me that yery soon 

Poor Columbine and Pantaloon 
Win vanish from the Stage ! 

We miss the dear Clown^shuttered 
sKde,- 

No longer does he deftly hide 
Unhappy Bobbies^ hats ; 

He ’s not so agile as -of yore, 

His wondrous jumps delight no 
more, 

And who has seen “ the ^rats ” ? 


The Comic Scenes are shortened 
now, 

More time for dancing to allow, 
And scenic changes please. 

We’ve “Dreams of Beauty,” 
“Eealms of Bliss;” 

I wonder do the children miss 
Each old amusiug “wheeze”? 

The glories of the Stage to-day 
Are won in quite another way, 
But I would f am forego 
Each^ gorgeous and expensive 
set, 

For fun that I shall ne’er forget, 
More humour and less show. 

We’re great upon historic dress 
We see much female loveliness 
In costumes of the time ; 

But surely, when all’s said and 
done, 

There ’s far too little honest fun 
In Modem Pantomime I 


! .^OTHEE “AEMSTRONa Case.”— We mean the Pigeon one at the 
British Museum. Why did not one of the most recent and youngest 
I of the Correspondents on this subject sim himself “G-eorgy Porgy 
j Pigeony Pier” But d propos, what ou^t Gardener Aemstbono to 
} receive from the Museum Authorities* and from the Doves ? Why, 

; from the first, the reward of “ Three Acres ” for himself to cultivate ; 
; and, from the Doves, “ The Coo,” 


I In the supposed recent discovery of “ a fish with four legs ” there 
I i&ere is not^tog startlingly nevel. Who hasn’t heard of a Dog-fish ? 
j How could it be a Dog-fish without four legs ? The Dog-fish'comes 
under the recent Police order, and may not go without a muscle. 


{From our Special with General Frendergast.) 

, ^ BhaniOj Christmas, 1885 — 86. 

Here we are! Beautiful place, full of curiosities. Would 
describe them, but the Native terms might get mixed through 
travefiing so far by telegraph. Had a fine time of it. Plum- 
pudding, minee-pies—or rather their Burmese equivalents. Keep 
details until we meet. 

The General as i^pular as ever. ^ Most admirable man. Full of 
spirits and fun. ^ Brave and beautiful as a Hon. Don’t be angry 
at the expense incurred hy wiring these items. Of course the 
General does not want me to praise him, hut as my telegrams are 
submitted to the scrutiny of a Military Censor, I wish to insert news 
Hkely to he passed. I think my testimony to the excellence, the 
gallantry, the nobility of the greatest General of the age, will 
pass. If it doesn’t, let me know. 

And now you would like some military news ? lam sorry to say 
that I cannot help you. Of course, the Campaign is enormously difid- 
cult. Everyone knows that the Burmans outnumber us by nmHons 
to one, and have cannons and rides immeasurably superior to any we 
can boast, and moreover, are commanded by the ablest strategists that 
ever existed. I could tell you a great deal more about the war — even 
what we haven’t done, and are not going to do— but General Pnsjsr- 
DERQAST sags I mustnH ! 


OLD ENGLISH WINTEE. 

(And Verses.) 

Chiceweed about my garden grew, 

The while this time that Yule was green ; 

Past the Old Year into the New 
It lived, so sprightly to be seen. 

Methought it seemed a merry note, 

And symptom of a season mild, 

So therefore to the papers wrote 
To get it among their news compiled. 

Sing hey, sing ho to the leafless tree 
When the fields he hare 
And the weed that’s rare, 

Is as good as the Giant Gooseherrie ! 

But all on a night the snow came down, 

And a hard frost did thereon succeed, 

My green was therewithal done brown, 

With a sorry ending to my sweet chiekweed. 

What change to-morrow’s wind will blow 
No Clerke of the Weather to teE is good ; 

Then, marry, my gamecocks, don’t you crow 
Until ye be all weE out of the wood.' 

Sing hey, &c. 


EATHEE PEESONAL. 

The Pope, m his Latm letter to Prince Biskaece, puhHshedin last 
Saturday’s Times, addresses him as Amplissime Princeps,^^ It is 
admtted that a portly hearing does not decrease with age, hut Ms 
Highness cannot surely have become so stout as to warrant Ms 
being styled “.4 wwZwsmws; ” and even were the fact so, and 
; had he growninto (Persona Greater , it ishardlyfair of bis Holiness 
i to aEnde to it so pointedly. Perhaps the Pope, whose reading in aE 
languages is very varied, may have had in Ms mind our owu 
Shaxspeabe’s description of Cardinal Wolsey as “ a man of most 
unbounded stomach,” and so appEed it to Prince Bismaeck. Ad- 
I missihle, however, as a recognised form of courteous etiquette, the 
superlative Amplissimus^^ stiU conveys a double entendre, and 
possessing a keen sense of humour, how Leo, when he_, wrote tMs, 

I most have roared— to himself ! 


“OLD MISCELLANY DAYS.” 

None, ’twas thought, could, 

In old times, by chance, tell any 
Stories as good, 

As in Bentleys Miscellany : 

Snre that verdict was right, 

For we ’ve nothing hut praise 
For the varied and bright 
Old Miscellany Days J * 

♦ On tearing tMs title, a very High Church old lady observed that she 
should certainly order it at once, as she “remembered Mjss Sm-iON per- 
fectly, and these ^reminiscences would be of the greatest xnterest.” The 
good^old lady^ougtt the title was “ Old Mist BaytP 
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Old Gent (in agmy). Ph-e-e-w ! Cone 1 wish yotj ’d Look where you Step, Sir I 

Passenger (leaving — (IhrisJCrfCsTi tiofie — only oncsJie ^Year^^!)» ** Bec5- tel TIIOUSAL Parblsh, 
Shtep where I Look ! ! ” 


THE NEWEST CULTE. 

The iEstLete arose ; 

&aye a yawn— blew his nose ; 

With a handkerchief silken he blew it ; 

Then he said, “ How I pine 
Trom some new fad to ^nel 
Won’t a ‘ Shelley Society ’ do it ? 

I ’ve been idle of late ; 

The ‘ Kyrle ’ ’s out of date, 

And Culture requires a fillip. 

This aesthetical “ boom,” 

It would sink to its doom. 

Should we keep a mute tongue, or a still lip. 
What on earth does it matter 
If twaddle and chatter 
Be heard at our haunts to satiety, 

Or if poor Percy Bysshe 
Would assuredly wish 
A plague to the Shelley Society ? 

We ’ ve worked for our profit 
John Buskin, and of it 
The Public ’s inclined to be sick ; 

Here’s new glory to grab 1 
Let’s make Mellas and Mai 
Continue the self -puffing trick ! 

Why, Browning the mystical, 
Mundanely deistical, 

Though obscure, yet gives Kght to obscuri- 
ties; 

And in time every Bard 
Shall by butter (or lard) 

PLive his fame choked, however secure it is. 
Let our Members delight 
O’er a comma to £ght. 


Rival theories pound to a jelly ! 

While I myself head it. 

Enjoy all tie credit, 

Eat the Oyster, and leave theyn the Shell — 
eh?” 


TOLD BY THE MAEINES. 

“ The letter wMoh we publish to-day from, a 
private of the Royal Marines now on ttie China 
station, will cause a shock of unpleasant surorise 
to many who take an interest in the Royal N avy. 
He declares that the British men-of-war on the 
China station, ‘from the flagship down to the 
smallest gunboat, are overrun with Chinese,’ not 
employed as mere supernumeraries or common 
labourers, but forming an integral part of the 
establishment, and wielding authority over British 
sailors and marines.” — Times, 

Te Maxmers of England 
Who watch onr dfistant seas, 

’Tis very odd that you should be, 

The half of you, Chiuese. 

It scarcely fits our notions 
To have you down helow : 

And though your keep, perhaps, is cheap, 
The news comes like a blow ; 

To think we ’ve got a Mongol Jack 
Cives one a dreadful blow ! 

The Spirits of our fathers. 

Oh wouldn’t they just rave, 

If thus upon the Estimates 
They spied a dodge to save. 

The men who under Helson fought 
Were Bill and Jack and Joe ; 


D’you think that Lung and Hang and Ching 
C an deal as stout a blow ? 

Not they I Th^’' ’re not the chaps to deal 
A good stout English blow. 

But Britain “ Needs no bulwarks.” 

What, if 'exposed her guns, ^ 

And cracked her iron-plated sides ; — 

Behind them are her sons. 

At least ’twas once her modest boast 
But now a motley show 
Of foreign sweepings crowd her decks,’ 

And lay her honour low : 

Eor, surely, if they had to fight, 

They ’d lay her honour low. 

So p’raps * ‘ My Lords ” will take it up, 

And to the matter turn, 

And aU the ins and onts of it 
Somehow contrive to learn. 

Eor honest Jack to scare away. 

Because he ’s set below 
A saHow-faced Chin-Chin, doth make 
The public wind to blow ; 

So look to it, My Lords, or else 
The public wmd will blow ! 


A Total Abstainer says he won’t have any- 
thing to do with “ tips,” as it is four-fifths on 
the way towards making a man tipsy. This, 
he says, is his Tips-ydixiU 


Shaksbeaeian Motto of tttr Represen- 
tatives OF THE Hamlets in the House of 
Commons.—** We swear ! ” 
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ESSENCE 


PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED PROM 

THE DIARY OE TOBY, M.P. 


Miscellaneous crowd of Members, not engaged'in business, 

^ singing, “ TVe^ve got no work to do.^^ 

Twelve Barrel Organs\ 

Me and Peel rather tbinV this will fetch ’em. What ’s the use of 
having a new Reformed Parliament unless you introduce it with 
some startling effect ? 








7 j' ! 


, /^y^p 


PIGAEO AT HATFIELD. 

A coREEsroNDENT of the Figaro^ signing himself “ Dr. E. Cop- 
P3]err,” in the number of that amusing Erench Journal for the 6th of 
January, writes an account of his staying as a guest at Lord Salis- 
bury’s. He found fault with the arrangements^ at table, and 
according to our lively neighbour, the “ Vie de Chateau, ” must be 
singularly cheerful. Here is an extract : — 

Lord et lady Salisbury se plaoent aux extremites de la table, quand 
il n’y en a qu’une ; les autres invites arrivent quand cela leur plait et sc placent 
oti ils veulent. On echange a peine un petit saint aveo les maitres de la 
maison, et la conversation est rarement, bien rarement generale. Imaginez 
nne table d’h6te, et vous aurez Pidee cxacte de oette smguliere maniSre de 

faire chez nos voisins 3. table. Demierement la duchesse de 

Manchester me demandait ce que je trouvais de plus singulier dans leurs 
habitudes anglaises : * CeUe,’ repondis je, ‘ d’une maltresse de maison n’adres- 
sant pas la parole 3, ses invites, echangeant sL peine aveo eiix un saint de 
! pohtesse; voici, ajoutai-je, qninze jours que lady Salisbury et moin’avons 


ov^E of Common^i Mondan JVY/i — To- ^ mvites, ecuangeant a peme aveo enx un saint ae 

oz^E oj ^omnwns^ moaaai/ jywjit. LO poUtesse; voici, ajoutai-je, quinze jours que lady Salisbury et moin’avons 
morrow Parhamont opems,^d I Imve toed ^ 4 J 1 ^ 

myself out in advance. Been with Peel . , , . , , , . « t 

all day arranging a httlc pageant, so that! . Why this coolness between hostess and guest ? JN^o wonder that a 
the new Reformed Parliament may open - little later on he says : 

w’ith what Joseph GtILLIS calls “ c/< 55 « 7 .” “On parle beauooup de la grande liberte qui diiatiiigue I’hospitalite 
Can’t quite say vrhose was the happy i anglaise. Pour un Eranqais, die finit par devenir un poids.” 
thought— P eel’s or mine. It arose out of j 2;e then makes a touching complaint, with which we thoroughly 

conversatiorL on I^rd Ma3r(^ ' sympathise, though rarely — ^very rarely — ^has it ever occurred to our- 

especiaRy that at Dublin. Wiy should selves to have to bewail the absence of these necessities of ciyOi- 
plam Lord Mayors have Trades prooes- sation. Speaking of the breakfast “ Ze premier dejeuner — ^which, 
elephants, and Mr. Sanoer, wMst the House [ yery freely translated, might be taken as “The Premier’s Brealc- 


sions, hands of music, elephants, and Mr. SanGtER, whilst the House i y©ry n*6eiy iransiaLecL, Tm 
of Commons, principal assemblage in the world, should meet in kind fast” — ^he thus descrilies : 
of helter-skelter manner. Members dropping in aftei* a go-as-you- a r. 


please race across Palace Yard ? 

Peel said “Certainly and then we went to work to devise 
something worthy of the occasion. 


“ Ce premier dejeuner, comme le lunch, so sert d’unc faqon speciale. Comme 
les convives ne sent pas tenus k Pexactitude, les doniestiques sent congedies 
au bout d’un quart d’heure. Le plats ohauds sent sur des rechauds, places 


something WOTthy of the occasion. ^ sur une immense servante, a Pune des extrlmitds de la piece, ainsi que le 

The new House is essentially a Worlung-Man’s House. The cafeetleth4. Le premier dejeuner se fait sans vin. Poisson, coufs, rognons 
Country G-entleman has been pretty well wiped out. I do not, of et poulets a la diable (deviled chickens), gelees, beurro et petits pains 
course, mean that we are aR ’orny ’anded, hut moat of us earn onr fraiujais.” 

own living, and this is the germ of the idea. A Trades’ Procession xhe “Premier” doesn’t do badly at his di/euner. But then, 

I to rendezvous, say at Trafalgar Square, and march down Parhament ^ propos of Lunch, comes the writer’s grievance 
Street into Palace Yard. March round three tunes, then up west- .. ^ , 


Street into Palace Yard. March round three times, then up "West- 
minster Hall, and so into the House. Here ’s a rough draft of the 
Procession : — 

House of Commons’ Police, with their Band. 

Inspector Denning on horseback (legs tied underneath, to avoid 
accidents). 

Bankers (25). 

(To the slow music of the Band, they draw cheques as they walk 
along, and hand them to the appreciative crowd.) 
Gentlemen or the Long Robe (110), arrayed in Wig and Gown. 
(Though each Member carries a Brief, this will he the longest 
part of the Procession, Barristers forming close upon one- 
sixth of the whole force of the Hew Parliament,) 

Brewers and Distillers (24) 

(Coope’d np in a large lorry flying a banner hearing the device, 

“ Down with the Excise ! ”). 

Builders and Architects (6) 


“ On a des serviettes pour ce repas ; I’on n’en a pas pour le lunch qui cst un 
repas aussi important cependant que le diner chez nous, et od I’on sert beau- 
coup de l%umes, des plats a sauce, des entremets ; j’ai fini par demander la 
raison de cette anomalie fort genante. II parait qu’a I’originc, le lunch 4tait 
une legere collation qu’on prenait debout ; plus tard, on a fait monter cette 
collation dans son appartement; on a trouve ensuite plus pratique de de- 
scendre pour la prendre en commun ; la collation, etant devenue de jour en 
jonr plus importante, a pris les proportions d’un grand repas : mais on u’a pas 
encore pris la serriette.” 

The history of the origin of Lunch is deeply interesting. It is also 
interesting to know that in Paris they have now the verb “ luncher,” 
and that ladies invite their friends to “ a fl.ve-o’ clock.” 

The finish of dinner seems to have been as inspiriting and festive 
as heart could wish : — 

** Apres le diner, servi k lafranqaise, sauf quelquespetites modifications tr3a 
anglaises, les femmes se Rvent et sortent du salon en observant les presean- 
cea de rang sur le chapitre desqu elles onne plaisante pas en Angleterre, ce qui 

00+- nuTiOTiTr TkmTT nn ’P’T»«»T»r»aTe' T,P« "hrtmmpa 'rpffl‘h/an+: • Ip Tia ee-wi-n p 


(Walking arm-in-arm behind a cart, on which there are models of the est bien curieux pour un Pranqais'. Les hommes restent : e’est le pass-vine, 

■vr TTr^ -n i: X J ..Xl T- J — -X_.* l -n lli ^ an 'hn'irpyif T.P "Rp-inp aln-ra rm^ollp p+aif ipnno ■fpTviTVin OTron+ 'trpTil-n 


New^Honses of Parliament and other Industrial Dwellings). As cansent en buvant. La Reine, alors qn’elle etait jeune femme, avait vonlu 
The Mace ' ^rire perdre cet usage. Elle dut y renoncer sur les conseils de lord Mel- 

(Cairied between the Seqeant-at-Ws and Mr. BEADLAirGH). botonb. Chez lord Salisbubt, gm est tres sobre et ne fame pas, le pass- 
"vr* c^P’PA’R'TTP Wine n’ a lieu que les jours de grande ceremome et pendant les parlementary- 

/ \ parties. Autrement, tout le monde sort de table en mSme temps et se rend 

(with Tram-hearer). ^ , Jans la galerie et la bibliotheqne ok Pon sert le cafe et le the. 

The Chaplain and the Hot-W ater Engineer. “ Pendant les fetes de Reel, il y a un petit orchestre qui j oue pendant le diner 

Civil and Mining Engeneers (6). * et la soiree; on danse si I’on vent. _ 

(These Gentlemen will give practical illnstrations of their skill by “Les autres jours, on J oue au whist, autric-trac. Je me mettais au piano et 

blowing up liie Home Office as they pass.) Is- plnpart des autres invites prennent un livre. J e n’ai jamais pu me faire k 

Colliery Proprietors (16). (“ Coal very cheap to-day ! ”) usage.” 

Croexers’ Representatives (5). It is pleasant to think that Lord Salisbury is trh sohre et ne 

(These Gentlemen have been kept without food for five days, and have fume pas.^^ How different from the late Prime Minister. The 
declined to pay their rent.) ' is evidently one of the peculiar pastimes at Lord 

Diplomatists and Government Officials (23). Salisbury’s. His Lordship seems to have kept a Liberal table 

(Their salaries will he reduced pari passu with their advance.) specially at breakfast. 

Medical Profession (14). But for real roUicking jollity, the French friend ought to have been 

(These Gentlemen, as they walk along, will administer to each other invited to one of the Liberal Premier’s breakfasts in Downing Street, 
pills and boluses, black draughts, and other condiments.) Those were days, if you like ! Then the “ Pass-tea ” and “ Pass- 

Estate and Life Assurance Agents (4), muffin” were the pass-words. Ah, dear ns! those were rantin’ 

(Who will distribute Prospectuses of their various Institutions.) roarin’ times I Let us hope they will return, and that Dt. Coppini 

’ ' Haval Officers (7) in full fig, wfll he there to see and report. 


TO GOSBESFONBENTS.— In no ease can Gontxibutioiis, whether HS., Printed Matter, or Brawings, bo returned, unlesB aeoompanied 
by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. Copies of MS. ehonld be kept by the Senders. 
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""jACK^S ALIVE 

(About the Gaiety^ /rom 

SiE,— Mr. HoLLrNTGSHE^B’s “sacred lamp” is flaring up once 
more. Tke daring Duumyirate, Messrs, Stepheists and Yaeblet, 



Les Deux A- Jacks ! 

kavo followed tke traditions of preyious “ sacred lamp-oil-and-local- 
colour-men,” at tke Graiety, and produced a rattling and rollicking 
skow. Tkere are some old jokelets and an old tune or so, kut 1 
rejoice to add, old faces in it as well. Tkere are our old friends tke 
unkappy Cok bier and Cricketer puns tkat are rutklessty and remorse- 
lessly worked out to tke “last,” and tke “wicket.” Once a fine old 
paternal pun of tMs sort sets ofl, do we not instinctively know tkat 
its sifters and cousins and aunts are crowding after it, and because I 
give an instant’s laugking welcome to a dear old familiar joke, I 
don’t see wky I skould be forced to entertain all its poor relations. 
Again, witk all profound sestketic respect for our “ OscAja,” I do not 
see wkat point is gained by kis karmless name being inserted between 
“Jo yATHAy ” and “ Wmi).” Still, as tkere was necessarily a Wrm 
in tke story, tke temptation to bring in Oscae was, I suppose, 
irresistible. 

Miss rAEEEJsr, as far as tke G-aiety is concerned, kas been a-resting 
kerself , and it is ratker hard on ker tkat, on ker return, she skould 
be so frequently arrested as ske is wken playing, as ske oifly can do 
it, Jack She^^pard, Ske comes back to pastures old, bringing an 
excellent tail bekind her ; for indeed we must go back to tke 
Misses Constance Loseet and Tbemainb period to find suck a 
singing company as is now gatkered togetker on tkese boards. 

The scenery is effective, specially Tke Housetops ; but kere, wkere 
tkere was excellent opportunity for practical 
fun, tke ckance is lost, and except for Mr. 
Leslie sitting on tke spikes of tke prison 
wall, notkmg is done to raise a smile,— at least 
as Dr, Barnardo^ or Bucellas, or one of tkose 
gentlemen in Hamlet wko saw tke Ghost, says, 
Hot wken I saw it ! ” 

MdHes. Maeion Hood, Wadman, and Mr. 
Leslie are a tuneful triad, and raise tke skow 
to operatic level. Its descriptive title is not 
peculiarly kappy ; tkey call it a Burlesque- 
Dperatic-Melodrama. It isn’t a melodrama 
and it burlesques nothing. It is an opira- 
houffe pure and simple, —wmch cannot be said 
\v^ for most opiras-houffes , — and tkere is no need 
of polyglot potker about its ckristening. How- 
ever, tke story, as far as Jack is concerned^ is 
well told ; but the Thames Darrell and Wmi~ 
frid Wood part is a tride misty. 

Its music, like tke society in tke “ Cave of 
Harmony,” is somewkat mixed, and I am not 
sure tkat it was wise to turn on tke “ Seven 
Ckampion Composers of Ckoral Ckristendom.” 
Thames Darrell, you Still, it did my heart good to hear our one boy, 
are my Darrelling ! “ our James ’’ rolling out the old song sung m 

the melodrama of long long ago. By the way, 
this very ancient song, first sung in the origmal drama of Jack She^- 
pard at the Adelphi, obtained five genuine encores ; so, judging by this, 
where was the use of engaging the Seven Champion Composers, whose 
united efforts don’t come to much beyond prettiness ? All the young 
“Dookes and Dooohesses” in the stalls warmed to this ditty of 



Blueskin^s, and accepted the sensible social warning conveyed to 
them, to be sure tbat^‘ all is tkeir own as they toucbesses,” as they 
rolled home iu their gilded chariots, siaging “ Tooral, li-ouraL 
ti-oddityJ* Mr. James is too subdued and subfuse. “ Blue-devils/’ 
need not necessarily attend Blue-skin, and if this capital actor 
doesn’t mean to pose as a burlesque “'Melancholy Jacq,tjes- James,” 
or “ Dismal Jemmy,” he must put aside memories of comedy successes, 
he jovial as he can be, and as for that wig, and fixings generally, 
“ Blew the lot ! ” Miss Wadman is brilliant and earnest as Thames 
Darrell; indeed the brightness and tunefulness throughout are 
mainly due to her. Miss Hood looks like a delicate mediaeval 
maiden stolen from a stained-glass window, and is sweet and saintly. 
Mr. Leslie might easily be mistaken in make-up and manner for 
Ifr. Teeey, only he'’ has the advantage over the latter in singing, as 
his decision and clear crackling voice are of tke kigkest possible 
value; and so are bis crackling lingers. Mx. Odell’s disguise is 
funny, but ke is iudistinct, and kis metkod is de^erately decrepit. 
A dance by Mr. Willie Waede and Miss Silvia Hbey is one of tke 
best things in the piece. Paterfamilias need have no fear of a visit 
to this kappy Sheppard turning out a boy-burglar, or a nursery 
highway maimildn. 

SOMETHIHa EOTTEH IH THE STATE OE DEHMABE: ROAD. 

Ie any patriotic Briton, proud of kis country’s “crownmg common, 
sense,” desires to demonstrate it to any Intelligent Eoreigner of his 
acquaintance, let him take tkat Intelligent Eoreigner— thickly shod, 
and carefully mackintosked — ^to tke “Approach,” as it is humorously 
called, leading from Denmark Road to tke CamberweU Railway 
Station. If the I. F. is not astonished, it will ke clear that he kas 
resided for some time in our “ City of Dreadful Dirt,” and, like the 
bulk of its long-suffering Citizens, has grown absolutely proof 
against astonishment of any kind. 

This Approach — excellent joke that! — combines the varied ad- 
vantages of a Dismal Swamp, a Dust Yard, and a Draiu. It is 
divided — conventionaRy, and for the fun of tke thing — ^into roadway 
and footpath. It is not possible, however, to determine either wkere 
one kegins and tke other ends, or wkick of tke two is tke more 
dismally detestable. The chronic condition of each maybe described 
as Slush. Sometimes the Slush is sticky, sometimes it is sloppy, 
but, in all but tke very driest or frostiest weather, it is always Shisk. 
After long- continued drought or frost, it is occasionally improved 
into a boulder-sprinkled dust-beap, or a hummocked ice-field. 
When, in its quagmire condition, the roadway becomes absolutely 
impassable, some one pitches a lot of stones and shards pell-mell into 
tke mud thereof, to be troddeu in by suck traffic as is unhappily com- 

§ elled to pass tkat way. Wken the footway gets more than ankle- 
eep in mire, a feekle-looking official is to be seen scooping damp 
drift from the road, wbiok be plasters over the path, pats down with 
a shovel, and leaves to be reduced to slime by the first rainfall. 

Tke Camberwell folk mojy like it, at any rate (and the Rates are not 
exceptionally low) they seem to put up with it. But the wayfarer 
wko alights casually at tke Camberwell Station wfll not be so easily 
pleased. But then wkat can he do ? Borrow a shovel, and b^in 
tke work himself ? Perhaps this is tke humorous idea of “ The 
Authorities.” 

Mission to Deep-Sea Eisheemen.— This sounds practical. Of 
course tke deeper tke Sea-fiskermen tke greater tke need of tke 
Mission. 

The usual Ball of Rejoicing was held by tke Frozen-Out Fox 
hunters, on tke first night of tke thaw. This time-honoured festivity 
is always called Tke Melton Snow BaU. 


I; NOT atm one 

TO AWV 


HIS LAST APPEARAHCE. 

In behalf of an excellent charity, H.R.H. Duke Oephexts, 

Admiral-in-Chief of tke Mediter- 
ranean Fleet, once more drew bow 
at St. James’s Hall last Saturday 
night. Bravely did our gallant 
Admiral lead the amateur orokes- 

in a hand-to5band combat witk^a 
Nobby-ligato, whence, to tke great 
delight or tke Snobby-Hgati, be 
issued undefeated. Sharps and 
fiats fell before kirn, till the last 
bar was reached in triumph, 
Bravissinio! it was a tkiillmg 
fight. W e may mention inciden- 
t^y tkat the vocal accompani- 
ment was sung by a som^ody 
called Madame ^BANi. 
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WHAT OTTR AETIST (THE YOJSm AND GOOD-IOOKING ONE) HAS TO PTJT TIP WITH-AND DOESN’T MIND! 

My Lady, A— prat forgive otr intrusion— but— a— is it true tblat Artists’ Models are becoming the Pets of Society?” 


Our Artist, It says so in Punrcs's AlmajstacKj Madam I Surely that is sufficient proof ! ” 

My Lady, “Quite so. A— our Bauqetar is desirous of earning a little Money that way— a— a ” 

Ou/r Artist, “It’s very hard Work, Madam, and poor Pay, — only a Shilling an hour !” 

My Lady, “Oh, that would do vert well. A— we would send and fetch her in the Carriage at any time convenient 
to yourself, and— a— of course she would always be accompanied by her Maid when Sir Charles or myself couldn’t comb.” 


OUR LIST OF AMUSEMENTS. TO-DAY. 


West Hackney Auction Rooms.— Meeting of Funeral Reform 
League. 8*30. 

Bayswater Atlienseuin. — ‘ * The Microbe in Butter.” 8, 

Hampton Wick Institate.— “ The History of Fog.” 8. 

Marylehone Club House. — ^Indigent Coameaver? Jubilee Associa- 
tion. 7*30. 

Hornsey Scientific Institute.—*' The Rise and Progress of Sausage- 
making in Europe.” 8*30. 

Homerton Town Hall.— Dr. Richardson on “The Deceased 
Grandmother’s Place in Society.” 8. 

Society of Arts. — “ Life in a Main Drain in the Middle Ages.” 
8*30. 

Mile End Smatorium.— “ Prize Essay on Sea Sickness.” 8. 

Hammersmith Free Hall. — “ Change Ringing on Deaf and Dumb 
Bells, with Illustrations.” 6*30. 

N.B. — ^For further particulars, see Lists in Daily Papers. 


WHY HE LEAYES. 

Lord Carnarvon’s departure from Dublin Castle is said to be due 
to the fact that — 

He doesn’t exactly know why, but somehow the place doesn’t suit 
him; 

He suffers so much there from chronic catarrh ; 

He is obliged to attend tbe meeting of the Cabinet Council; 

He has received a telegram from Lord Salisbury, saying, “You 
are no use, and had better come out of it” ; 

He is afraid, if he stays, the Lord Mayor will not attend his next 
drawing-room ; 

He rather likes the idea of being “ the last of the Viceroys ” j 

He wants to meditate on the further working of the suspension of 
the Crimes Act, feom a distance ; 

He thinks, as he has been in office nearly six months, it is about time 
for him to resign ; 

He is anxious to see how the coun^ will get on without him ; 

He has always been fond of dropping out of a Government ; 


A Disclaimer and a Doubt. 


And finally that, in so doing on this occasion, he is only antici- 
I pating by a few weeks the action of all his colleagues. 


Mr. Gladstone declares that he never did oaU 
Prince Bismarck a fiend or a devil at all. 

So on such a report he at once puts a squelcher ; 

But some scribbling worm un- 
-Acquainted with Germtai, 

Might, from the quotation,* 

With equivocation, 

Charge Gladstone, and say that he had styled him “ WehherP 


The subjoined advertisement appears in the pages of a 
contemporary : — 

W AHTED, a Male iNTight ATTENDANT, capable of playing 1st 
Violin. — ^Apply tothe Supermtendent, County Lunatic Asylum, &o. 


♦ “Welcher selbst den Beichakanzler einmal — fiend — einen Satan— 
nannte .^” — Cologne Qazette^ quoted in Daily Tolegrwph^ January 15th. 


There is so much mystery in the picture here suggested, of this 
midnight first-fiddle discharging his simultaneous duties as attend- 
ant on a set of County lunatics, that one wonders whether the super- 
intendent has been deputing the advertising of the establishment to 
some of the inmates. The place appears to be called Hatt-on. A 
more appropriate name for it would be Tile~off, 



Jaotart 23 , 1886 .] 


PtJNCH, OE THE LONDON CHAEIVAEI. 



The Fox becsentlt CAHaHT and !Kctj.ed in the MAHTiEBOiiinE 
Eoad.— A Policeman was in at the death, and got the brush ! In 
•view of there being several slv Reynards about, several packs of 
hounds -will be started. The first to start will be the Tottenham 
Court Road Fox-Hounds. Meet at the “ Horse-Shoe.” It is uncer- 

“ I OBJECT to the test,” observed Mr. Br-bl-gh. “ You mean,” 
said a Conservative Member, “you object to the book ceremony.” 
“Yes,” repKed Mr. Br-bl-gh, who had been “brought to book” 
twice in one day, “that’s the test-I-meant.” 

tain whether Mr. Arthub Roberts, now at the Avenue Theatre, 
mil be the M.F.H. or not. Messrs. Sanger and Hengler will, of 
course, be to the front. 

"What will be the Conservatiyb Polict eor Irelaot?— 
Home jRule, cum grano Salis-hurg f 
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MORE COMPLIMENTS OF THE SEASON. 

Pompoiis MerchaM (to the Office Boy). There, George ! ” (Givmg Christinas^ 

Box.) **AnD I HOPE YOU’LL HAVE A PLEASANT CHRISTMAS, AND THAT YOU’LL 
SPEND IT DECENTLY, AND AVOID InTEMP ” 

George. ‘"Thank you, Sir! The same to you, Sir!” 


^^THE QUEEN ! THE QUEEN ! 

People’s Song por the Opening op Parliament. 
(Air— “ ifi/ Qiie&n /” ) 

Where and how we should earliest meet her, 
What were the words she would deign to say, 

When we might next have a chance to greet her 
We knew not, hut we know to-day. 

With her loyal People gazing upon her, 

Streaming on where her face is seen. 

She comes, the Lady we all would honour, 

And the shout rings out of, “ The Queen 
T he Queen I ” 

We did not dream"of this pageant stately, 

But greet its coming with great delight. 

A crisis great should he fronted greatly, 

And so her presence is surely right. 

’Tis a time of trouble, 0 Boyal Lady ! 

Lark signs of danger ahead are seen ; 

But whenever it comes it shall find us ready, 

To do our devoir, our Queen ! 

Our Queen ! 

We must he watchful, not melancholy, 

Courage rises poor fears above. 

Whether our birth he lofty or lowly, 

We ’ll all dare aU for the land we love. 

You may trust its soil to our loyal keeping, 

Ever your strength upon ours may lean,^ 

Traitors shall fall or, like worms, go creeping. 

Ere they hush our shout of, “ The Queen I 
The Queen!” 


Shocking I 

Mrs. Arthur Arnold, who has been cigarettly—no, 
we mean openly — agitating on the question of Tobacco- 
smoking, will he shocked to see the following advertise- 
ment from the columns of the Daily Telegraph : — 

A LALY with small capital, wishes to JOIN a Widow 
lady or married couple in a cigar or other light business. 
References exchanged. 

The Lady is certainly a moderate smoker if she wishes 
to share her cigar with “ a widow lady or married couple.” 
But stay I That “ other light business ” possibly means 
a bundle of cigarettes or a big pipe to be passed round I 
It is too dreadful I 


A YOUNG MASTEE AMONG THE OLD 'UNS. 

{At Burlington Kouse.) 

** Wright of Lerby ” — hisPiotees. The chief one is Orrery 
and to this we should have assigned a special place of honour in a 
Chamber of Orrories. To anyone unacquainted with the subject, it 
appears to represent “a Lecture on Crinoline,” given by an elderly 
gentleman to some youthful pupils, while a foreman in the business 
IS taking notes for measurement. The scene is lighted, apparently, 

naphtha lamps. According to Mr. Sexmour Laden’ s letter in the 
li mes, i njustice was done by the Academy to Wright by putting 
Garvey, a pamter of gentlemen’s seats,” over his head. This, as 
treading oddly, is rather a startling piece of information, — quite a 
Bren’s surprise. But whatever mi^t have been Garvey’s merits, 
they need not have been transcendent to have insured his being 
preferred "to Weight of Lerhy,-ythat is, to judge from the specimens 
here exhibited. As far as admitting his works at all, the public verdict 
mkht be thus summarised,— Weight of Lerby, —wrong of Academy. 

Let us caU. on a few of the Old Masters. 

First visit No. 184. Henry YUL, by Holbein. Could this sensual 
cruel-lookmg, heavy-jowled weazel-eyed scoundrel in jewels and 
- gold, ever have been, when a youth, the handsomest young mnn of his 
timer Or even among the handsomest? Where, in the name of all 
■Ibat ’s charming, could ever have been bis fascinations ? Yet, like 
the M^^ of St. Ives, he had several wives, and nearly all these ladies 
lost their heads on his account. ITo wonder the Reformation came 
m his tune, for no one could have wanted reforming more tin an this 
most Gracious Monarch and Lefender of the Faith. Justice is now 
meted out to him : and this xmhung_scoundrel is hung at last, No, 
184 Gallery ISTo. lY,, of BaxlingtonHbuse. 

Go for co^olation to No. 123, by Lionarjdo da Tinoi. “Xa 
Juadon^del oasso rilie^oJ ’ This is lovely. But for the rigid, angular, 
mel^choly-mouthed Saints and Angels of the ancient Masters, who 
can honestly express admiration ? 


Pay a long visit to No, 89, by Yandyck. It is a “ Portrait of a 
Gentleman, and is highly finished, though only the picture of a man 
“.done in the ruff.” If it were not so evidently the portrait of a 
gentleman, it might have been described as “ The Portrait of aRufE.” 

Bnt, heavens I No. 90 1 “ An Interior, 1^ Jan Steen. What 
a family I Boors pigging it ! The Lowest of Low Dutch 1 — and yet 
not so very low, except in manners, or rather in the absence of any- 
thing like civilised maimers. What says the OflS.cial Guide-Book ? 
“ On the opposite side of the table is seated a Gentleman, with his 
leg in the lap of a Lady, who is offering him a glass of wine.” 
Ladies and Gentlemen, just look at these specimens of a “ Lady and 
Gentleman.” Wouldn’t you rather see a classic study from the 
nude model (by permission of our excellent and undefeated friend, 
Mr, J. Clothes-Horsley) than this bestial scene, no matter how 
perfect the painting may he ? 

Lid we regret Mr. Yan Beers having chucked away his talent on 
those clever, eccentric, hut, after all, worthless pictures exhibited in 
the Salon Parisien ? WTiy, certainly. And so we may well he sorry 
' that Jan Steen should have found nothing more to his taste for por- 
trayal than the maimers and customs oi those loutish schnapps- 
drinking, heer-swilling Low Dutchmen. 

On one of these go-loshy, gosloshy London wintiw westry days go 
to the Turner Collection, where all is sunshine and warmth, except 
one or two, which can he left for another visit, when it ’s fine outside. 
After this, cross over to see Claude’s “ Sunset , then button up your 
coatj pull tight your muffler, and get back home again as quicMy as 
possible. Au revoir / 


We have heard and read so much of the astuteness of the French 
Police that we shall watch the search for the murderer of Monsieur 
Barr^mb with unusual mterest. The tragic story has commenced 
with just such a copter as might have (mened a novel like La Mam 
CoupSe, or Ze Crime de V Omnibus, or Le Crime de V Opira, Blow 
will it end ? 
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CONSOLATION. 

Mr, Bern (^riiijathetically). “Ah, my poor Fellow, your Case is very sad, no doubt ! 
But remember that the IIich have their Troubles too, I dare say, now, you can 

SCARCELY REALISE WHAT IT IS NOT TO KNOW WHERE TO FIND AN INVESTMENT WHICH WILL 
COMBINE ADEqUATE SECURITY WITH A DECENT INTEREST ON ONE'S MONET 

A LITTLE GIRL’S SAD STOET ! 

Dear Mr. Punch, 

I KNOW that you are always very kind and good in everything that affects us 
children, especially where it is something of a perfectly^ dreadful character, such as I am 
going to describe to you for the good of all little girls like myself who go out in the cold 
winter nights to beautiful evening parties dressed in all our beautiful dresses and hoping to 
get plenty of nice partners. 

My elder sister Fanny teUs me, she never shall forget how good you were to her, some 
years ago jhen she wrote to teU you about goinff to a beautiful evening party at the beautiful 
Mansion House where the great Lord Mayor lives, in a beautiful white Satin Dress, won- 
dering how many partners she would have during the evening, and whether they would all 
be nice ones. And how, to her deep sorrow and astonishment, she was told that the Lord 
Mayor was such a very serious old gentleman of the Scotch nation that he would not allow 
any dancing in the Mansion House all his long dismal year, but that instead of that delicious 
darling amusement they were to have conjuring tricks and some very stout persons drest iu 
chalk and ginger-heer and lemonade, and how she almost cried with vexation, and was reahy 
very glad to go home! Only fancy, dear Mr, Punchy very glad to go home ! "Well, as you 
were so very good as to put her letter in I do hope you will put in mine. 

Oh, dear Mr, Punchy I have had such a week as, I suppos^ no poor little girl like me 
ever had before. "We were all asked to go to the Mansion House, on Twelf Hight, to a 
fancy-dress Ball I me and my two sisters, and cousm Frank. I was drest like a real fairy 


Well, we set off about 6 clock, but it was so dreadfully slippery that the horses had to 
walk all the way, and as we were going up a very steep hill, which Frank said in his funny 
way, must be a good hill because it led to the Angel, though I don’t know a hit what he 
meant, one of the horses tumbled down and cut himself so badly that the Coachman said 
it was impossible to go further, so the carriage was turned round and we were driven slowly 


home I I need not teU you how I cried with 
disappointment. But it was a misfortune, 
so like a sensible child, as I hope I am, 1 
soon got over it and went’to sleep. 

But on the Friday we ah went out to a 
nice evening party and as it was so cold 
Mamma made us ah take our hats with us 
to come home in, and a most beautiful party 
it was. But oh, Mr, Punchy judge oi our 
feelings, which you cannot, as you don’t 
wear them, when on going to get our'Jovely 
hats we found that the three horrid Cate 
they keep in the house had seized the heau- 
tiful birds, that of course we wear on them, 
and were rushing about the house tearing 
them all to pieces ! I need not trouble you 
with the scene of horror that followed, when 
they were at length returned to us utterly 
riiined, hut I dOgmost sincerely and affec- 
tionately ask you to order that henceforth 
aU horrid Cats shall he muzzled. Elsie. 


THE CHAETEEHOUSE. i 

“ Floreat iETERNUM Carthusiana DomusI” 

Who’IiL save the grand time-honoured 
place 

By brick and mortar hounded, 

"Who with destruction would disgrace 
The home that Sutton founded ? 

’Twas here that centuries ago 
The Friars’ patient order 
On l^d on which one rose would grow, 

Laid out their patient border. 

The simple fee he hade them bring 
Mild Monks to noble lessor, 

One English Eose for England’s king, 

One Mass for the Confessor ! 

Oone are the landmarks of the School 
Old London’s heart delighting, 

Where Eichard Lovelacoej played the fool, 
And Crashaw took to fighting ! 

Past with the Charterhouse away, 

Wit, Soldier, and Debater- 
Cone our own Leech and Thackeray, 

Who loved their Alma Mater ” — 

G-one Eusseil’s, Saun1>er’s, Elder’s days— 
Cone memories of Comus, 

On Founders^ Day : the speeches, plays — 

‘ ‘ Carthusiana DommP 

And must the ruiu fall as well 
On cloister, courts, and grasses ? 

Will progress hush the Chapel Bell 
Destroy the tombs and brasses ? 

May Charterhouse behold no more 
In ohapel dimly lighted, 

The hlaok-gowned brothers lads adore 
The “ Codds” that boys delighted? 

Blest shades of Addison and Steele 
That round the buildings hover, 

The home where wits have knelt and kneel, 
Destroy not, but recover I 

This silent comer of the town 
Green-girdled, still, oasis 
The home of gentlemen in gown, 

Of love and light the basis I 
Here in old Hall have swelled the list, 

Great names— the world should know it, i 
Moncbieee, the famous dramatist, 

And Heraud critic-poet. 

There iu the evening of his days, 

Dwells one who snence mellows, 

Morton the Maddison of plays. 

Best Box and Cox of fellows 1 
' There rest the present, with the past, 

Do not destroy— restore them. 

And “ Adsum^^ they will cry at last, 

' As Newoome did before them ! 

Theatre Eoyal, Bond Street. Admission 
I to the OaEery (Grosvenor) One S Mll mg . 

. The most successful Midais-drama of the 
Season, in 158 Acts. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTBAC3TED raOM 

THE DIAHY OF TOBY, M.P. 


met to-day. Got 115 at Six o’clock, intendiag to earn great prize of 
being first in. To sit on door-step for few hours in bleak Jann^ 
morning, nothing to me if I can only bring honour upon Barkshire. 
Making my way in the dark along piazza leading to entrance, 
stumbled over a bundle. Thought it was a sack of flour. Found 
it was Havelock camping out all night. Rather glad these fellows, 
for there were half-a-dozen of them, were beaten, after all. Blake 
got himself carried inside in a clothes-basket ; and when Havelock 
and the rest raced in, they found Member for Forest of Dean in 
possession. 

"Went down again at One o’clock. Found jilace full ; Peter Et- 
LANPS doing the honours of the occasion, showing new Members over 
the House, and indicating the various points of interest. 

“ That ’s where I sit,” he said to admiring circle of new Members. 
‘‘ That ’s Gladstone’s place^ and here ’s Lord Randolph’s old corner. 
Brioht often comes and sits beside me. * Peter,’ he says, as he 
edges me out of the corner seat, ‘ if there ’s one thing I do like, it’s 
the company of a sensible man.’ ” 

The crowd quickly thickens, and the 'chatter grows louder, 
till it reaches a deafening roar. Sir Charles Foster, who has 


direction whence the sounds came, and for the first time beheld 
Joseph Gillis engaged in his senatorial duties. Business done , — 
Mr. Peel re-elected Speaker. 

Wednesday , — Been a terrible bout of swearing to-day. Began at 
Two o’clock, continued without intermission till Half -past Five. 

“ Our army in Flanders was nothing to this,” said Trevelyan, 
looking on. 

A strange scene. Speaker comfortably seated in the Chair, but 
that the only mark of repose in Chamber. Floor thronged. In the 
centre towered the familiar face of Bradlaugh, almost as red as on 
the day when he was kicked down-stairs d la Daddy Longlegs, 
because he wouldn’t say his prayers. Two tables in the middle^ of 
the floor against which Members were pitilessly crushed. 

“ Shall carry mark of the edge of that table till I ’m no more,” 
said WiGGiN, pressing his pliable sides, 

“More like the pit door of the Lyceum on a first night,” said 
Dikon-Hartland, who knows all about theatres, their exits and 
their entrances. 

Slowly stream advanced bearing Bradlaugh on its crest. B. has had 
much'practice in swearing, having twice privately administered the 
oatkto himself. Marks careful character of the man, that to-day he 








THE HEW PARLIAMEHT. Sketched by an Old Member. 


already lost his hat, goes mooning about, getting in everybody’s 
way. But he wants his hat, and will have it. 

“ Don’t know who we’ve got here now, Toby,^” he said, after by 
searching glance satisfying himself that I at least was innocent. 
“A good roomy hat, that’s heen knocking about the House these 
last fourteen years, might prove too strong a temptation for some of 
these new Members.” 

Came upon Bradlaugh sitting limp in Library, his massive bosom 
heavmg with sobs. 

“ what ’s the matter now ? ” I asked. “ Are yon weeping because 
yonr game ’s np, and yon are likely now to be allowed to take the 
Oath without that extensive advertising which some good people 
gratuitously supplied you with ? ” 

“ Ho, Tob:^ it ’s not that,” Bradlaugh said, in voice choked with 
emotion, “ I am sheddinga tear for dear old Gosset. The place is 
not the same mthont him. Hrskim ’ s a good fellow, most gentlemanly 
man, and a little nearer my height. But Gosset knew my step. 
You may have observed when in the old times we waltzed between 
the Bar and Mace, how easily we turned at the proper moment. 
That was partly practice, but largely special adaptability. We 
were made tor each other ; and the idea 01 taking a fresh paiiaier at 
my time of life is painful. I think I ’ll quietly take the Oath, and 
n^e an end of the business.” 

Speaker swom-in in good old-f asbioned style. Everybody unani- 
mous,^ save that from time to time, whilst proposer seconder were 
^eakiag^ there came from hdow the Qungway to the left a croaking 
voice which cried *‘Ho!” and a harsh laugh which laughed “Hal 
ha ! ’ New Members looking up quickly turned their eyes in the 


should have had a rehearsal at the end of the table. Picked np testa- 
ment as soon as he reached table, and said a swear to himself. Did 
it over again when he reached the Clerk. Intoduced to the Speaker 
iu due fomn though, as Speaker said he, “ thought he ’d seen him 
before,” and so round by back of the chair into obscurity. Here and 
thus endeth what is called “the Bradlaugh incident,” an incident 
iust five years long. Business done, — Swearing-in like an3rthihk. 

TAwrsday. —Letter this morning from Christopber Sykes, who, I 
regret to say, is reported to he laid np with a sprained ankle : — 

Dear Toby, BrantingJiamthorpe, Wednesday, 

I’h here laid up — ahem!— with sprained? ankle. It will, I 
fear, be some time before I am able to take my share in those Par- 
liamentary duties which I love so well, and for wMeh I am so 
admirably fitted. The fact is, Toby (but this, of course, is between 
you and me), I was at the House on Tuesday, and got such a fright 
that I took the first train north, and here I am, still shuddermg 
when I think of it. Give yon my word I never saw such a lot of 
fellahs in life. House of Commons was always a puzzle to me. 
Sometimes 1 have sat in side galleries, and looked down 'upon them, 
wondering what they meant, and how they could do it. The Zoo on 
a Sunday not in it for exciting a felloVs mind and making him 
wonder. There’s Gladstone, for example. Think of a man at his 
age working aR day, and then coming to the House to remain 
through the greater part of the night, and make speeches ! 

I once introduced a Bill, you Jbiow— something to do with Grab 
Sauce, and Oyster Salad. Don’t remember at the time what became 
of it. Asked Barringocon to take charge of it in the Lords. But I 
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A WAVERER. 

VilUge Doctor, *^Well, Blxtndy, how did you Yoie, after all?” 

JRusiic . ‘‘Well, Sir, I prom’sed the Blews, but the Yallers got over my MiSvSue?, and I says, ‘Yes/ So when I went 

TO THE BbWTH, and THEY GIVES ME MY BaLLOT-PaPER, ‘ CONSCIENCE FOR EVER ! * SAV'S I TO MYSELF, GOES INTO THE BOX, SHUTS 
MY Eyes, an’ makes a big Cross, promiso’ous— and Lord knows how I Voted I ! ” 


fancy there was some difficulty^ about it in the Commons. I forgot 
one of the stages. ^ Moved Third Reading before it got through Com- 
mittee, or something of that kind. But I didn’t care so long as I 
got the dem’d thing out of my hands. K’ever had such a time in my 
ufe. Used to wake up in the night to see Lobsters crawling up the 
wall, and Crabs searching for my big toe. A Great Personage took 
deep interest in the measure. Always inquired how it was getting 
on when he met me. That encouraging and gratifying. Shows 
H. R. H. keeps his eye upon public affiairs, and t^es profound inte- 
rest in legislative measures. Biit not enough to compensate me for 
loss of rest, and necessity of sitting in the House of Commons an 
hour at a time, watching the BiU. Crabs and Lobsters were my first 
legislative care. They shall be my last. 

But what I wanted to talk to you about, was these new fellahs. 
Upon honour, most remarkable gathering I ever saw. One fellow in 
rough tweed coat and billycock. Wanted to shake hands with me ! 
Thought I should have died on the spot. Looked at him with riassy 
stare, and fled. ^ Don’t know that I shall turn up this Session. Reelj 
couldn’t stand it. If they wouldn’t speak to me, would let me sit 
quietly by myself in side gallery, wouldn’t mind. But when a 
creature in a rough tweed suit starts the way this one did, I know 
what w^ happen. Let me hear from you, mm time to time, as to 
how things are going on. If you write from the House of Commons, 
pray fumigate the paper. I’ll send you some violet pastilles if you 
haven’t got any. In the meantimejl send you a sketch of how the 
new Members struck me. If H.R.H. asks after me, just tell him I 
have had a shook. The sprained ankle is of course a flam. 

Ever yours faithfully, C. Syb:es. 

Business done , — StiU swearing. 

JPn<fay.“Swearing-in beginning to paU upon the taste. At end 
of first hour to-day, stream of Members dammed. Only some forty 
or fifty turned up, and when these were sworn-in, Speaker, after 
painful pause, adjourned House till Wednesday. 


The Attitude of Greece. — Of course Classical. 


HAT LUSK ! 

We understand that Mr, Alderman Lusk is shortly to receive a 
handsome Testimonial from the hands of his innumerable friends and 
admirers. It is to take the shape of his own portrait, treated alLe- 


sent the worthy Alderman as Bluto carrying oil rroserpme. The 
■beatment will be ingeniously adapted to emxffiasise flie salient 
traits of the Aldermanic character. Pluto, looking jocosely fierce, 
with a sort of Rhadamanthus-cum- Joe-Miller expression, wearing 
the cap-and-beRs, and armed with a pitchfork, will be shown 
“coming down heavily” on Proserpine — ^the original Flower Girl— 
who, dropping hex basket of blossoms, is vamly endeavouring to 
evade the grasp of the despotical civic Dis, The Alderman, in true 
Music-Hall style, is singing a humorous impromptu of his own 
composition : — 

“ Trespass in the civic Enna ? 

Won’t I give you salts-and-seima ! 

Dis appears ! — ^fast disappearance 
Of fast girls, — a regular clearance ! 

There, shut up ! Obey my nod ! 

Pay two bob, or go to quod ! 

Which, I need not tell such ladies, 

Is the modem name for Hades I ” 

It will at once be seen that this racy composition is as worthy of 
the Aldermanic Muse as the picture itself is subtly suggestive of the 
Aldermanic modes, moods, and maimers. It is hoped that the 
voluntary contributions which will doubtless pour^.^m^ from the 
publLo towards the cost of this weU-deserved tribute, will be some 
sort of set-ofE to the snub administered to the worthy Alderman 
by the few foolish persons who subscribed their shillings on behalf 
of those brazen baggages of Flower Girls he so severely, yet 
humorously, “ sat upon ^ the other day. Such contributions may be 
forwarded anywhere, by anybody who may he fool enough to send, 
them. Further particulars will not he announced. 


carrying 
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WHO^S TO BLAME? 

A Gmiedy, in Three Acts, 

ACT. I. 

Scene — A Desert, British Force entrenched^ and Sentries seen 
marching up and down. Suddenly a yell is heard^ and darh 
Forms, ora^idishing spears, "break into the Ca^np. Confusion, 
Soldiers ^ring to ai'ms. Terrible melee. After ten minuted 
severe fighting, Fnemy driven off, 

. Special Corre- 

^ of the 

THE BEFT BAYOKET OF OLD ENGLAND. Cayaby sabres 
After the Battle. crumpled up like 

Corkscrew, Captain? Here’s 
my Bayonet wiU do jnst as Veil ! ” 

head, thus aliowmg the sayages to spear our men at leisure. The 
same may be said of the Infantry bayonets ; and I attribute the 
great loss of life on our side— fifty men killed, and one hundred and 
fifty wounded — to these facts, and to the regrettable circumstance 
that most of the cartridges had no bullets in them .' ” 

ACT II. 

Scene— ^T owse of Co^mnons, Party Debate expected on question of 
extendmg hour of School-Board polling from six to half-past. 
Obvious impatience of Questions exhibited by crowded jkouse. 

An Hon. Member wished to Imow the attention of the Sub- 
Extra-TJnder-Secretary-for-War had been called to the statement of a 
Sjpecial Correspondent — [howls) — as to the unserviceableness of most 
of the weapons served out to our brave troops now fighting in Africa ? 
(“ Sit down .' ”) 

Mr. Cjeadbani) had no reason whatever to suppose that there was 
a word of truth in the statement alluded to, and which had been 
forwarded by a mere Civilian Correspondent. [Cheers,) It was 
obvious that the officials of the War Office were in a better position 
to kn9w whether bayonets had broken and guns jammed than a 
mere irresponsible scribbler, whose only claim to be heard on the 
subject was, that he had actually witnessed the events of which he 
wrote. [Biear I hear !) Probably his exaggerated statements were 
due to panic — [laughter) — owin^ to the proximity of the enemy. 
Fortunately Members of that House were able to exercise a calmer 
judgment ; and he felt bound to tell them that the whole story was 
a concoction. [Cheers,) 

ACT III. 

Scene — Aldershot, three months later. Owing to the return of the 
Troops, confirming in every particular the Corresporidenf s 
reports, and the pressure of the Press, the Government have at 
last reluctantly consented to have all weapons tested. 

First Private Soldier, Hah ! There goes another ! [Sword snaps 
under the test,) Why, that makes twenty out of fifty, don’t it ? 

Second Ditto [freely). Wish those blanked idiots who give us 
such weapons had to use ’em against a lot of howling Aiahs, that ’s 
all! 

Third DiUo, Ah, it’s a crymg shame ! ^ Yet, I suppose those who 
supplied and proved this rubbish — [pointing to heap of broken swords 
and bayonets) — ^will be able to hush it all up. Bless you, they won’t 

PJ^shed. They ordered a lot of our poor fellows to execution, 
all the same. Well, it ’s a rum world ! [Left pondering. 
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A WORD FOR THE FRENCH ROYALISTS, 

The Hoyalists I mean, are the members of the French Company at 
the Eoyalty Theatre. M. Mates changes.:lhis hill so rapidly, that, 
to the most successful of the pieces played here sufficient time is not 
allowed for what in London is now under- 
stood as “a run.” He does not permit them 
to run, he makes them gallop, and no sooner 
are they started than they are off — ^here to-day 
and_ gone to-morrow — and are no more seen 
until they are reproduced, perhaps, in some of "y 

our theatres as adaptations from the French. 

Adaptable as Za Doctoresse undoubtedly is, 
it must be seen at its best on the French stage, -r, u 

and I strongly advise aU, who like good French 
light comedy-acting, to see M. Nobeet and 
Mile. Marnier as Frontignan 
and Angele in La Doctoresse, 
by MM.Ferrier and Bocage, yj \'Ji 

before M. Mater removes it, Jj^ 

as he inf aUibly willj unless the 

public insists on his keeping 1 /IB 

it in the hills for at least a | i/M 

monthto come. The piece com- | /|||| 

menoes at a quarter to eight — . ||w, [ uml 

or professes to begin at that V/ Urn I IHI 

hour, — ^though when I was ^ ^ W/ lll\n I /Ml toy 

there it was, I am glad to say, I H 

a good ten minutes behind II j/m 

tme, thus enabling our appre- jl\ \\ I ( JM 

ciative party to see it from the 

rise of the curtain even to the .SW U^\ 
fall thereof on the end of the ^ 

Third Act, — and it is over at La Doctoresse, and her Husband begging 
eleven ; during which time ker pardon — ^An ’Ealer and a Kneeler. 

you win get as many hearty ^ ^ I 

laughs as are good for you in one evening. It is perfectly played. I 
am not saying that I consider the Palais Royal method of taking an 
audience into the Low Comedian’s confidence as the perfection of his- 
trionic Art, — ^no, I do not mean that,— it never will and never cfinhe, 
except when such confidential asides are intentionally written to suit 
the manner of an Actor, as they were for the inimitable Chabies 
Mathews (Heavens ! how he has made tears of laughter course down 
my cheeks I) ; but, accepting this peculiarity as part of the game, then 
the acting of the principal parts iu La Doctoressei% as good as any- 
one would wish it to be, whether here or in its own native land. The 
first two Acts go with roars of laughter, due to the dialogue, the Actors, 
and the situations. The Second Act, in which the climax is reached, 
is very funny ; hut the third is comparatively weak, though the moral, 
wMch I will not anticipate by quotation, — except to say, that the cur- 
tain is “ rung down” by la sonnette de nuit, — ^is, to my mind, worth 
the whole Act. 

For an invalid troubled in liver a fee to La Doctoresse is money 
well laid out. Her motto is “ Down with the dumps I ” The plot 
belongs to the old family group of Un Mari d la Campagne, 

There is, to quote Messrs. Paulton and Brotjgh, 

“ Not too much plot, but just plot enough.” 

^ Won, Pegasus ! I mustn’t drop into poetry. Let the theatre-going 
public, and specially that portion of it which enjoys the Criterion 
pieces, and the bustling touch-and-go Mr. Charles Wynuham, lose 
not a moment, hut go and see La Doctoresse, And i£ they don’t 
thank me afterwards for my recommendation, and, if there be any 
gratitude in them, give me a handsome testimonial, my name is not 
Hieir humble and devoted servant, Broad Nibbs. 

P.S. — ^By the way, I must mention a performance of an amateur 
biplesque, by military amateurs, at Chelsea Barracks, who evidently 
will never be Chelsea pun-shunners. There was a go and a hearti- 
ness about the playing which would have made the success of a 
worse piece than this. The singing and dancing were of excellent 
quality : the stage-business and flie topical bits most amusing, and 
•flie scenery and costumes highly efieotive. The style of the burlesque 
was of that sort of variety entertainment form which was intro- 
duced long ago here when Miss Lydia Thompson played in Blue 
Beard with Messrs. Brotjgh and Edouin, and which the two latter 
have recently done their best with The Babes, to perpetuate. There 
were no Vivandieres playing, the Actors being all on the “spear 
side,” and none on the spindle. 


What doesBiSM^cx’s “ Schnapps Monopoly Bill” mean ? Has he 
t^en to steady d r i nki ng, and wants to have all ^the Schnapps’ to 
himself ? Such a joUy dog must he muzzled, and that wiltinterfere 
with his Sohnapping. 


TO COBBESFOEDENTS.— In no case can Contributions, whether UTS., Printed Matter, or Drawings be returned, unless accompanied 
by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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A REAL GOOD SHOW. 

Mt Deab. Regent Moetods- and Eael oe Leicestee Sqtiaee,— I am 
aware that you are the “Acting Manager” at the Alhamhra, and not 
the Dancing Manager, hut as the two Arts are so admirahly combined 
. at this establishment, I may 

\ V ^ address you as the Eepresen- 

\ M ^ tatiye of both, and oongratu- 

having the best en- 
tertainment that your Theatre 
/ of Yarieties has produced for 
years, and the largest audiences 
V^Mv.X 1 . to witness it. You have got 

/ M a charming ballet, JVina, at 

“ a - clock, arranged and 
i invented byMons. J. Hansen. 

H k principal danseusej Mile, 

ll Paxlaeino (my compliments to 

I TO Ml h. heroine, teUs her 

I I ™ By 4 ni uantomime so uerf ectlv 

1 W ifflf Acting Manager, how- 

1 ' ' Mf might act, could 

I /m better ; and she makes all 

’ — 1! — IBie‘ ^ her points, with her toes, so in- 


Once' more T must congratulate you, Regent Moeton and Earl of 
Leicester Square, on your Military Ballet, which finishes the evening 
triumphantly. Yictory crowns the efforts of the Alhambra Company. 
The costumes are from designs by M. Besche, — qui facit per 
Alias” facit per se , — ^that is, they are made by M. Alias, and 
are <juite “ per se” — especially, of course, those worn by the s^ors. 
Musical Manager Jacobi’s music brings in all the national airs, and 
the Highlanders, Lowlanders, Grannydears, and Little-dears, bring 
in with them all their national graces. By the way, in the “ Bayonet 
t Charge,” the bayonets seemed to be in good order. Hiadn’t you 
better, my excellent Regent Moeton, immediately order an inspec- 
I tion ? This is only a suggestion from firp-p-pT. 'NTtrus 


Steel Nibbs. 


Piping Times at the Alhambra. 


understandings, and become as deeply interested in the plot as i£ they 
were seeing a melodrama. She is ably supported by Miles. Lillie Lee 
and Maeie as Mamielita and Juanez. The music, by your excellent 
Music Manager, M. Jacobi, characteristically illustrates the different 
situations, and gives the motives for action. It is as catching as 
measles, and as dramatic as Meyeebeee’s 
By the way, why should not the story of some well-lniown Opera 
he condensed and arranged as a Ballet ? Or, if we come to that, 
















Kina a Kine-a-’Clock. 

Mile. PaJladino and the BaUet of the In-farm’ d Allphan Asylum. 

why not Hamlet f “To he or not to be” would perhaps present 
some little difficulty as a pas seul; but ‘‘the Two Macs” would 
make a fiust-iate pair of Grave-digger^ — ^with a fi.ght introduced, of 
course. They are wonderful fellows. 1 remember them two or three 
^ years ago. They are now funnier than ever. 
1 With the single exception of the Blondin 
/) Donkey, I haven’t seen anyihing so su- 
premely idiotically ridiculous as the per- 
formance of the Two Macs. Their tableaux 
are like a series of 


^ periormance high- 
ly appreciated hy 
the vast audience, 


“^is full of STO— ' u_— 

The “Maes” and Smacks, tesaue humour The Bl(mdm Donkey ; or, 
by two Lads o’ Whaobs. Ilie Tigour of Bray. 

way of suddenly turning nasty, looking quite assid, and threatening to 
“ go for” his master, is perhaps one of the most origmal hits of jocose 
iack-assity ever seen on the stage within the memory of the oldest 
living playgoer, or music-haU habituL 


A TEW MOEE OT THEM. 

SiE John Lubbock’s list of the “ Hundred Best Books,” though it 
has given general satisfaction to every one except Mr. Ruskin, has 
been subjected, in certain influential quarters, to some amendment, 
and tbe following few specimens, taken at random, may interest 
those who are eager to provide stiR more suitable material for the 
readers of the Working Men’s College : — 

Lord Randolph Churchill, — ^Blue Books on Burmah (various). 

A Young Three-^ Volume Novelist,— A. hundred volumes of his own 
latest work (uncut). 

A Member of the^ Jockey Club, — ^Book on the coming Derby, illus- 
trated with latest tips. 

ilfr. Augustus Harris, — ^Ledger, handsomely bound in maroon 
velvet, showing recent booking at Drury Lane Theatre. 

Mr, Rarnell, — “ Bistoiy of bis Kegotiations with the Present Gov- 
ernment,” furnished in his own Black Books. 

King Milan of Ser via. — “Handy Yolume of Patriotic Poems,” 
improvised on the conclusion of the recent campaign. 

Mr, Wills, — “The Life and Times of Mr. Schutz Wilson,” as 
gathered from his criticism on Faust, 

Mr, W, H. Smith,— Yookst Edition of “Irish KationaHst Song 
Book,” for the use of Schools. 

Mr. Wilson Barrett, — ^Book of “The Lord Harry,” showing Mr. 
Wilson Baeeett’s share of the composition printed in red ink. 

Sir Michael Hicks-Beaoh, — “ The Comic History of Procedure in 
all Ages ” (latest edition). 

Sir Drummond Woolff, — “ An Account of Turkish Backgammon ” 
(with Illustrations), as played by bim daily at Cairo with Moukhtae 
Pasha. 

Frince Henry of Battenberg,—y Some of his Movements,” as gath- 
ered from the Court Circular^ printed on white satin [Edition de luxe). 

The Speaker of the House of Commons. — Y olume of his own 
“ Commentaries.” 

Sir JSdward Watkin, — “ The Greatest Bores of History,” with 
some account of the fl.oatmg of the Channel Tunnel Company. 

Mr, Horsley^ R,A. — “ Clothes, and How to W ear Them,” Being a 
handsomely illustrated pamphlet of a well-known fibnn of Advertising 
Tailors. 

The Butcher. — “ His Book Made Dp to Date,” with request for a 
cheque. 

Deceepitude at a Pbehitjm:. — “Kothing like old servants!” 
everyone says. Old servants are supposed to be as valuable as Old 
Masters, old fiddles, and old friends. Old servants are becoming scarce. 
This is very strange, as people are getting older and older every 
day. They are even advertising for the aged retainer. Look at 
this, from the Morning Post : — 

W ANTED, immediately, a Good PLAIN COOE ; no dairy or baking ; 
Church of England ; age about 80 ; good wages. 

We can understand a fibie old crusted Butler giving dignity to a 
Eamily Mansion. But a good Plain Cook of eighty pi^zles us. ^ Her 
mission is rather to he useful than ornamental : her iiffiuence is felt 
rather than seen. We should think “ A good Plain Cook of eighty ” 
could make her inffuenoe very much felt indeed, and would probably 
manage to entirely upset a large family in the course of a couple of 
days. 

Tbe Cbildren’s Knig^bt. 

“ Sio transit gloria Mundella!” 

Yov fougbt for the Children with voice and with pen, 

’Gainst fierce over-pressure and hard-hearted men ; 

Tour accolade’s wdeome in coimtiy and town : 

Good luck to the new Knight, Sir James Ceichton-Beownb. 

The Chief Secoietaey foe Leleland.— What does the appoint- 
; ment of Mr. W. H. Smith portend? War to the (paper) -Knife? 
However, we wish well to the O’ Smith in his new career. 
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Science, At last, fair Sister! Mersej'-’s 
busy banks 
ISo more are sundered. 

Trade, Tbanlcs, sweet Science, 

thanks ! 

How much I owe you I 
Science, ^Tis my joy to aid 

A sister so beneficent as Trade. 

All seek my services, to all I lend 
My ready help, yet often to what end ? 
Bellona makes me minister of ill, 

^ And red Sedition steals my subtlest skill 
As forced auxUiary to’ deeds of shame. 
But in your cause to rule the earth, and 
tame 

The rebel elements is my delig-ht. 

Trade. Old Major Isaac made a splendid 
fight 


With Time and Nature, and the Prince 
did well 

To sing his praises. What a tale to tell 

To envious Watkin ! 

Science, Ah I poor snubbed Sir 

Edward, 

His mingled thoughts to-night in going 
bed-ward, 

Will make his dreams, like Clarencde^ 
perturbed. 

Trade, Well, bumptiousness too swelling 
must be curbed \ 

But in these days of failures, factions, 
fears, 

How enviable your happy Engineers ; 

Who fight with Nature in agreement 
hearty 

To benefit their country, not a Party. 
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SO OBSERVANT!” 

^*Mamm** (shopping). ‘‘You may cut me off a Sample, and I"ll see my Dressmaker, and write j 

Infant Terror. “Why, ’jMa ! That 's just what you said in all the other Shops ! !’* 


Science* Wliy yes, of course, *'my friends Brunxees and Box 
F ougkt, not red faction, but red sandstone rocks. 

Yet these are hard, and hut for Beaumont’s borer 
This Tunnel business mi^ht haye proved a floorer. 

Trade. Well, that at least ’s a thin§: no more to dread ; 

Since Liverpool is linked with Birkenhea d. 

And Lancafiiire with Cheshire and North Wales. 

Ah ! Science started fair, right seldom fails. 

Science. Her strength she measures, and opposing forces, 

Nor tries combining contradictory courses. 

Trade. A “ tip” for Statecraft, Sister? 

Science. As you please. 

In welding nations as in linking seas. 

These rules hold good ; for river as for runnel. 

In Broseley pipe-tube as in Mersey Tunnel. 

Sir E. Wathin {at distance). AU very flne ! couleur de rose extremely, 
I think such jubilation quite unseemly. 

One of the most important incidents of the reign ? 
l^egious Raxkes, your eulogistic strain 
You tootle loudly, but your pipe is scrannel. 

Compared with my big bore beneath the Channel, 

What is this trumpery Tunnel ? A mere rat-hole I 
Since mine is dropped don’t prate to me of that hole. 

Insular idiots spoilt my little game, 

Yet crack this up. A scandal and a shame ! 

When I succeed this wiU seem no meat shakes, 

I ’n be upsides you yet, my Cecil Batkes ! 

\^E^t disgusted. 


“ K rough sleigh coula be constructed for a Sovereign.” If this 
advice had only been given on the 20th^ it might have been acted 
upon, and so saved the Queen from bringing out her iced unwhipped 
creams to draw the State Carriage. Her Majesty might have gone 
on that rough sleigh. 


Extract from the Letter of a Lady in Waiting, Jan. 19 to 
22, — ^Here to-day, gone to-morrow, and back again tbe day after. 
Oh, what days we are having ! So cold I B-ck-ngh-m P-i-ce so 

cheerful! ! M said he should have known We were in town, 

even if he hadn’t read it in the papers, as, when passing through 
the Park about 11 p.m., Wednesday night, he observed ughts in 
three of the windows — a candle in each, apparently. Such sweet 
weather for travelling, and everybody in such a good humour, that 
life is quite worth Hvmg. Thought the Jubilee Year would be a nice 
lively one, Beginning well. Ho more at present. Lights out. Bed- 
time. 

In a poverty-stricken Irish fishiug village, to expend some dB4,000 
on a solid stone pier, which a flshiug-boat has never been laid along- 
side of and which is as dangerous as a rock to a poor canoe-man 
venturing to approach it, would seem to be as ripe a specimen of 
official folly as the Circumlocution Office itself conld well excogitate. 
Yet this, according to the Daily Chronicles Special Commissioner, 
is what has been done at the now famine-stricken village of TuHy, 
on the West Coast of Ireland. This is the sort of thing, it seems, 
which is, humorously, called a “Relief Work,” and not the only 
instance the Commissioner has seen of such works, “ which, have 
proved absolutely useless to the fishermen in whose interests they 
were made.” This pier might pair ofl with the celebrated 
Windows that exclude the light, 

And passages that lead to nothmg. 

for it is not properly connected with the village, and mlody ever uses 
it! How grateful the famishing flshemnen must he for Tally’s 
Polly, and how entirely of the same opinion as the De]^utation that 
waited upon Lord Sahcsbury, to. demonstrate strongly in favour of 
“ things as they are,” in Imppy Ireland ! 

Broken Reeds and Bayonets. — {Toast and Sentiment.) — When 
the British tidier finds a f oeman worthy of his steel, may he ever 
find himself provided with a steel worthy of his f oeman. 
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PAPERS FROM PUMP-HANDLE COURT- 

MY BEIEF-BAO- GETS ME INTO TROUBLE. 

"When I Lave notMiig better to do from a legd point of view, I 
take a band in tbe suit of Shrimp v. LamWcin* My connection 
with tbe matter is purely en amateur, as, being an interested party, of 
course, I cannot be briefed. Shrimp v. Lamlhinis being tried in 


and Defendants. It is somewhat difficult to find out among tbe latter 
wbicb is wbicb, as tbe Plaintiff of to-day frequently becomes tbe 
Defendant of to-morrow, wbUe tbe Defendant of yesterday often 
blossoms into tbe Plaintifi of next week. It is scarcely necessary to 
say after this that Shrimp v. Lambkin is a family dispute. 

On entering my Cbambers, a few days since, Poetinoton met 
me with tbe usual announcement “that Shrimp v. Lambkin was 
again in tbe paper.’’ 

“ Shrimp’s people dropped in. Sir,” continued my rigbt-band man, 
“to say that if you bad nothing better to do, you might take tbe 
lease and affidavits in tbe newspaper good-will matter down to Mr. 
Justice Chitson’s Cbambers, as they have a most important appoint- 
ment at 2 to-day—in fact, a matter of vital importance — and can’t 
get on without them. They say you have aU tbe documents, and 
that there are no copies.” 

“ Is my bag here? ” I asked Poetington. 

“JSTo, Sir,” replied my excellent and admirable Clerk, “you will 
remember that you last used it to carry home tbe pheasants Mr. Thorn- 
ton sent you, which arrived at the same time with that grocery 
packet from the Stores.” 

Spurred on to exertion by the feeling that much depended on my 
promptitude, I hastened to Burmah Gardens, filled my black bag 
with tbe necessary documents, and commenced my return to the 
Strand. I determined, as I had now plenty of time, to walk across the 
Park, and had got as far as the Horse Guards’ Parade when, to my 
surprise, I discovered a throng of people and several batteries of 
artmery. Suddenly it occurred to me that it was tbe occasion of tbe 
Q^ueen’s Opening of Parliament, and that the crowd before me was 
waiting the arrival of Her Majesty. I looked at tbe Horse Guards’ 
Clock— it was twenty minutes past one. If I could not get across at 
once, I was, so far as Shrimp v. Lambkin was concerned, a lost man. 

In vam attempts to escape, I found myself at last confined m a 
mob of people awaiting the procession, and unable to move either 
forward or backward, I was a close prisoner, and could not stir. It was 


“ Do you suspect my bag ? ” I cried, indignantly ; “ for, if you’do, 

I ’ll open it and show you what it contains, ’ 

“ Don’t be a fool ! ” said be, in a hurried whisper. “ AH our men 
are spread about, and if the roughs saw you andf me having a dis- 
turbance over a black bag we might both get badly hurt — ^you be- 
cause they didn’t know you, and me because they did. So, to make 
things quite safe, put your bands together and there you are.” 

"With this, to my great surprise, he cleverly clutched hold of both 
wrists of my coat and efiectually handcuffed me. Again my nose 
put itself painfully in evidence, and my numbed finger^ which suffered i 
terribly from the cold, began to relax their hold. I informed my 
captor that I could retain the bag no longer, when he told me that 
I dropped it “ it would be the worse for me.” 

It was in this painful and humiliatiag position that I saw my Most 
Gracious Sovereign pass me. I raised a feeble cheer, hut was not 
allowed to lift my hat, as nnr loyalty suggested would have been 
appropriate to the occasion. I can only hope that if Her Majesty 
recognised one of her most devoted servants covered in her presence, 
she win not attribute it to any feeling of disrespect, or any legal 
claim to wear my hat in the presence of my King, which, I am well 
aware, is the sole privilege of one of her nobles. Immediately the 
Royal Procession had passed, and the lines of spectators were broken, 

I turned indignantly to my captor, and demanded an explanation. 

The man, on findmg from my card who I was, was profuse in his 
apologies, but excused himself on the score that “he was quite sure 



Thursday, Jan. 21. Queen’s weather ! “ Oh, what a day we’re having ! ” 

at this moment that I suddenly became conscious of the presence of my 
blackbag, which had already attracted considerable hostile attention. 
I smiled as nmocently as I could : but, to judge from the expression 
on the faces around me, evidently my forced geniality created an 
unfavourable impression. I would have given worlds at this 
moment to have got rid of my black bag, even with its precious 
freight of leases and affidavits, as I felt that it was seriously en- 
dangering my safety. AH the stories of the dynamite outrages, in- 
variably associated with a black bag, came back to me, and at this 
rapreme moment of my existence my nose was seized with a fit of 
imtabihty which I felt could only he cured by gentle friction, I did 
not dare to raise my arms, for fear of creating suspicion. In one 
^d I b^ anumbreHa and handkerchief, in the other my black 
W, wmch became heavier and heavier in my numbed half- 
frozen fingers. It was at this moment that a -mflu in a pot 
hat, ‘who looked like a cross between a very country butler and a 
a very town-bred gamekeeper, approached me, and stood beside me. 
In an instant some of my rougher companions slunk away. 

‘How,’’ said^e new-comer, in an undertone to me, “we don’t 


want no distobance. We’ve ’ad our eye upon you since you’ve 
: been here— and we mtend to keep an eye on you tiH you step it.” 

' asL? bm^^ uncalled-for mterf erence, and 

'“Hever you mind wbat I mean, but just keep your hands where 
they^are, for if you attempt to move them it be the worse for 


that none of his people bad ever seen me at tbe Sessions, the Bailey, 
or the Royal Courts.^’ 

AngrHy throwing myself into a hansom, I drove at a furious rate 
to Mr. Justice Chitson'’s Chambers, where I found “ one of Shrimp’s 
people” quietly lounging in the corridor. 

‘^Here they are ! ” I cried, excitedly, thrusting the precious docu- 
ments, which I had drawn from my brief-bag, into his bands. “ I 
hope I am not too late 1 ” 

Shrimp’s Representative looked at me calmly, and then, seeming 
torecoHect something, observed, “Ah, to be sure! I forgot! Yes, 
of course, to-day we were to decide whether the beneficiaries were 
entitled to fifteen thousand poxmds under tbe wHl, or only filvepence. 

I WeH, some of tbe other people forgot the appointment, so the Chief 
Clerk has adjourned the matter until we are ready, which will be, I 
suppose, in about three months ! ” 

From which it wiH be seen that tbe proceedings in Shrimp v. 
Lambkin are not to be carried on too hastily ! 

A. Briefless, Junior. 


NEW PROPOSED RULES OE PROCEDURE. 

(By the Wife of an Old, Member.) 

1. The House to begin early, 10*30 a,m. Every Member to be in 
his place by 11, on penalty of a fine. 

2. Ho Member to quit tbe House without giving a written account of 
where be is going to, and obtaining a signed pass from Mr. Speaker. 

3. Adjournment at 1 for an hour’s luncheon. This wiH be taken 
intbe Refreshment Room, so that the Members’ Wives, who are out 
shoppmg, can join their husbands at this meal. 

4. Members to be in their places again at 2 sharp, on penalty of a 
fine. 

5. The Ladies’ Gallery to be open always to aH Members’ Wives, 
who at the commencement of each Session wiH be provided with an 
ivory ticket of admission, 

6. Adjournment at 5, for tea. Ladies admitted. Members to be 
back in them places at 5*45 on penalty of a fine. 

7. The dinner-time to be from 7*30 to 9*30. Absence from the 
House compulsory during these two hours. Members to be back 
and in their places by 9*45, under pain of a fine. 

8. AH fines to be divided among the Members’ Wives. 

9. The House to adjourn at 11*30 p.m. punctuaHy. 

10. In answer to “ "V^^o goes home ? ” every married Member wiH, 
on passing out, give’written iof ormation as to his immediate destina- 
tion. This book wiH be open for public infection aH day. 

11. ParHament to adjourn from the thircTweek in July to the third 
week in Hovemher. 

12. Funds to be provided by the Hation (whatever this may mean) 
for payment of Married Members’ London e:s^enses (house, carriage, 
servants, gas, and water, &c.), during each Session. These^ sums to 
to be made payable only to the Members^ Wives, who wiH give their 
receipts for the same. 

13. That Members’ Wives should be admitted to aH parts of the 
House on exhibiting their ivories ; but this last expression is not to 
be taken as meaning ‘ ‘ showing their teeth.” 


Shacspeare on Roberts the Champion BniiARH Player.— 
Most potent in potting.”— Act ii. Sc. 3. 
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NOTES PROM THE DIARY OF A CITY WAITER. 

LTTE, as oiir great fa- 
shion al Poet hol)- 
serves, “ Wlieiie’er I 
takes my warks 
akroad wnat fmmy 
tilings I sees ! ” 

No. 1. — I seed a 
hole row of aperiently 
sane people, ineludin 
one woman and a 
pore [diluted^ little 
koy, a standing at 
tke Pieretick Slime 
Skop in Obnn, drink- 
ing their glasses all 
round, same as at a 
respectakel Pub, ex- 
cep that they all 
looked jolly soUem 
insted of awful jolly. 

I at wunce confesses 
to having a certain 
amount of curiossity 
in my manly natur, 
most enq.uiring minds 
must have, hut I 
never had the small- 
est wish to wark into 
that sillyhrated 
drinking Bar and call 
for a ^ass of their 
famous mixture, hav- 
ing the had taste to 

E refer a nice glass of 
ot Rum and water. 
No. 2. — seed a red flag a fluttring intheBreesat aWarehus 
door in the Citty. On enkwyring of a most respecktabel porter who 
was a standing there, what it meant, he said it meant danger, as I 
shoofl see if I looked up. I looked up accordingly, and seed a huge 
mass of goods a swinging playfully in the hair, hanging aperiently 
by a bit of string jest hover my pore ed like sumboddy’s sword in 
the fabel. Need I say as I took to my eels like a race horse, thank- 
ing my lucky stars that my lordable curiosity had not corst me my 
w^abel life. 

No. 3.— Te a Choeei !— W ell, I have in the course of my long life 
seen many instances of bad spellin. Even I myself, I told, to 
my grate surprise, am sumtimes giLty of slite errors in that direc- 
tion, but never, no never have I seed sitch a spessunen as I seed, in 
Chancery Lane too, of aU. plaices in the world, ony last week. It was 
at a Corflee Shop, and in the winder was printed in wery large 
letters, “ Te A Choeei ! ” meaning Tea and Corfee ! Was ever sitch 
hignorance seen, andin sifcch a Learned Lane ? Ah ! it ’s the old story, 
the nearer to Chancery the further from good spellin. This reminas 
me of a funny thing as occurd last summer, witch I shall call — 

No. 4 . — A gent ‘came into our Corfee Room, and said to me some- 
I think as sounded like “PoUyEvu Francis?” Of course, I was 
emused at his calling me Francis, but feeling sure as he was a 
frenchman I ansered at wunce “ no Mounseer.” So he took a pencil 
and peace of paper and wrote down *‘The” and showed it to me, so 
of course I said ^‘no under standy.” Fortunately there was a cup 
and saucer on the table, so he took it up and pretended to drink out 
of it, then of course I knowed exakly what he wanted, and gave him 
a werry nice cup of tea, and then he nodded his head, and so I gave 
him another cup, and then he gave me a shilling, and then went 
away and wouldn’t take his fourpence change! leaving me quite 
unabel to decide witch to wunder at most, his gross hignorance in 
eUin, or his extreme ginerosity. My experience leads me to think 
at hignorance is one of the fruteful mothers of ginerosity. 

No. 5.— I was a walking qwietly home the other nite, and as I past 
round one of the nice Sauares near the Fondling, I had a good long 
look up at the stars, and I was jest a thinking of all the wunderfool 
amoosm storys as I had once herd a reverend Been telL us at a Lecter 
at Greeshun CoUidge, such as that it wood take a dubble Flying 
Sketch Express Trane about twelve million years to get to one of the 
werry neerest on ’em— and how sollem he looked all the wile as if he 
reely expected us to bleeve it— wen a lady runup to me out of a house 
as I was a passing, and she says, says she, “ Pleese, Sur, will you be 
so kind as to cum and kfll a Beadle r ” I natrally started with horrer, 
wen she hadded, “It’s ony a black ’un, it ’s on the stares, and neither 
me nor my Sisto can go past it.” So I went in and did the deed, and 
they thankt me and guv me a shiQmg, and a glass of werry good sherry 
jest to set me up again after performing the fearful crush. I may be 
allowed to express a hope that he is not the last of his race in that 
partickler manshun of female deUicassy, Rorebt, 



BY AN ENTHUSIAST. 

Mrs. Arthur Arnold has issued a counterblast to tobacco, cramming 
her canister with a surfeit of charges before firiug it at the pernicious weed.” — 
St. James's Grazette. 


Not for all a woman’s sneers 
At the joys she does not know, 
Will I yield thee, friend of years. 
And Nicotian charms forego. 
Best of many boons to man, 
Mister Punch for thee will 
plead ; 

Hail to Raleioh ! who began— 
With the Weed. 


Wine works wonders, we are told. 
Fids a man with power and 
pride, . 

Rolls a flood of liquid gold. 

Or a pimple-tinted tide. 

Yet it brings the hasty word. 

And the inconsiderate deed'; 
Ne’er are evil passions stirred 
By the Weed. 


Brave Tobacco, since we knew 
An the joys that thou canst give, 
We have wondered, men who 
blew 

Ne’er a cloud to heaven, could 
live. 

Plaything in an idle houi*. 
Comfort in our sorest need, 

Let us rather call thee flower, 

Not a Weed. 


Happy 

the 


nights I’ve spent with 


0 my venerable pipe, 

Bom like Venus in the sea, 
Wabiut-tinted, old and ripe. 
Cares evanish with the smoke, 

By each] pensive hreathing 
freed; 

Adding zest to kin^ joke, 
Fragrant Weed. 


Thou canst add a charm to books, 
Speed the hours on swifter 
wings, 

Kinder seem a friend’s kind looks 
Through Tobacco’s airy rings. 
Summer days are fairer far, 
Winter’s gloom we never heed. 
Soothed hy pipe or by cigar, 

With the Weed. 


Woman wot we well hath charms, 
But she too can use us ill ; 

She may hlush within our arms. 
But her glance hath power to 
kill. 

Thou art ever-f aithful found. 
Fairest flower that springs from 
seed, 

Mightiest herb that grows on 
ground, 

Blessed Weed I 


“PARS” PARYA. 

“ Ou sont les neiffes d^antan f ” asked Yilion. Where are the 
snows of yester-week ? we may ask of Bumble. Still weighting our 
ways and eumbering our street-corners, is the answer. A lat woman 
in front of an avalanche were not more stupidly helpless than Bumble 
in face of a four-inch fall of snow. Only the avalanche would sweep 
the adipose Mrs. Partinoton away, whereas Bumble’s motto is fy 
suis* fy reste. 

Those all too familiar Augurs, who could not look at each other 
without laughing, have been trotted out again lately ad nauseam. If 
they could meet now, they would not be. able to look at each other 
■without weeping — at the thought of the public nuisance 'they have 
become. Surely now they should be spelt augers, for they are great 
hores. 



No. 1, ADELPHI TERRISS. 

Mr. Terriss wrote to the Daily News 
last Thursday about “First-Nighters.” 
He said, “I should like to put ou record 
my entire dissent from the abuse which 
has been heaped on ‘ First-Nighters.’ ” 
Also “It is all very to claim the in- 
dulgence due to ‘Ladies and G-entle- 
men,’ hut Artists should remember that 
they are Actors-^ and Actresses when 
they are on the boards” — 
hear!^^ from — “and if tney wish 
to be treated as Ladies and Grentlemen 
only, they had better, remain in thUb 
privacy with which the Public will' not 
mterfere, and where they will be free 
alike from public applause or pnbRc 
censure.” How many of your profes- 
sion share your opinions ? And now, Ye 
have got a fine chance for our WiAjeu'dif 
mot on. your name,, which is that wc .And 
a Nora: Avis in Terriss. . : ] ' 


THE RECENT ATTITIJDE| 
OF GREASE. 


A Bad Turn Out.— T^ ie. “ Service 
Papers are very properly crying ' out 
aga:instthe injustice of emplbyingsoldiers 
to assist at e'yictions. Captains of tbe 
Regular Army ^ould not be forced to 
serve shoulder to shoulder -with Sheriff’s 
OfB.eers. 
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SOCIAL AGONIES. 

J(yim(w}i>osesenseofh%imywris quite alnormal). **Oh, by the way, I must tell you A funny thino about Smith— suoh a funny 
THING !— TOO FUNNY I ! You’ll ALL DIE OF LAUGHING WHEN I TELL YOU ! ! ! ” [TcUs them. Nobody laioghs a hit 


THE LITE SHELL. 

Fallen on "board ! And wLo is game to tackle 
Tke dangerous intruder ere it biirst ? 

It wiU not Tbe expelled by angry cackle. 

But by cool pluck and promptness. W bo ’ll be first ? 
Each seems reluctant, and a little frightened, ' 

Yet of that shell the yessel must be hghtened. 

Must be, or, — ^well, the imminent explosion 
Will blow you both to Limbo for one thing. 

Has selfish fear or jealousy’s corrosion 
So chilled your blood, so slackened manhood’s spring, 
That neither of you, now the fuze is lighted, 

Dares down on it,— nor even both united f 




^ A CoBBJESPONDENX sends US this extract from the Advertisements 
mthe Guardian:—^ 

TTOTJSEMAID and CHOIR HELP, Rare offer j valuable servant ; 


munher in fauiily, servanta kept, wages offered. 

Rare offer ! ” rather. A first-rate Housemaid^ who can play the 
Harmonium, and give a^ full choral service, is indeed a Measure. 
Only twenty-four, with eight years* good character ; so, according to 
Cocker and Colenso, she must have oegun this sort of thing at six- 
teen. Wherever she goes she has a great future before her. House- 
keeper and Precentress, and perhaps she may become a Mrs. 
PaouniE. 

tossEs, George Rotttledge and Sons announce a new Volume, 
entitLed Men of the Reign, Is it an advertisement for Mr. Sangstee r 


MAKING SURE OF IT. 

The Government having decreed that Mr. W. H. Smith shall first 
make inq^uiries before reporting to them on the condition of Ireland, 
it may be asked — 

Whether he will be permitted to have access to the official records 
kept at Dublin Castle, for the last six months ; 

Or have to seek new evidence of the state of affairs on his own 
account ; 

If the latter, whether he wiU cut off his hair and disguise himseH 
as an Irish- American, for the purpose of joining the National League ; 

Whether, if he succeed in domg this, he will sing “ The Wear- 
ing of the Greeny ^ and personally assist in extensive boycotting 
operations ; 

Or be present and witness the maiming and wounding of loyalist 
cattle y 

Or whether he w^ endeavour to view matters entirely from the 
other side, and, acting himself as bailiff, serve a quantity of writs on 
tenants marked out for eviction ; 

And if he does this, whether he will put up somewhere iu the 
immediate neighbourhood, and quietly wait to see what comes of it. 

And if he is attacked by a “ Moonhght’* gang in consequence, and 
has a narrow escape with his life, whether he thinks he will have 
carried his iuquiry far enough to enable him to send in Ms report to 
the Government. 


In the course of an article on Books, entitled “ SibylLme Leaves,” 
in the Daily N^ewSy the writer, reviewing Ths Yeomen of the Guardy 
by Mr. Thomas Peeston, describes it as “just tbe book for a 
pleasant idle h^-hour;” and then he adds, “Would there were more 
of them!** Did he mean “more of idle and pleasant haH-hours,** 
or “more of Mir. Preston’s books,” or “more of such books” as is 
this one of Mr. ^ Preston’s ? If our first interpretation of the Sybil- 
Hue meaning is correct, we^ agree with him hearty. As to the 
others, we may agree with him when we have read ihe Yeomen of 
the Guard, 
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THE LAY OF THE MODERN MILLINERE. 


AMan- 
MiUinere 
meeteth an 
and 
detaineth 
him. 

TheM.P. 

protcsteth. 


It is a mild Man-Millinere, 

And he stoppeth one of three ; 

“By thy tumbled tie and tearful eye, 
Now wherefore stopp’st thou me ? 

“St. Stephen’s doors are opened wide, 
I ’m a newly-fledged M P , 

The House is met, so kindly let 
Me take my seat,” saithhe. 


He holds him with his trembling hand. 

“ There vias a bird ” q.uoth he. 

With em- “ I say, hold hard ' Just drop my guard ! ” 
phasis, Ue droppeth it instantlee. 

But vainly. He holds him with his watery eye, 

The new M P. stands still, 

And listens like a man much bored ; 

The Millmere hath his will. 


The Man- 
Millmere 
telicth 
how the 
Shop 

flourished 
all along of 
the femi- 
nine fad 
for feather 
trimmings. 
The M P. 
lapseth in- 
to unparli- 
amentary 
language. 
But the 
M.M. still 
peggeth 
away— 

Telling 
of the 
tyranny of 
Fashion, 


“ Tradebrisk appeared, good profits we cleared, 
Merrily went the shop, 

For feather trimmings were all the go 
With dames who dressed tip-toi3. 

“Bonnets and hats with tiny plumes, 

From songsters pluckt were dight— — " 

The new M.P. slipped out a JD., 

Big Ben boomed through the night. 

And W. G. was on his legs. 

One might catch the loud Hear, hear ! ’ 
But still prosed on that woeful man. 

That moist-eyed MiHinere. 

“ Anon the claims of the Fashion-fiend 
Grew tyrannously strong ; 

We did not dare so much as spare 
The prettiest pets of song.” 

‘ ' Good gracious, man, what ails you now ? 

Why this hysteric sobbin’ ? 

Compose yourself ! ” “ Por sake of pelf 

I WENT AND SLEW A ROBIN ! 1 1 






He flndeth. 
forty 
winks 
a fearsome 
ordeal 


Nemesis, “ Since then I ’ve had an awful time, 

P Such horrid dreams o’ night 1 
Niff^tmare There is a Woman doth haunt me much, 
puraueth And fill me with affright, 
the M.M., 

“ Her lips are red, her looks are free, 
Her locks are yellow as gold, 


The Nightmare 
Fenimme Cru- 
elty, she, 

Who makes 
men’s blood 
mu cold. 

“A slaughtered 
Robin for 
ghastly crest, 
That Weird 
Dream-Woman 
wears. 

That bird’s re- 
proachful eyes 
will drag 
Me— let us say 
downttairs^ 

h “ Oh, Sleep it is 
a pleasant 
» thing, 

A snooEe is 
C omf ort's 









and aye. 

Than slumber to see that dread array, 
I would, upon my soul ! ” 


The M P. 

diagnoseth 

the case 

wrongly. 

The M M, 

taketh the 

pledge 

agaiust 

Bud- 

slaughter. 

With the 

happiest 

results. 


Heheareth 
I a duett. 


Palliation 

fdimin- 

ueitdo). 

The Saddle 
placed on 
the right— 
animal. 

The (by 

& 
slaughter- 
ing Sex 
catchethit 
hot aud 
strong 
The Curse 
IS ludi- 
eUlly 
trans- 
ferred. 


The M.M. 
thinketh 
somethin g 
ought to 
be done, 
don’t you 
know, 

And makes 
urgent ap. 

S eal to the 
IP. 




^ Who “Damp ! 
agreeth MiUinere, 

mS; r™. 

but right, I 

fore- fear. 

difficul- ^ 

ticklish 
task and 
queer. 

But — at 
any rate 
w e ’1 1 


“Dyspepsia sure, thou MiHinere ” 

“ Hush ! hush I O rash M.P., 

J vowed that another singing Jowle 
Should never he slatn hg me ! 

** And then aU little birds that are, 

I seemed to hear them sing. 

Lord I how they comforted my poor heait 
With their sweet jargoning I 

“And then I heard two Voices speak. 

As I lay like one that 's dead ; 

Two Voices sweet, yet sternly sad, 

’ And this is what they said :~- 

First Voice. 

‘ This is the man, the barbarous man, 
Who slew my favourite bird, 

And all to pander to Fashion’s freaks, 

As cruel as eke absurd.’ 

Second Voice. 

* True ! But the man hath penance done, 
And taken a holy vow. 

Moreover, the Women who wear such spoil 
J.re the more to blame, X trow. 

* Alas ! that ever their gentle hearts 

Should steel themselves to slay 
The tiny tenants of myriad nests, 

To make them fine array. 

‘ This man, and if his vow he keep. 

From Nemesis shall be freed : 

Bui woe to the shameless Shea for whom 
Mg feathered pets still bleed ! ’ 


That MiHinere, whoso eye is damp, 
Whose tie is tumbled sore. 

Is gone, and the new- / / ^ , / 
ly-fledged M.P. // / // 

Enters St. Stephen’s ' f / / / 
door. I • / ( 



“ I woke. My ghostly tale is told ; 

But the heart within me yearns 
For something done to stay the shame 
Whereat gentle blood yet burns. 

“ Oh, young M.P. 1 const move the House 
With the Fashion-fiend to fight, [stain 

That this crime no longer our women may 
In all humanity’s sight ? 

“He prayeth best ” “Ah! I know the 

Quoth that button-holed M.P. [rest,” 


The Sex 

bestirs 

itself. 

Bird’s-eye 

View of 

Hope. 


Chance for 
i the Mil- 
liaere. 


POSTSCRIPTUII. 

The House once more is in Session met, 
Bird-slaughter yet prevails ; 

For feather trimmings are still the go, 

With kittens’ heads, which, for aught we know, 
May be followed by puppies’ tails. 

That young M.P. forgot his vow 
’Midst prattle and Party intrigue. 

He hath lost his seat I Bat the ease to meet 
There be certain Dames one is glad to greet — 
A benison on their impulse sweet ! — 

Have started The Plumage League 1 

A League that all the birds will join, 

As £dl Ladies should, 'tis clear ; 

For so shaH they honour their charming sex. 
And so remorse shall no longer vex 
The soul of that MiHinere. 


“ Mr. Bradlatjgh’s maimer of taking the oath,” says the Heading 
Observer — (capital name this, an Observer intended for Eeading ; only, 
in this instance, where was “ the Reader ” ?) — “ was somewhat note- 
worthy. It was a considerahle time "before he was able to struggle ap 
among the crash of Members towards the table, where the Clerk 
(Mr. Mhman) was swearing at each Member, singly and sewally, 
as he presented himself.” Anxi ous as the Junior Member for Isorth- 
ampton was to swear himself, this hearty conduct on the part of the 
Clerk, meeting him, as it were, more than half-way, must have takeu 
him fairly off his legs: for though, no doubt, Mr. Bbadlaugh must 
have been conscious of the fact tiiat he is frequently sworn at behind 
his hack, he must have experienced some sense of novelty in ■viewing 
the process thus freely and openly indulged in to his very face. 

“ The Best Hundred Books.” — Hunch says the best for 
everybody’s reading are bis ewn Volumes. There are eighty-i^e 
of them, and the difference can he made up by reading the last five 
twice oyer. 


After tb.e Speech. 

(By a Disgusted Tory.) 

Extgh ! Slyboots ! He’s ** old,” though I don’t call him grand, 
As dodgy as JOiddler. or Dickens’s Weg. 

He boasts he ’s “ an old Parliamentary Hand,” 

Say, rather, an old Parliamentary “ Leg.” 

Policemen and Pictures. 

The Critic of the Atherueum^ speaking of the collection now being 
shown at the Royal Academy, says : — 

“Several capital Constables add to the attractions of this exhibition.” 

We are very glad to hear it. Shows IMfr. Critic is an honest ^naiu 
or he would have run away. Por some ■time past the Police has had 
its eye — and its ear "too — on Music ; now it has “ taken up Pamtmg. 
It has only to “run in” the Drama to make the Force as cultured as 
it is active and intelligent ! 
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WHAT OUR ARTIST HAS TO PUT UP WITH. 

Professor Proseworthy (hvMon-holing Our Artist, who wants to eaich a Train ). 
“Oh, by the bye, I had svoji a capital subject for you— let me see — 

WHAT WAS IT ? Oh, I KNOW,— WHEN THE MuZZLES ARE TAKEN OFF THE DoQS, 
WHAT A GOOD THING IT WOULD BE TO PUT 'EM ON TO THE THE BORES OF 

Society, you know-all Muzzled ! Happy Thought, eh ? Ha ! ha ! See ? ” 
Owr Artist. “Ha! ha! capital! Or led by a String, you know— or 

SUPPRESSED ALTOGETHER, SO THAT THEY COULDN'T CATCH HOLD OP PEOPLE IN 
THE Street/"’ [Bolts for his Train, which he just misses. 


AN ENTERPRISING INTERVIEWER. 

(Vide *^An Interviewer and his Calling'* — St. James's 
Gazette, Jan 21.) 

When I became a journalist, I never, never dreamt 
My avocation would be greeted with supreme contempt. 
You askme— ami well received ? I say, with grief inj?nnit, 
Receptions of a tax-collector really are not in it. 

For, first of all, the tax-collector doesn’t care a dram ; 
Besides, be ’s very seldom kicked — very often am. 

I cbose a certain line of work, considering it newer, 

And soon became a very Enterprising Interviewer. 

At first I couldn’t get an interview, there ’s not a doubt, 
The footman always said, ‘ ‘ My Lord is sorry^ but he’s out.” 
The observations “ out ” and “ not at home ” do not ofiend, 
They frequently are used towards one’s very dearest friend. 
Ere long I found they had a special reference to me. 

But I am not the sort of man to take it placidly. 

I’m not a poor relation, nor objectionable wooer, 

So swoxethej should receive this Enterprising Interviewer. 

In Downing Street I knock— then take the footman un- 
awares 

By rushing past him in the haU, then nimbly up the stairs. 
It’s true I see the Premiee in a way perhaps unlawful, 
It ’ s true the Peemiee’s language at the interviewis awful. 
But still it is an interview, and so he ’U shortly find. 
Then quickly dovTn the stairs I go — assisted from behind. 
I ’ ve wished the stairs were not so far between, and wished 
them fewer, 

For as they are they hurt the Enterprismg Interviewer. 

But in a hurried interview like this you can’t expect 
The article that follows to be perfectly correct. 

Or i£ a servant says, “ Why don’t you riag the kitchen 
beU?” 

How can you, with consistency, regard the mistress weR ? 
In such a case— I say, I know the lady wears a wig ! 

The article ’s a great success, — ^the circulation big*. 

Her husband at the oj0B.ce calls to catch me a one— two-er, 
But doesn’t always jfind the Enterprising Interviewer.” 

I ’ ve dashed upon a Bishop who was iH in bed -with gout ; 
My only painless interview— he couldn’t kick me out. 

I I’ve forced my way on Princes, Dukes, and Statesmen of 
I renown, 

Andif theymadeuiJdndremarks, lalways put them down. 
Against my will I interviewed a Judge, who, with a smile. 
Did most unjustly stop my avocation for awhile. 

Because I sought HeeMajestx, andsimply said I knew ’er, 
For months you will not see this Enterprising Interviewer. 


A STRANGE EXPERIENCE. 

(Prom my XlTvcommonjolace Booh) 

A FeienI) meets me in the street. It is the day before the 
opening of Parliament. His face is careworn and anxious ; there 
is an air of impenetrable mystery about him. He beckons me 
away from the main thoroughfare, down into a side-street. Why 
this ? Will I come vnth him r My curiosity is aroused — ^I v^. We 
enter a doorway. We ascend a narrow, ill-ht staircase. Becoming 
accustomed to the semi-ohscurity, I am aware of mysterious forms, 
wrapped and muffled, preceding and follovTing us. Escape is im- 
possible. My friend Has a rapid communication with some iavisible 
person in. apparently, a hole in the wall. There is a brief inter- 
change of pass-words. A hand appears, then disappears. My friend 
moves on, and beckons me to follow. I do so. Suddenly we find 
ourselves in a large room, fairly lighted. Persons, seated, are 
arranged in four sides of a square. There are a few women among 
them— very few— and all are in sombre clothing. There /is some 
whispered conversation going on in different parts of the room, hut 
the atniosphere is laden with a sense of [mute, dogged conspiracy. 
Dynamiters ? Secret Head-Centres ? If so, why am I here ? There 
IS a huge black board against the wall opposite the door, on which 
have been chalked, or somehow marked, ghastly white figures, 
rangmg from 10 to 5000. What does this mean? Who are the 
doomed ones? How many? Are 5,000 to he victims at one fell 
swoop ? To-morrow it again occurs to me is the opening of Parlia- 
ment,^ and cannot hear to think of it. friend is 

speamg to another conspirator. I turn towards the door. Where 
it we came m ? It is not too late. I wiU retreat silently, un- 
ohs^ed, precipitately. I take two steps .... but the impatient 
draffling of a hundred feet, and murmurs of “ Sit down I ” warn me 


that to attempt flight now would be fatal. My friend pulls me down 
on to a ^chair. “Time’s up!” I hear exclaimed. In another 
second .... full light is turned on, and for the first time I perceive 

a hoard of green cloth in the centre of the 'room. Ha ! am I in a 
secret Inferno ? Will the Police descend on ns, and shall I he np 
before Mr, D’Eyncouet? The room swims round, my head 
whizzles .... I close my eyes .... Oh, for one minute with a 

smelliag-hottle .... or even strong snuff! .... “Courage!” 

I say to myself — “ a man can die hut once, and I w^ sell my life 
dearly.” I rouse myself. I hear a click. Of a pistol? .... Ho 

. ...... it is a cannon I Robeets has just commenced, and 

Cook is waiting for his turn— 12,000 up, Robeets giving Cook 2,000 
to start with. Sampy Thought— 1 wish I had two thousand to start 
with. Wouldn’t I start ! Wouldn’t I have a holiday ! Rather I 


The following advertisement from the Bonner Zeitung ought to 
meet with some response ; — 

T WO GERMAK PHYSICIAKS seek a learned Englishman by birth 
who teaches the elements of his Language, Grammar, and Conversation. 

We have heard of horn Legislators, and can only conclude that 
these two German Physicians imagine that the country which produces 
them will also he found equal to the supply of a horn savant Hot, 
however, that the requirements of the “ EnglifihTyifln learned by 
birth” Me of a very smngent order, seeing that they are comprised 
m ms ability to teach “ Ihe elements of his language, grammar, and 
conversation.” Given his command of the former, ids clfl-irn to the 
I latter could be proved practically enough. Any applicant for the 
I i^st who can satisfy the advertising Physicians m an interview that 
he is learned by birth, ought certainly to he possessed of conversa- 
[ tional powers of a high order. 
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THE GRAND OLD; HAND AND THE YODNG >UNS. 


offer a recommendation. I would tell them of my own intentioii to keep my I the Barne. (Laughter.) ” — From Gladstone's Speech. 

JHoMseo/Xorefe, 21.~Scenemtliel^Tds to-day a I the stnLffglin^ crowd Beneath. New Members in great force; had 

DreamofFairWomen, ablazeqf jewellery, a joyof Judges, andabevyof recovered their breath after the rush to the Lords to hear Q-ueen’s 
Bishops. Eveiyoiie dressed all in his best, except the Peers themselves. Speech reajL and now employed it to give notice of innumerable 
who were in their worst. Hud^ed together on benches, closely packed motions. Then they were constantly popping up in unexpected 
on floor of House, arrayed in din^y scarlet robes, everyone mi&ts, they places and attempting to address the Speaker from forbidden quarters, 
looked Hke a body of supers waitmg to be called on in Coroner’s jury Q,ttiltek opened the Ball by quite a curious progress. "Was standing 
scene, or some equally hvely entertainment. The Peeresses and their amid the throng at the Bar when his name was called, 
female relations had stormed the place, driven the Lords of the Creation “ Sir,” he said, “ I beg to give notice ” 

into these pens in the centre of the floor, where they sat in meek Got no further before he was set upon by old' Members, and 

sdence, whilst incessant chattering filled the House with the sound severely hustled. Qtjilter naturally indignant. If this was the 
of sweet feminine voices. But the Ladies— God bless ’em !— were famous courtesy of the House of Commons to new Members, he ’d 

havmg such a day of it, en- take a little less of it. Hit 

joying themselves so tho- — 4— ft 1 ^ a out valiantly in response, 

roughly, and looking so | N » ij * I'il 1 T "" numbers overpowered 

ohamung that the Peers ^ | A f 1 i Hustled to the Cross 

were of no consequence. ! T T Benches, where he began 

H.R.H.worehisownPeer’s fW I f f again. “ Sir, I beg 

robes, and showed they really — I li 1 ^ | ^ Assault recommenced, 

did not look so bad when I ^ I Q-uilter entrenched him- 

made to measure. The worst [ | 1 Vt \\\ ^ A 7 y 1 (Tl self in the corner before the 

of the Peers is, as Dustraven \ ^ f ) f I f uv r Cross Benches, where, to 

says, that in Ihe present de- z-' D \ if \ \ surprise, he was allowed, 

pressed state of agriculture OajI Ji^ /» I LA i I P without further interrup- 

and in the impossibility of Mnvnj (jm ^1 I \ yf tion, to complete his notice, 

getting their rents, they W ffi ^ U ^ 7/ / Turned out he intends to 

have to save a penny wher- IfUif \ ^ bring in Bill for Better Se- 

ever they can, Accordiugly, f I ] / ^ \ * J \/ 1 f curity of Beer. 

they go to ready-made shops ^ / j| ~ 1 I Houseroaredwithlaugh- 

for their robes, and are boxmd -ryji \ ter for five minutes. Q^uix- 

to take the nearest fit that -- ^ ter looking about him in 

turns up. *'*'***^ amazement. 

In House of Commons “ Thought he was the 

another moving scene, but \ Accountant fellow,” said 

of different kmd. No red X PtiC Chapitn*, regarding him 

cloaks here, nor bared shoul- *- ^ ^ — through liis eye-glass ; “ but 

ders, nor flashing jewels — The Scene in the House or Lords. suppose he’s in the cork line, 

unless we count Joseph Bungs is on Ms mind.” 

Grcxis as one. House did not meet for business tid four, but at | A mistake all round. 'Old Members wished to inform new one that 


take a little less of it. Hit 
a -h l out vahantly in response, 

5 1 i ^ numbers overpowered 

1 1 Hustled to the Cross 

'¥ Benches, where he began 

f again. “ Sir, I beg— 

f •• 1 ^ Assault recommenced. 

1 IM Q-uilter entrenched him- 

^ 7 1 O self in the corner before the 

ipK r Cross Benches, where, to 

if \ \ surprise, he was allowed, 

v'V I LA > ^ A without further interrup- 

I ^1 /r ^ complete Ms notice, 

fl W '9// Turned out he intends to 
vvill ^ ^ I ^ for Better Se- 

J \y\ t curity of Beer. 

^ House roared with langh- 

^ ter for five minutes. Ouix- 

— — I- — ^ TER looking about him in 

— -T-= : — amazement. 

— — V “ Thought he was the 

N. Accountant fellow,” said 

X PfiA regarding Mm 

^ — through his eye-glass ; “ hut 

btrsE OP Lords. suppose he ’s in the cork line. 

Bungs is on Ms mind.” 

A mistake all round. 'Old Members wished to inform new one that 


noon tne insn uontmgent came aown ana took possession oi ail me ne coma not speak except irom witmn the Une marked by the Cross 
seats below the Gangway, making a selection of the more favoured Benches, whilst Q,tjilter had intended to give notice of a Bill “ for 
places above it. English and Scotch Members arriving some hours the Better Security of the Purity of Beer.” In the excitement of the 


ter fqnnd themselves evicted frona their old seats, hound to take moment purity had deserted Mm. 


up meir places m the side-gallenes. t rom the Beers' imlery, several newJVlembers made maiden speeches on the Address, to 
Joseph, viscount Ahch, sat side by side with GeoegEj Marquis Mr. Beresfoed Hope’s great discontent. “ In my time,” he growled, j 
of Howeix, the two noble Lords regarding^ with supercilious air ( “it was thought an impudence for a new Member to open his mouth 
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in the first Session. ITow they make their maiden speech on the 
Address, and one actually proposes to move an Amendment, which 
amounts to a vote of Want of Confidence ! I think I shall follow 
Nuwdeg^ate. Can’t stand much of this.” 

Business done . — ^Address moved. 

Friday . — House aprain crowded in fioor and galleries. Sexton re- 
sumed Dehate on Address in speech less wind-baggish and therefore 
better than usual. He was only an hour and a half at it, which for 

himis what an ordinary remark is to average man. Always admitted ^ You’ll come in and' have a ilaS 

that Sexton is a good, even an eloquent speaker. What I have of wine P ^ 

mourned over has been Ms funereal tendency to smother his speech High-lSheriff (aside). If they oMv 

““di^st-heaps of verbiage. . kaew tkat I Ve given tliem s&Umg 

New MemkerstiU to jhefore, a sonroeof mcreasinginarveL Om ^ ^ Claret and cheap Saumnr? Can’t 

^kis favonnte dissipabons is to stroE between the SraAME in the ) ) l^elp it— the county’s so dreadfuEv 

aair md the Member on his kps, a deadly breach oi Parliamentary poor. (Aloud.) Thanks, but I won’t 

etouette. To-mght Jos:®H Viscomt havmg desoended^^^ disturb your Lordships, 

ae Peers’ Mery, thought he ’d stretA his legs and make a little ® iExeunt SherifE and JaveEn-Men. 

tour ot the House. .Hji route came hetween Siktos audSPEAM^ Jtfr. .Tusfee Hyfos. Come, Brother, 

A roarof exeorafaonwent upfromthecrowcledhenohes. His Lmd- ’tis an imposing Woe, at ^ events 

ship uaused, md mstmctiydy turned up his coat-sleeves. If to » / / f Why (in Sail), how’s ^his ? (8Uvers 

was the mob howling at aristocracy the sooner matters were brought violently ) It ’s like an ice hWse 

to an issue the hetter. Takm^ a step ou to the floor of the House, ,/ f ; 4/?’ U 5 , Mr. jusUce Styles (m^ng 'on). 

md gazing round d^antly, his Lordship mutely mvited the moh to |^:::> L J Perhaps the Dining-room vuU he 

“Come on!” ^attempt made to drag him down upon the Front //V » l>etter: What an abominahle fire! 

Oppositeon Bench. But he is a heavy man to move, and, dis- gui / CS^f Positively it ’s made of Coke ! Why, 

entangling ^eM from the ^asp of the assailmt, retreated in good >^1^ ^ tliig is contempt of Court. ( Wravs 

orden repeating his ongmal offence of passing betoen Sexiot and f himself up in a blanket whichlepJls 

hurri^y from one of the feds.) 

with his feUow peer, George, Marquis of Howbii, ready for any J Isn’t therein icy draught ii 

@1XL0T^6]1C16S* ^ ■ Tv SOlD,©wll 0 rG ^ 

'VwiSS.'™ “tS' 'jT“Jr “y” “'S ™ A it V Oijl Oi 2 re wii' jn,l l3 

of Westminster. The New Member stmlled down tlm House mth « Arctic Foxes or Polar Bears.” here! IPulls aside a exirtain, and 

hght heart, and passed right unte ^e roar that discloses a large hole in the wall- 

went np literally prostr^ed him. He lay fiat on the Gangway, garden and snow-covered paths visible through aperture. 
looking np at the Sage, who, with hands on hips, regarded him mth Mr. Justice Styles. Ohf tMs is shameful! 

a fprolonged aud ^tting stare. It was piteous to see the abject Mr. Justice Byles. Wl^at shaU we do ? Issue a mandamus to the 

agony of the New Member as he lay m the Gangway, timidly return- Sheriff ? 

ing the gl^e of the Sage. Itesen^, when the Sage returned to his Mr. Justice Styles. My fingers are too cold to look np Law-books, 

fhM^^av r^nlWo-^^winv^ ^ doubt if there ’s a precedent for such a eonrse. A peremptory 

the Gangway, stoted the wall under the Gallery, moved with m- injuuction to the nearest carpenter or mason would he more to the 
creasing pace as ^ newed t^ floor, and diMppeMod fwin mew. H point. (JFalls rather heavily on floor.) Upon my word, there’s ice 

to was being a Member of Parliament, perhaps the defeated Candi- onthee^et! Yes, it ’s reW a sEde ! ^ ^ , e 0 

A- • V j V IX • Justice Syles {eagerly). Then certainly a caveat to the EtEe 

himself in a toys of the neighborhood ought to issue at once. And did you 

raatS”' .4, 

into discussion on the Education Q,uestion. Next Member resumed 

^S^°te°deS SkJo^^L™^^ (peremptorily), lo awa^ feEow! &eat“i^' 

debate like a fiy in amber, as Sir John Lubbock Attendant [surprised and pleased). Thank your Lordships ! (Exit. 

Business done —Further Debate on Address j* WTiy did he thank us ? Oh, [tries to dance) my 

jiusxness aone. Jj urtner ueDate on Adcixess. feetjre Jike icicles ! How oxQ your poor feet ? 

' - ■ Mr. Justice Byles [sadly). I don’t t hink I’ve got any left — ^not 

A sfrflTio*A ■Pfl-no'o- cven a Contingent remainder. 

V Styles. I’ve heard one’s fingers and toes drop ofE 

What does this mean, from the Eaily ITews f — when they ’re frost-bitten. Perhaps we shall leave ours behind as 

T O PROPRIETORS OF PERIODICALS, &c. -A known AUTHOR, “remamets”! It’s too bad. . „ ^ , 

fiction, histories, articles, and comic matter, well up in starting papers, , Justice Byles [professionally). Yet it’s a really iiiterestmg 
editing, and managiag, is open to an ENGAGEMENT. Salary no particular legal question whether a High SherifE is liable for impliedly guaran- 
ohject. A periodical requirmg pulling up preferred. ^ teeing that our lodgings are habitable, if you can view it in that light. 

We thought that when a periodical “ required pulling-up,” it was Styles [peevishly). But jLcau’t view it in that light, 

generally at the police-court. “ Salary no obj’eet.” TMs advertiser ?? we ve decided I'^er so many times that a 

is evidently poking fnn at the Public, for he meutions “comic ^iist look out for hmself, I reaEv don’t see what remedy we ' 

matter ” among hia qn aMcations. He is undo ubtedly a real wag. to ht toSf^ow! ^ ^ 

Mr. Justice Byles. I’m so hungry! [Bings bell. (Be-enter 
“NidNidNodbin’— IN OUR House”— AT Westminster.— D uring Attendant). Well, where’s the “collation”? 

Mr. Sexton’s brilliant and powerful speech on Friday last, he alluded Attendant. It ’s finished, my Lords. ! 

to what concessions Mr. Gladstone would be inclined to make to the J^'^stice Styles. FiMshed I We told you to heat it . j 

Home Rulers. Whereat, it is reported, “Mr. Gladstone deliberately -Attendant. Yes, thank you, my Lords. I did Aeat it. It were 
nodded three tunes.” A great deal was made of this Lord Burleigh- good. [The Judges collapse. Attendant sees there ’s a mistahe 
like nod by the Post and Pall MaU. But Jlfr. Punch, quietly re- somewhere,, and adds persuasively) But there’s some of the mutton 
viewing the situation, ventures to offer the suggestion that the ^ LordsMps wouldn’t object to sitting by the fire in 

Ex-Premier was asleep. the Mtchen-; — _ 

“ y Mr. Justice Byles. Eh, Brother Styles? 

When this “ hekatohiblion ” business is quite through, will tMs Styles, Court concurs, Brother Byles. Aud if 

searching inqmry have sensibly— (Qw^ry, in any case “ sensibly”)— this worthy person could procure us some boiling water — - 
increased the number of readers or, say— Confucius and Mr, Craik? Justice Byles. A little lemon, sugar, some whiskey — — 

: Attendant. Two tumblers and a couple of churchwaraens ? Yes, 

pai>em several pecuhar Soeiahsfao designs. , _ ZThfvmL ic cl^^ ^li,^ent to the hiichen. 

W 10 COBBESPOlfB^TS..^ no case can (knWbuW^ whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be le.ttinied, ^Uss accompanied 
by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. ^ 


A CRY FROM THE BENCH; 

OR, JUSTICES JUST ICE. 

Enter High-Sheriff and Javelin-Men, conducting the two Judges to 
their Official Lodgings. 

High-Sheriff [bidding adieu to the Judges on threshold). And I 
hope sincerely that your LordsMps will be quite comfortable. 


Judaes [together), Ob, no doubt of 
it. You’ll come in and have a erlass 




Mr. Justice Hawkins complained, 


A Strange Fancy. 

What does this mean, from the Eaily Hews f — 

T O PROPRIETORS pF PERIODICALS, &c.— A known AUTHOR, 
fiction, histories, articles, and comic matter, well up in starting papers, 
editing, and managiag, is open to an ENGAGEMENT. Salary no particular 
object. A periodical requirmg pulling up preferred. 

We thought that when a periodical “ required pulling-up,” it was 
generally at the police-court. “Salary no object.” TMs advertiser 
is evidently poking fnn at the Public, for he meutions “comic 
matter ” among Ms qualifications. He is undoubtedly a real wag. 

“Nid Nid Noddin’— IN OUR House at Westminster.- Duriug 
Mr. Sexton’s brilliant and powerful speech on Friday last, he alluded 
to what concessions Mr. Gladstone would be inolined to make to the 
Home Rulers. Whereat, it is reported, “ Mr. Gladstone deliberately 
nodded three times.” A great deal was made of tMs Lord Burleigh- 
like nod by the Post and Pall MaU. But Mr. Punch, quietly re- 
viewing the situation, ventures to offer the suggestion that the 
Ex-Premier was asleep. 

Wnpr ^is “hekatohiblion” business is quite through, will tMs 
searching inquiry have sensibly— (Qw^ry, in any case “ sensibly”)— 
increased the number of readers of, say—CoNPUcius and Mr, Craik? 

Mr. William: Morris will introduce into the patterns of his wall- 
papers several peculiar Socialistic designs. 
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THE HORSESlIN THE GARDEN. 

CoTENT Grarden, of ooxirse. The Great International Cirom under 
the management of the People’s Canterer, WiLLLoa: of Holland, 
deserves to he a great success. Unfortunately, on the occasion of 
my visit, Signor Paul Cunqueyalli, “ L’Incomparahle,” was pre- 
vented hy illness from performing, so I did not see what I am 

informed is the most won- 
derful part of the show. 
"rUh lliii 'll Blit saw Miss Jessie 

O’Bbien, the Lady Jockey, 

'* j,| !j ■ /.i a very graceful and clever 

1 “act,” and Mr. GEOseE 

Battt on the perfectly 
hare-hacked and reinless 
steed. What a sight 
j r Rotten Row would he^ if 

/ all equestrians were brought up to ride 

like Mr. ‘Battt and Miss O’Beien’, and 
all horses trained to he so obedient ! In 
hunting-field aH dangers from being 
iV' dragged;' in the stirrup, all chance of 
' Vi - girths breaking, in fact all trouble and 

' saddlery expenses avoided by the em- 

ployment of the Bare-Backed Steed. 
Then there were MUes. Elvira and 
\4ni' 'WlPPSI Gisella on the slack wires— a feat 

nillp/'fjii they could have performed with ease 

out-of-doors during the recent snow- 
"the overhead-wires were 
^ / ll'l'K'i 'c- ^X \ - alaokftned everywhere. 

Miss Hellie Reid, “with her cele- 
( ^ ^ bratedleaping-hors^ Sydney,” delighted 

-r'l, n— Tis; though, when I observed the word 

“celebrated,” I began to thick how 

1 “out of it” I must have been for 

A Wiry Couple, years, seeing that this was the very 

first time Ihad ever seen, or even heard of, the “celebrated” 
horse, Sydney. My loss 1 admit, and so, au revoit\ What I 
always love to remark is the air of disdainful indifference 
assumed hy the Equestrienne, when she is being ^ carried round 
the Circus by the horse at a walk, or is standing still in the intervals 
between the scenes of her “act.” How she ^ignores the Clown! 
With what a lazy look of half-awakened curiosity she casually scans 
the audience, apparently disposed to regard them as intruders,^ or 
admitted as a favour to see her take ner usual riding exercise. 
Then, when she can no longer refuse to recognise the existence of 
Mr, Merryman, and when that eccentric Droll, with the permission 
of the Rmg-master, places his hand on his heart, and effusively 
addresses to her a declaration of his passion,^ how she looks down on 
him from her saddle with a sweetly deprecating smile, as though she 
would ^ay, “P 9 or 

de.lL. tile 

im^me, ^^greater ® 

StSf; 

feature, great even 

mtjxeGreatllter- — = i'-v 

and^^^at Hapoleon HoEaud ; or, The People’s Canterer. 

Great International Band, dressed in scarlet and gold uniforms, 
gaUantly conducted by Marshal John Fitzq-erald, who looks the 
personification of Martial Music iu his blue and gold uniform and his 
fierce moustache. Ho wonder that, under such leadership, this brave 
baud attacks with admirable precision, accompanies the norses over 
the bars, and urges them on to victory ! The band of a Circus^ is 
ordinarily a conventional affair ; but this is, as I have already said, 
a very strong feature of the show ; and, but that we have come to 
see the horses, might weR have a quarter of an hour’s performance 
all to itself. By the way, — Ha;ppy Thought, — why shouldn’t the 

Musicians come in mounted on horseback, and give us a Grand 
Instrumental, Ornamental, and (of course) International Overture, 
Entr’acte, and Finale? A Galop performed hy the Orchestra on 
trained steeds, conducted hy Marshal Fitzgerald with his Marshal’s 
baton, would he something to draw all London and the Provinces. 
Four ponies to one on its success. Pause, William of Holland, before 
you reject for ever the idea thus offered you by such a regular beggar 
on horseback as Hard Hibbs. 

P.S.— Excellent House the night I was there ; and, going round to 
view the stables, I was glad to observe that the stalls were quite fuH. 

PP.S. — ^I have not yet seen Mr, Coghlan’s new drama, Enemies, at 
the Prince’s, written, I heHeye, for Mrs. Langtry. There is, I hear, 
an idiot in ilj j not the first on the stage hy many, hut, I am told he 
is a great idiot. That eminent and stately tragedian, Mr. Kemble, 
plays, so I read in the Fall Mall Gazette, the part of a “dissolute 
nobleman.” AH, to whom Mr. Kemble’s aristocratic bearing is 
familiar, wiH acknowledge that he must look and play the part to 
perfection. Fortunate Manageress to have such a chance for a 
pictorial advertisement aH over London. “ The Beauty ! the Idiot ! I 
the Dissolute Hohleman ! ! ! AH now appearing at the Prince’s 
Theayter! Walk up! walk up I” 

Trois Femmes pour un Man is to he seen at the Criterion. It is said 
to have been most successful adapted hy Mr. Hae. “ Who ? ” asked 
somebody a trifie deaf. “ ELoo-Rae ! ” answered Mr. C. Wyndham 
after the first night. The title in English is as clumsy as the 
French— rAe Man with Three Wives. Why not Much Married f 
or a Eae^union ? 

A new dramatic author has appeared. Young Mr. William 
Sabte. His comedy, caUed Speculation, produced at a matinee, was 
not particularly strong or original ; even the Mesmerism has been 
used before in a three-act farce at Toole’s, but whose it was I for- 
get. However, Mr. Saptb’s is at aH events a fair start, and that it 
is not from a foreign source is a point in his favour. He ’H succeed 
after he has worked at the trade, or, as the school-hoys say, after he 
has “sapped” at it. His literary future is as yet a matter of 
Speculation. H. 

A PARTICULAR COMMUNIOATION*. 

STATE EARCE IN TWO ACTS. 

ACT I. 

Ministers parting ofter a recent final Cabinet Meeting. 

Lord S-l-sb->ry (finishing his concluding remarks). W'eH, then, 
that ’s settled. We go out. A great bother the Q,ueen being down 
at Osborne. Dear me, I never thought of that. I can’t manage it 
in this weather. I have it, I ’H telegraph. 

Sir M. B~ch. Or send someone ? Why not Eowton ? 

Lord S-l-sh-^ry. Capital! Of course, that’s what I’H do; I’H 
send Rowton. She won’t want me. Yes, Rowton shall start at once. 
Eispatches him forthwith with instructions to make a '‘^particular 
communication ” to Her Majesty, and then proceeds to make 
Ms own arrangements for the next day, mapping^ out Ms 
time carefully as Scene closes. 

ACT II. 

Lord S-l-sb’^ry {discovered taking a hurried luncheon after a morn- 
ing spent in official interviews. Looks at the clock). Ah! nearly 
tmree. Rowton ought to be about havmg his audience now. 1 
wonder how he ’s getting on. Lucky job I thought of sending him, 
for reaHy, rather than face that three hours to Portsmouth, and 

then that crossing in the fog, to finish up with, why, I’d {Entm^ 

a Messenqer with Telegram. Gives it to Lord S-l-sh-ry, He opens 
it.) Ha! a Telegram— and from Rowton. Let’s see what he 
says. {Beads.) no use. You’re to come at once.” Come 

at once, and I was to see PCatzeeldt at four. Bother ! This comes 
of resigning. I told Beach what it would he. Here am I, at my 
age, obliged to go tearing up and down the South-Western like a 
sdiool-boy out for a holiday. ReaHy, at such a crisis, Her Majesty 
ought to he upon the spot, or, at least, let one manage by deputy. 
Here — ^bother 1 Where ’s Bradshaw f 

1 Consults it, and finds he has just twenty minutes to catch a 
■brain. Fulls himself together, and manages it by throwing 
over all his appointments, and leaving everything at sixes and 
sevens. Finally, after facing the three hours to Portsmouth, 
he arrives at Osborne after dark, when he is shown in to Heb, 
Majesty, and again repeats, at her request, a particular 
communication^^ to her, with sulky courtliness. 

The Burnley Factory Girls, who in the ejQs of their masters, are, 
as far as their “ giving .themselves such hairs ” goes, peci^arly un- 
satis-Faotory girls, won’t have their fringes interfered with. They 
say it is infnnging their rights. Fringes have gone out of fashion, 
but if the Burnley girls think they look better when they ’ve “ got 
’em on,” for goodness sake let ’em wear them. 


VOI. zc. 




1T.B. — ^The newspapers said “there is a pause in thi> of fir* • • 

Ohserre “ the paws in the action of Greece,” as shov, n hy «»iir Arti -t. 


Canis loquitur : — 

Eteet doff has his day, and I^thought was conn : 
But Hope’s promise once more turns out only a hum. 

Oh, bother the blue-eyed dec( ivcr 1 
Bow-wow ! All their plaguy “ precautions ’’ utkI st ulT 
Against what they call madness are simply enough 
To put a poor tyke in a fever. 


Sheer rabies indeed ! What an insolent error ! 

Eaot is, though they’re big, they are frantic witb’l error 
At me and my shining incisors. 

See how they all cluster and clamour around me ! 

Long since, if they could, they’d have hanged mo or dr^wm-d 
My m-distant “ friendly advi.sers.” 


Cave Canemf Oh, yes ! There ’d he pretty line work, 
If I once got my teeth in the calf of the Turk, 

bloated, hurglarious old uoodle ! 

He ms rohbed and iU-nsed me for ages, and now 
Must they check me as soon as I raise a bow'-wow ? 
' ’Twould “put up the yeriest poodle ! 
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THE EARLY BIRD. 

Mr. Maydew slijps m an old Coat and Sat, and exercises himself ly sm&pmg the JSnow from his Gate. 

SewS‘Boy [who does not recognise the Proprietor of Larlchall Villa*’). “Htjllo, Old 'Un, TOir 're on the job early ! ’Shouldn't 
'a thought they 'd 'a been up to gite it yer. 'Mean to look sharp yti’ my Papers, an’ come out an’ make a extrt Bob 
OR two mysele ! ” 


Oh, mst once to j&x on his flesh ! It would puzzle 
The hest of them, then, the Greek “ Growler” to muzzle. 

I ’d scatter ’em !-— just ask Gennadius. 
But‘shut in like this in a circle of foes ! — 

Ah, shouldn’t I like to pin one hy the nose ? 

Then the circle would widen its radius. 

And Gladstone, too ! Se prate of patience and duty. 

As though he were Beaconseield’s self. JSt tu Brute ! 

A fig for a friendship so flahhy ! 

I havenH a frien^ that is painfully plain, 

^Wken the great BtoMEE-worshipper bids me refrain, 

And I ’m eyen deserted hy Laebt. 


SCAECELY COMIC! 

( The Latest “ Funny ” Story from Burmah.) 

The lucHess Prisoner, bound hand and foot, awaited tremblinffly 
the fatal signal. In front of him stood a file of soldiers, with loaded 
rifles, prepared to deliyer the death-dealing voUey. In his rear a 
stone wall— overhead a clear sky and a bright sun. All was ready 
for the tragedy. 

Then there was a far-ofic murmur, which increased in volume and 
came nearer and nearer. ^ What was it ? 

The Prisoner turned his eyes towards the quarter from whence the 
sounds proceeded. He had heard of British justice, in his boyish 
days he nad read an old English story, in which the condemned, on 
the eve of his execution, had been reprieved. Was he reprieved? 
Did this murmur, that had now grown into a shout, mean that he 
was to escape from the jaws of death ? 

Evidently the firing-party were of that opinion, for they “ ordered ” 
their arms and stood at attention. The Officer in command'stepped a 
a few paces forward, and awaited the instructions of the* Provost- 
Marshal, who he now discovered, was galloping towards Mm, followed 
hy an orderly carrying a tripod. 


“Stop, stop! ” shouted the Provost-Marshal, holding up Ms hand 
in the greatest excitement, “ Don’t fire I Don’t fire I ” 

Then came a mighty shout of “ Reprieved ! ” and the Prisoner raised 
Ms eyes skywards, and almost fainted from excessive joy. 

The Officer ordered the fiLring-party to unload, and brought them 
into “fours right,” with a view to marching them off the ground, 
when he was angrily accosted by the Provost-Marshal, whose orderly ^ 
had dismounted to jux the tripod already mentioned. 

“What are you about, Sir?” he exclaimed. “Who gave you 
orders to retire your men ? ” 

“ I presume, Sir, the execution is countermanded ; or, at any rate, 
postponed,” replied the Company Officer. 

“Hot at all, Sir. On the contrary, as the light is now excellent, 
the sooner yon get to work the better,” was aH the Provost-Marshal’s 
retort. 

The Officer turned to Ms men once more, and, with an air of dis- 
gust, gave the order to load. The Prisoner trembled in every limb 
with an agitation too terrible for words. ‘ ‘ Ready I— present ! 

“Stop!” again shouted the Provost-Marshal. “What are you 
. doiu^ I haven’t got the focus yet.” 

“Wen, Sir,” rej^ed the Company Officer, dryly, “perhaps you 
had better give the word yourself.” 

“ Thank you, I will,” said the Provost-Marshal, withdrawing Ms 
. head from some Mack calico curtains to turn to the firing-party. 

“ And now, my men, take your time from me. As I say ‘ Three ! ’ I 
I will remove the cover. But don’t fire before or after. I want to 
. photo^aph him as he dies ! One— two— -three ! Capital ! I don’t 
. tMnk ne mo ved I ” 


A Residence eoh Me. Aech, M.P.— “ Hind’s Ohservatory,” that is 
if the worthy M.P. has no objection to Hind quarters. Or would he 
like SavilLe Roe ? After a season or two in town the Son of the Soil 
will become so MgMy pohshed, that he wiR be known as the Marble 
Aech, M.P. the way is it true that he has refused to become a 
Mason, lost the Craft should Insist upon Ms boing made a Royal Arch ? 




PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 
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A RED-HOT COLE. 

Lord Coie made a foolish speech, — as he has conclusively proved 
by explaining it, — at Fermanagh, when he recommended the employ- 
ment of Protestants to the exclusion of Catholics, because the former 
were Loyalists and the latter Nationalists. If he had advised his 




HmEWAl' 


. Viscouut Cole’s Entertainment, Jan. lo. 

tenants to prefer Unionists to Separatists, without reference to creed, 
it would have been suflSLoient. It does not foUow that because an 
Irishman is a Protestant, he is therefore, what is termed, a Loyalist ; 
Mr. Parijeil being a notable example to the contrary. It is such 
hot burning Coals as this one, that, on both sides, are so dangerous to 
the powder-magazines of the Irish temperament. In our illustration 
we show Lord Cole giving an entertainment in the style of his peace- 
able and mirth-provoking namesake, the Ventriloquial Lieutenant. 
This glowing pictorial Cole comes from a Fuiun'ISS, 


^^THE STRANGE CASE OE DE. T. AND MR, 

Or “ Two SingU Gentlemen rolled into Om.” 

Chapter 1.— Story of the Bore, 

Mr. Stttttersoh, the lawyer, was a man of a rugged countenance, 
that was never lighted by a smile, not even when he saw a little old 
creature, in clothes much too large for him, come round the comer 
of a street and trample a small hoy nearly to death. The little old 
creature would have rushed away, when an angry crowd surrounded 
him, and tried to kill him. But ne suddenly disappeared into a house 
that did not belong to him, and gave the crowd a cheque with a name 
upon it that cannot be divulged until the very last chapter of this 
interesting narrative. Then the crowd allowed the little old creature 
to go away. 

“ Let us never refer to the subject again,” said Mr. Stuttersoit. 

“ With ah my heart,” replied the entire human race, escaping 
from his button-holding propensities. 

Chapter II. — Mr, Sidanseeh is found in the Vague Murder Case, 

Mr. STTJTTERSOisr thought he would look up his medical friends. He 
was not only a horej hut a stingy one. He called upon the Surgeons 
when they were dining, and generally managed to obtain an entrance 
with the soup. ‘‘You here 1 ” cried Dr. Ohioh, chucklmg. “ Don’t 
speak to me about Trextl — ^ he is a fool, an ass, a dolt, a humbug, 
and my oldest friend.” 

“ You t hink he is too scientrdc, and makes very many extra- 
ordinary experiments,” said Sxutxerson, disposing of the fish, two 
entrees and the joint. 

“Precisely” replied 03sriOH, chucklmg more than ever— “as you 
will find out m the last Ch^ter. And now, as you have cleared the 
table, hadn’t yon better go f ” 

“ Ceriainly,” returned the Lawyer, departing (by the way, not 
returning), and he went to visit Mr. Hldahseex. He found that 
individual, and asked to see Ms face. 

“Why not?” answered the little old creature in the baggy 
clothes, defiantly. “Don’t yon recognise me ? ” 

SiEVEHSOH says I mustn’t,” was the wary response ; 

for, if I did, I should spoil the last chapter.” 

Shortly after tMs^ Mr, Htdahseek, being asked the way by a 
Baronet out for a midnighrt stroll, immediately hacked Ms mterro- 
gator to pieces With a heavy nmorella. Mr. Sttjttersoh therefore 
, called upon Dr. Trehyl, to ask for an- explanation. 


“Wait a moment,” said that eminent physician, retiring to an 
inner apartanent, where he wrote the followmg note ; — 

“Please, Sir, I didn’t do it.” 

“Trexyl forge for a murderer!” exclaimed Stuttersoh ; and 
Ms blood ran cold in his veins. 

Chapter III. — AM any quantity of Chapters to make your flesh creep, 

kssD so it turned out that Trektl made a will, which contaiued a 
strange provision that, if he disappeared, Hidanseek was to have all 
his property. Then Dr. Ontoh went mad with terror, because, after 
some whiskey-and-water, he fancied that Ms old friend Trekxl had 
turned into the tracked and hunted murderer, Hidahseek, | 

“ Was it the whiskey ? ’’ asked Stuttersoh. ^ ' 

“Wait until the end ! ” cried the poor medical man, and, with a ' 
loud shriek, he slipped out of his coat, leaving the button-hole in the 
bore’s hand, and died I 

Chapter tbce Last.— Y/ ic Wind-up, 

I AH writing this— I, Trexyl, the man who signed the cheque 
for Hidahseex in Chapter I., and wrote the forged letter a little 
later on. I hope you are all puzzled. I had no fixed idea how it 
would end when I began, and I trust you will see your way clearer 
through the mystery than I do, when you have come to the imprint. 

As you may Rave gathered from Onion’s calliug me “a humbug, 
&e., &c.,” I was very fond of scientific experiments. I was. And 
I found one day, that I, Trexyl, had a great deal of sugar iu my 
composition. By using powdered acidulated drops I discovered 
that I could change myself into somebody else. It was very sweet 1 
So I divided myself into two, and thought of a number of things. 

I thought how pleasant it would he to have no conscience, and he a 
regular bad one, or, as the vulgar call it, had ’un. I swallowed the 
acidulated drops, and in a moment I became a little old creature, 
with an acquired taste for trampling out children’s brains, and hack- 
ing to death (with an nmhreUa) midnight Baronets who had lost their 
way, I had a grand time of it ! It was all the grander, because I 
found that by substituting sugar for the drops I could again become 
the famous doctor, whose cMef employment was to give Mr. Stut- 
TERSON all my dinner. So much had had been divided into the acid- 
ulated Hedan'SEEX that I hadn’t enough left in the sugary Trexyl 
to protest against the bore’s importunities. 

w eh, that acidulated fool HrD.iNSEEK got into serious troi^le, and 
I wanted to cut Mm. But I couldn’t ; when I had divided myself 
into him one day, I found it impossible to get the right sort of sugar 
to bring me back again. For the right sort of sugar was adulterated, 
and adulterated sugar cannot he ohtaiaed in London ! 

And now, after piecing all tMs together, if you can’t see the whole 
thing at a glance, I am very sorry for you, and can help you no 
further. The fact is, I have got to the end of my “ 141 pages for a 
shilling.” I might have made myself into four or five people iastead 
of two, — who are quite enough for the money. 


TO BUMBLE. 


People, getting frantic quite, 
Letters to the Press indite ; 
Bxthble’s fiahby finger goes 
To his erubescent nose ; 

1 Don’t they wish, he seems to say, 
They may get it cleared away. 

Autocrat of London town, 

We are helpless ’neath thy frown; 
Locomotion at thy will 
Ceases, and the city’s still. 


Blessed Bitmrle, well we know 
How yon treated us ’mid snow ; 
Left it lying in the street, 
Terrible to weary feet ; 

Now the same insensate law 
Leaves ns helpless in a thaw. 

Streets are wet, then in a trice 
Lo ! the surface gleams with ice : 
Heavy snow comes, apt to “hall,’’ 
WMle the toiling horses fall ; 
Later, Buhble sees the mud 
Roll in Acherontic fiood. 


There has, of course, been a rush of New Members to purchase 
Mr. Henry Lucy’s Shilling Popular Handhooh of Parliamentary 
Procedure, No New Member should he without tms in Ms coat-tail 
pocket. To mere outsiders it is interestmg, and about as useful as a 
Manual of Freemasonry to any one who, being a man, is not also a 
Brother, The Popular Guide will not make one of the Non-Elect 
an “old Parliamentary Hand” any more than getting Carlisle’s 
Manual of Freemasonry by heart will make a f eUow-oraStsman of the 
uninitiated. Some of the old forms and ceremonies are very 
quaint, 01 ^ at all events^ read so. The Popular JSandbooh tells us 
fliat the Comptroller, hrmging in the formal reply to the Address, 
“ stands at the Bar, distin^shed by Ms uniform, holding a wMte 
wand in Ms left hand and a roll in Ms right.” The Comptroller 
must look like a Fai^ Baker, or the Q-ood Uenius of Her Maj^esty’s 
Household Bread. But, buy the hook, it is well worth studyiag. 
and far more real value for the money than any ordinary reader will 
got from the’ p^chase^f the latest unwholesome pot-boiler of the 
Shilling Sensatienal Shndderer Series. 
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AivjiA-rciiD VA/riDi/' design, nevertheless [convey an impression of the exercise of much i 

AIVI AT EUR WORK- artistic originality and unconventional taste. 

(By a New EoAvd.) telling of how I dried and sized my walls, trimmed my 

paper (a most troublesome process with nail scissors), and finally hung 
Since the days of my boyhood when, unsolicited, I re-hammered my frieze, I must relegate to some future occasion, 
the drawing-room grand with a guantity of old kid gloves cut in 

strips, which I subsequently fastened on with paste, I have always 

been of opinion— notwithstanding the fault afterwards found with /'(-PT>TirA xt a a ttcitto 'xrro/\Txvn 

the tone of the instrument--that there was a great deal that could G-ERMAN AS HE *IS WROTE, 

be done by oneself in a house, without having recourse to outside To all who remember with appreciation that inimitable little work, 


uccii ux ujjiuiuii — me lauiT; an;erwiiruss louna Wlin /'(-n-mijr a xt a a -n-riTTa rrm/\rrm 

the tone of the instrument--that there was a great deal that could GERMAN AS HE *18 WROTE, 

be done by oneself in a house, without having recourse to outside To all who remember with appreciation that inimitable little work, 
professional assistance, provided you only set about it in the right English as She is Spoke, we can confidently recommend the perusal 
way, ^ It was, therefore, with the greatest satisfaction that I read the of a neat and handy little volume entitled The English- German Cor- 
following advertisement, that seemed at once to respond to the chord respondent, by Hosseeld. That, however, this is by no means a 
that had already been struck in my ovm being. Here it is : — One-Hoss-feld effort, a very cursory perusal wOl amply testify, the 


Noio ready, Brice M,, Bostfree, Id., 

A MATEUR WORK. Illustrated. Eor February. 
Be your own Carpenter and Builder. 

Be your own Deeorater and House Painter. 

Be your own Cabinet-Maker. 

Be your own Plumber and Gasfltter. 

Be your own Organ BuLlder and Violin Maker. 

Be your own Printer, Lithographer, and Bookbinder. 


Be your own Upholsterer and Picture Frame Maker. „ — , - , . ^ ' « , , ' , , , j j 

Be your own Shipwright. than the following concluding sentence from the chapter headed 

Make your own Furniture, “ Litigious Affairs “ Wir reohnen auf Ihre freundschaftlichen. 

See AMATEUR WORK. The February Number Now Ready. Eemuhungen, um die streitigen BunUe auf aufrieden stellende TTeise 
, , . , . , . .r,. , auszugleichen ” 9 This would pacify the most fire-eating German 

Now there could he no mistake about this. Here was the whole Captain at once, 
gamut of trade, at one’s very hand, to be run through without the ' 

interveution of the tradesman. To tell the truth, much as the an- _ _ _ , _ 

noxmcement delighted me, it did not take me hy surprise, for I had Lodgers in the Lane. — ^The Drury Lane Lodge of Freemasons 

aheady in several domestic departments inaugurated the scheme of 'W'as opened a week ago. Lord Londesborough, whom we welcome 
“home work” with, I fiatter myself, very fair prospects of success; hack to active service after Ms late most serious accident, is the 
and though I may clai-m to have become my own painter and deco- Master. Augustus Deurioianus, representing one side of Human 


One-Hoss-feld effort, a very cursory perusal wOl amply testify, the 
little volume in question efiectually making good its promise that by 
its aid “ anyone acquainted with the English language will he enabled 
to compose a letter m German ” straight off on any commercial sub- 
ject whatever. Indeed, every department of trade is touched in its 
pages, and from the floating of a company to the s ink i n g of a ship, 
nothing appears to be left out. Any intendmg emigrant to Samoa 
could not do better than provide himself with Hosseeid’s Corre- 
spondent, that in any international misunderstanding could be 
appealed to with good effect. What, for instance, could be better 


intervention of the tradesman. To tell the truth, much as the an- _ _ _ , _ 

noxmcement delighted me, it did not take me by surprise, for I had Lodgers in the Lane. — ^The Drury Lane Lodge of Freemasons 

already in several domestic departments inaugurated the scheme of 'W'as opened a week ago. Lord Londesborough, whom we welcome 
“home work” with, I flatter myself, very fair prospects of success; back to active service after Ms late most serious accident, is the 
and though I may claim to have become my own painter and deco- Master. Augustus Deurioianus, representing one side of Human 
rator, and am about, I trust, to become my own builder also, still I Nature, is the Senior Warden ; and the very latest Solicitor-General, 
wished to develop into my own violin-maker, to say nothing or being, Sh* J ohn Gorst, the Gorst of Ms former self, the J imior "W arden. 
as soon as I could manage it, lay own printer, bookbinder, xip- Arabi Masbla Broadley is the Secretary ; and Mr. Pettitt, the 
holsterer, and so I sent mr the Number m question ; but of tMs more other side, or “little”^ side, of Human Nature is the Jxmior Deacon, 
anon. My present business is, by a reference to my own experience, Among the members is Brother Thomas Thorne, and then W OOD- 
to throw such additional light upon Amateur Work, practically oar- ville is next on the Ust ; but surely tMs is a rMsprint for “ Yaude- 
ried out, as will induce the beginner who might otherwise be discou- — at aU events, coming after T. Thorne, it looks very like it, 

raged,*‘to persevere with some hope of attaining ultimate success. Then there are Brother Giynds (the tragic Brother), and Charles 
And I cannot perhaps do better th a n begin with that simplest of all Offs frien d) W yndham, and Brother Herbert Campbell, the Comic 
domestic processes, the Re-papering of a Room, giving my rough notes Singer. Where at the opening c^emony was BUrry Payne, 
of my own experience of the business, jotted down at the time: — with the red-hot poker? mx. T. H. Bolton, M.P., was present m 
“Commenced dining-room this morning. Flock-paper to he first evening costume, wearing one of Ms “Extraordinary TieSj^he 
stripped off. Not having any ladder, place, with the assistance of spells it “ Tithes” in Ms Bill, but it is evidently “Ties.” Dr. W. H. 
the man who sweeps the crossmg at the corner, the sideboard on the Russell- “ Square” made the speech of the evening, and the two 
dining-room table, and an arm-chair on the top of that. Stand on Wardens delighted the co^any with a duett, “ We^ve been to the 
the arm-chair, and begin at the top. Find that the paper adheres East, we ’ve been to the Tvest,^^ wMch was rapturously received, 
obstinately to the wall. Crossing-sweeper suggests scrapu^ it with The Drury Lane Lodgers kept it up till a reasonable hour, and 
a carving-kMfe, Try it. Break a coupM, and give it up. Evidently then went from labour to refreshment;, wMch they found in sleep. 


walls require damping. Proceed to damp them at first with crossinff- 
sweeper’s broom, dipped in a pail of water. No use. Only litfle 
bits peel off. Crossing-sweeper says he thinks the walls want a 
“regular good soaking.” No doubt he is right, and I endeavour to 
administer one by standing in the middle of the room by a con- 
stantly^ supplied wash-tub, from wMch I , pitch pailfuUs for five 
hours in all directions. Place streaming. Am informed that the 


Evidently then went from labour to refreshment;, wMch they found in sleep. 


SHILLY-SHALLY. 

(By a Loyal hut Anxious Liberal.) 
Air — Sally in Our Alley 


jSUJ^UJJLCU. >-¥aOJJL-l;U.U, JULWUUL YVJLU.ViU. 4. .JJXbUUL _^CUXJL LLULO XVi 4JLVC AlR— W OUT AUCVB 

hours in directions. Place streaming. Am informed that the ' ^ 

kitchen ceiling beneath has given way, and come down. Am not Oe all the follies on part 
snrprised. To facilitate matters, I send to the nearest Ironmonger’s There ’s none like Shilly-Shally 
for a hydrant, and go over it all once more. Efforts successful. By A weakness that the Liberal cart 
tearing it first with a toasting-fork, and then dragging it forcibly Upsets continually. 


“The Best Hundred 
Boors.” — A Correspondent 
writes to say that Mr, Bunch 
was wrong in Ms arithmetic 
last week when he told every- 
one to read Ms eighty-nine 
volumes, and make up the 
difference by “reading the 
last five twice over. And,” 
says he, “he will then only 


Uggi, I, Mg XU XLL&U WXl/XL Ui UUCLOUXlXg-XUXJi., euxu. UiiCXL UXagKXIXg XU XUXV/lUXJ UpOCUiS VUXLUiXLUOJXy. OOjJO XLO, JJLO >-¥XJJ. 

with a coal-shovel, the paper is slowly detached. Sit up aU night There’s not a cry,— Home-Rule, have done 94.” No, Sir; 

CIJ.* lx. - jT J J X. _ • lx /N-I 1 T xl. _x x* xX- 


at it. Stick to it the next day, and the next night too, but get it 
nearly all off by the afternoon of the third day. 


Church, Land, — 

To which I will not rally, 


that note appeared m the 
90th volume ; tMs reply ap- 


So much for my rough notes on “ preparing ” the walls, to wMch But there ’s one tMng I cannot stand, pears in the 90th volume, as 
I can add nothing hut that I faucy that the next time I had to re- That’s foreign Shuly-Shally. you will perceive. Good : Vou 
peat the process, I should certainly throw open the dining-room have finished 89 vols. You 


peat the process, I should certainly throw open the dining-room 

windows, and set the chimney on fire, in the hopes of attracting the Of policies absurd and weak 
notice of the Fire Brigade, as I am convinced that their prompt The worst is Shilly-Shally. ■ 
arrival on the scene with their engines would, at a small cost, effect If Office we ’re about to seek^- 
a great economy of labour, and saving of valuable time. I fear that principally. 

But to proceed. Being not only my own Paper-hanger, but own Put to the test, I ’ll do my best 
Artistic Decorator as well, I had determined on a bold experiment in Enthusiastically, 
taste. Half-way up the wall I intended to try a sombre* dado, but And follow Gladstone like the rest, 
above tMs a frieze of, if possible, Greek dancing-figures. These last, But oh ! don't Shilly-Shally ! 
however, I was unable to obtain anywhere. I tried at the Stores, but 

it was of no avail, and the nearest approach I could get to what I Let “Pussy” be allowed to purr, 
wanted was a bundle of unused theatrical posters, the, subject As Leader, musically ;. 

I secured being one, I fancy^ used in the advertising of a sen^tion But not as Foreign Minister, 
drama product some short time ago at Drury Lane, and represent- ■ To play at Shilly-Shally! 
ing two men quarrelling on a mast in the midst of a sMpwreck. Of If at the F. 0. we may see 
tMs picture I had secured two dozen, and as the figures were Hfe- True nerve and nous, 0 Halle- 
size, 1 felt no doubt that their repetition round the^diiung-room, above ,L^jah ! how happy we shall be ' 
the dado, would , though not precisely carrying out my original i Saved, saved trom Shilly-Shally I 


you WILL perceive, u-ooa : jou 
have finished 89 vols. You 
are reading voL 90. Good. 

I Take five volumes, any five, 
double them. NoWj either 
twice five is ten, or it is not. 
But, assuming the first hy- 
pothesis to* be true, let a* 
Bunch volumes, then 5a x 2 ! 
= 10a. Then 10a + 90a = 100a, 
i,e,. One Hundred Bunch 
Yolumes, and there you are ! 
Or, if not, where are you ? 

Notice or Iiotion.*— That, 
with, a view to the improve- 
ment of Parliamentary pro- 
cedure, ' the Black Rod be 
immediately placed in pickle. 
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THE EHIEND OF AGRICULTTOE AND THE NEEDY 
NEW VOTEE. 

A CONTRIBTJTION TO MODERN ANTI-JACOBINISar, 

( Imitated from tM celebrated Sajp^hics of Canning and Frere.) | 

Friend op Agricuxture. 

Needy New Yoter ! WhitlieT are you wendiug ? 

Bad are tlie times, and hard upon i/our order. 

Prices fall fast -your stomach feels a yacuum, 

So does your pocketj 

Nuhbly-knee’d rustic ! Httle’kuow the proud ones, 

"Who at their button flaunt the expensive orchid, 

YThat dreary work ’tis delving all your days, and 
Ending a pauper. 

Tell me, Qiues Josein, whom your vote inclines to. 

Is ’t the rich Bad, who only aims to use you ? 

Or the kind Squire ? or Parson of the Parish — 

Lavish of blankets ? 

Is it sly Joe, who’s playing his own game, or 
Aroh-diddler Arch r Ace you the dupe of ‘‘ransom,” 

Or roguish land-schemes, baited with that bogus 
Cow and Three Acres ? 

(Have you read Popular Government^ by Sir R, Maine P) 
Tears of compassion tremble on my eyelids. 

Tell me your tale ; turn up those Eads, and trust the 
Pitiful Tory. 

Needy New Yotee. 

Tory ? Lor’ bless ye, he has proved a sell, Sir. 

W^t hath he done for I, or for the farmer ? 

This poor old hat and breeches, yon bare acres, 

Show him a diddle. 

Promised Protection ? Boh ! Can’t take me in so. 

Cow and Three Acres P That’s a Tory scare-crow J 
But there he some small hope in altered land-laws ' 

And small allotments. 


I should be glad to tbink yer honour loved us ; 

Mighty if ye ’d been the first to gi’ us the Yote now. 

But do lit desf as Bizzy puts it ; that is 

My politics, Sir ! 

Friend oe_' Agriculture. 

G-ive thee the Yote ? I wish we ’d seen thee starved first. 
"Wretch 1 whom no thought but gain can move to gratitude"; 
Sordid, uncultured, Socialistic, stupid 

Eadical cat’s-paw ! 

[Kichs the New Voter y compares him unfavourahly with the 
intelligent Conservative Working Many and exit in a transport 
of Constitutional enthusiasm and universal Anti- Jacobinism, 

* Evidently Giles now reads his newspaper. 


I WISHES FOR SIR WILFRID, 

( On his Egyptian Tour,) 

1. That he may get rid of all his ale-ments. 

2. That he may be recognised on the banks of the Nile as a jolly 
goodFeUah. 

3. That the Red Sea won’t make him an Ultra-Radical. 

4. That he will induce the Khedive to sign the pledge. 

6. That he may rescue Egypt from the dominion of a Sublime (and 
crusted) Port. 

6. That he may bring back a really good Temperance Drink. 

7. That he will invest the new Mahdi with a Blue Ribbon. 

8. That his presence may conduce to the (harmless) elevation of 
the Egyptian people. 

9. That he may strike a blow at the worst of the Egyptian bonds—' 
the Soudanese slave-trade. 

10. That his sojourn at Sheeherd’s Hotel, at Cairo, may be 
marked by the introduction of a satisfactory “ Liquor Bill.’’ 


The Bitter Cry of London (in the SNOwr-TDiE),--“’Ave yer 
door done, Mum ? ” 
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PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHAEIYAEI 


PAPERS FROM PUMP-HANDLE COURT- 

“PEOBATE, DIYOECE, AND ADMIRALTY DIVISION (DIVOECE).” 

^ OiTE of tlie privileges of those who practise at the Bar is nngTies- 
tionably the great respect they obtain at the hands of their non-pro- 
f essiond relatiyes, when any legal point seems to rejjTiire settlement. 
The fact that So-and-so is a Barrister, in the lay-mind, is e(inivalent 
to endowing So-and-so with all the attributes of a Lord Chancellor. 
Thus it comes that my Maiden Aunt, who lives a very quiet, retired 
life^ in a secluded village in Devonshire, whenever she requires 
assistance in a matter of aiffionlty, appeals to me for help. It happens 
that this estimable lady has recently been making her will, and with 
my assistance (of course, aided by her own Sohoitor), has been pro- 
spectively presenting my children with that pleasantly quaint little 
interest, merrily Imown amongst lawyers as a “ vested remainder.” 
It is scarcely necessary to say* that while these tiresome formalities 
have been in progress, my Maiden Aunt has been enjoying our hospi- 
tality at Burmah G-ardens. 

“My dear,” said my admirable relative to me one morning, “I 
have never seen you in your wig and gown— can’t you take me into 
Court, and let me hear you conduct a case ? ” 

As it happened, this request, at the moment, was most embarras- 
sing. As luck will have it, I have noticed that whenever my Maiden 
Aunt stays with us, I have no brief— this has occurred on several 
occasions —it was again the ease. So I explained, that at the moment 
I was devoting most of my time to Chamber practice (which I de- 
scribed as the delivery of opinions on intricate points of law, and the 
like), and had no time for merely appearing robed before a Judge and 
Jury ; a matter, I suggested, of minor importance. 

“Bat surely all the greatest men at the Bar appear sometimes in 
Court ; don’t they, my dear ? ” queried my Aunt. 

“Oh, certainly,” I replied, in an airy manner, “when they have 
nothing better to do.” 

And then I hastened to say, that although, for the reasons I had 
riven, I had no special case of my own requiring decision in open 
Court, nothing would give me greater pleasure than to accompany 
her to a hall of justice. 

“I should l^e to go with you where you most practise. ^ Where 
is it ? ” Again my Aunt’s inquisitiveness became embarrassing. 

devote most of my energies to Probate and Admiralty,” I 
replied^ somewhat curtailing the name of my Division, because my 
Aunt IS very “particular,” and “serious.” She never goes to 
theatres, and considers even Mr. Coeeey Geain’, although most 
amusing, “a sadly frivolous young gentleman.” 

So one morning, when the rather sudden postponement of a Sunday 
School excursion into the country had disarranged my admirable 
relative’s list of engagements, I undertook the pleasant task of 
piloting her into the Court of Admiralty. I was robed early, and, 
with my Aunt by my side, I obtained admission to the weIL-*known 
realms of that most admirable authority upon all matters connected 
with a hfe on the ocean wave, Mr. Justice Butt. Bather to my 
surprise, the Court was full of ladies. There were ladies disputing 
the Benches generally hypothecated to the Junior Bar, ladies in 
the public gallery, ladies m the Judge’s special box, ladies on the 
Bench— in fact, ladies everywhere. 

“ This seems to be a very interesting case of shipwreck,” I said to 
my Aunt. “I have never noticed so many of the fair sex here 
before. You will observe that anchor ; ” and then I gave the history 
of the emblem of hope recently erected (apparently in a spirit of 
raillery) in our Dirision. “ By-and-by a suver oar will be brought 
into Court,” I continued, “and his Lordshm on the Bench will have 
the assistance of Brethren of the Trinity House, in undress naval 
uniform, as assessors.” 

“ Will yon tell me who these ah are, dear ? ” said my Aunt, look- 
ing with awe at my learned friends And collea^es. 

Anxious to afford every mformation, I gazed round, expecting, of 
course, to see the leader of the Court, that most excellent gentleman 
and statesman, the Prince of Wales’ Attorney-General ; strange to i 
say, the once Stage Manager of the Cambridge A.D.C, (^alas ! how 
many years ago !), was conspicuous hy Ms absence, but in Ms place 
sat another totinguished Cantab, whose triumphs, however, were 
gained in the Cricket Field rather than in the Theatre ; and next to 
him was Mr. Istpeewice:, Q,.C. Among the silks, too, I noticed some 
of the most eminent men at the Bar. Behind them appeared a 
number of familiar faces. They belonged to Juniors Kke myself. 

At tMs moment his LordsMp entered the Court, wMch, of course, 
caused a general rising. The Bench and the Bar, with gestures of 
mutual respect, exchanged greetings. 

“ Now,” said I, in a whisper, “ we shall have the Trinity Masters, 
and you will hear a story of the sea that I hope will interest you.” 

There was a hush. The ladies craned forward, and brought their 
fans and opera-glasses to the front, and a distinguished Junior read 
the pleadings. I could scarcely believe my ears ! What had I done ? 
For a moment I was stunned— almost unmanned 1 I cursed myself a 
hundred tiacies for my carelessness. I thought of my poor children 


with their “ vested remainders” that could disappear in a moment if 
a certain document were to be torn by a justly angry woman I I did 
not dare to face my indignant Aunt ! What could I say in excuse ? 

It seemed to me, as I listened to Mr. Iiodeewick:, Q,.C., as that 
learned advocate clearly set forth a number of necessary hut embar- 
rassing facts, that explanation was impossible ! The wronged female 
by my side was quite silent. I did not venture to look at her, hut 
felt that a torrent of reproaches was ready to hand to he poured on 
my luckless, inconceivably silly head. Oh, why had I not inquired 
of the Dsher whether Admiralty cases were being taken ? Or even 
Probate matters would have been tolerable. But tMs ! Here was 
my Aunt actually, at my invitation, assisting at a trial that she would 
never have heard of had it not been reported mrhatim in all the 
daily papers ! It seemed like a horrible nightmare, a death-dealing 
practical joke! However, now there was nothing to do but to sit 

I ciatory Aunt fefore any witnesses could Je called to* Substantiate 
Mr. liTDBEWiCE’s statement. 

With a wMte, seared face, I sternly gazed at the clock. as the 
hands moved slowly round. At length, after a most impressive 
peroration, in which he mourned over the depravity of human 
nature, as exemplified in the case under consideration, Mr. Lstdee- 
wicE resumed Ms seat. It was then that I ventured to address my 
I Aunt, in a voice trembling with deep, hut suppressed emotion. I 
told her that we would go now, and as a concession, to try to regain 
her justly forfeited good-will, offered to accompany her to any meet- 
ing with a philanthropioal object that might !he being held at the 
moment at Exeter Hall. “ Oh no, dear,” repKed my Aunt, to my 
unbounded astonishment. “ From what that gentleman has said, 
it seems the case is a most interesting one — I should like to sit it 
out.” And she did ! A. Beiepless, Junioe. 


HAEMONT TOE HIBEENIA. 

Upon my word and honour, 

I read T. P. O’Connob, 

Till the Irish Pig 
Seemed dancing a jig, 

pABNELii seemed an angel, and Healy a 'Whig, 

Upon my word and honour I 

We understand that Mr. T. P. O’CciufOE’s panegyrical psean (in 
two volumes) entitled, quite suitably, The ParneTl Movement^ has 
suggested to one of our leading musicians the theme for a sort of 
Musical Masque of an Arcadian character, in wMeh the gentle spirits 
of the Irish Parliamentary Party will take the leading parts. It will 
he called The Groves of Blarney. We cannot reveal the plot, wMch 
is Irish, and therefore, of course, is kept dark. But we are happily 
in a position to indicate some of the characters. 

Mr. PaeneUi, the Coryphaeus, will he a Gentle Shepherd of sweet 
temper and eimaging demeanour, Yirgilian in style, with a dash of 
Shenstoise. Shy and retiring hy disposition, with so tender a heart 
that even the pastoral necessity of sheep-shearing is almost too much 
for him, he will he forced, hy circumstances beyond his control, to 
the position of King (uncrowned— the insignia of power being hateful 
to him) over an Arcadian people in unwilling revolt affainst san- 
gidnary tyranny. One touching point in the piece is wnen, at the 
moment when he should he mounting the Car of Triumph in the final 
procession, he is discovered, with Ms coat off, ciphering assiduously 
at a more than usually puzzling and lop-sided Subscription List. 

Mr. Big&ae plays the part of a Niobe-hke Nymph, with more 
than the Mulberry One’s capacity for “ turning on the main.” This 
lachrymose creature is a swineherdess, in the sense in which Circe 
was so over the companions of Ulysses after their transformation. 
She is not ashamed of her occupation, or, indeed, of anything, her 
utter imperviousness to that emotion heing the “ note” of her cha- 
I racter, and the pride and joy of her companions. But though un- 
; ashamed, she is in other matters of so exquisite a sensibility, that a 
single “ Bravo ! ” has been known to cause her to “burst into tears.” 

Mr, JirsTES’ M‘Caetht takes the role of a truly Yirgilian Swain, 
with a taste for eclogues, and a fondness for kid. 

Mr. Sexton is a village Demosthenes, whilst Mr. T. D. Suixivan 
is the Tyrtseus of the fields. 

Mr. Aethitr O’Connoe, on the contrary, is the three Parcse rolled 
into one — cold as Clotho, lethal as Lacnesis, and inexorable as 
Atropos— in appearance. At heart he is as sentimental as Lethia 
Laneon, and as punetilLously humanitarian as a Sjpectator anti- 
vivisectionist. 

Mr. Heaxy will “ create ” a very complex part, involving p^eho- 
logical problems more subtle and insoluble than any of Mr. Bobeet 
Louis Stevenson’s. In the piece he will be found at his best at night, 
wMoh he always passes in sleepless contrition for the impetuous-^)ut 
well meant— insolences and outrages wMch characterise his daily 
walk and conversation. 

Gentle O’Kelt.t; rollicking Edwabb Leamy, urbane O’Beien, 
tender-sonled T. P. O’Connor himseH, and others ef the simple 
saintly set are fitted withr^fes equally appropriate. 




PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHABIVAEl. [Fbbritas 4 6 , i 886 . 



TRUTH SOMETIMES BETTER THAN FICTION. 

'PictoT Ignotus. “Tell me, Jones, tell me oandidly—Doms this Piotuee 

or MINE EEMIND YOTT AT ALL OE TI'IIA.'ST^ OE P.BUB'RANhT, OE FeLASQXTjEZ? ” 
Jmes(who is candour itself). “Well — my dbak Pellow, candidit, you 

KNOW, AND SINCE YOU ASKED ME, IT — A—DOE^N’t / ” 

Fictor Ignotus. “ Oh, tbank you eoe that woed ! TsosE Fellows were 

ALL FE0N6?, YOU KNOW ! ” 


On tlie wtole, th.e duties of the new Civil Assistant to 
the Admiralty seem to demand the exercise of both mor^ 
and physical qualities of a high order ; and it is to he 
hoped that whoever gets the appointment will he pre- 
pared to display simultaneously a remarkable fund of 
refined intelligence, gymnastic activity, and diplomatic 
tact. 

♦ 

It is to he hoped that the Duke of EDrcnstmoH’s recent 
visit to Berlin has turned out entirely to His Eoyal High- 
ness’s satisfaction^ and that he managed in his doimle 
interview with Prince Bismaeck to get the figure he had 
fixed on for the sale of his rights of succession to the 
Duchy of Saxe-Cohurg-G-otha. One thing looks well. He 
met the reigning Duke, with whom he had such dis- 
agreeables in 1883, and appears to have'“ made it up” 
with that potentate. This is as it shogald he, for it is 
only fitting that the Duke, when hent on raising a Httle 
money, should, as a matter of course, take care to he on 
good terms with his Uncle. 

j){E ^ 

■Whatevee disadvantages are popularly supposed to 
attach to a residence in Eastern Europe, at the present 
moment, certainly expensiveness of living cannot he 
reckoned amongtnem. It appears that the Montenegrin 
patriot, Peko jPaulovttch, not long since received a 
grant of land from the Servian Government, and £3 a 
month, upon which sum he managed to support an entire 
family of thirteen persons (including five children) in 
“ comparative comfort.” This feat, that would startle 
even a British farm-labourer, he, however, was destined 
completely to eclipse, when a change of Government 
occurring, he had to betake himself to Bulgaria. ' Here 
his pension was cut suddenly down to five shillings a 
week, hut Peko Paxjxovitch seems to have managed to 
make ends meet even on this reduced stipend, and 
though he is at the present moment at Odessa, on his way 
to visit his son at Orenburg, apparently rather hard up, 
yet, no doubt, he will soon turn up again at Tirnova, 
and begin practising his highly successful economy, as 
rigidly as ever. The statistics he could furnish wotild 
be invaluable in this season of agricultural depression, in 
the midst of falling prices and gener: 

Ahch ought to get hold of him at once. 


WHO^S TO PILL IT? 

The Report of the Dock Yard Management Committee, dated January 12th, 
is now published, and furnishes some interesting information as to the duties 
devolving, under the new regulations, upon the Civil Assistant to the Admiral 
Superiatendent, According to the Report, the functions to be disoharged hy 
this ubiquitous ofiloial are of no common kind. Hot only is he expected to 
advise the Admiral “on aU questions of a professional or technical character,” 
but also to act as a sort of moral buffer between his chief and the heads of tne 
various Departments in the Yard, as he will “he held responsible as between! 
the Admiral and the Departmental Ofdcers for the distribution of labour.” He 
is further to he looked to “to report all hindrance or irregularity of work,” 
“to take cognisance of any idleness on the part of the suhordinate officers or 
men,” and keep himself so well informed of the progress of all the current work, 
that he “ can furnish the Superintendent at any hour with the state of operar- 
tions at any part of the Yard.” But the demands on his activity and inteUi- 
genoe do not end here. It is added that, to enable him to do this, he will he 
called upon “constantly, and at uncertain intervals, to visit the various parts 
of the Yard, including the various workshops and all ships on hoard of which 
workmen are employed.” 

The fulfilment of this last duty, which,^ necessitating, as it does, an unbounded 
activity with a capacity for suddenly springing on to the scene and turning up 
quite unexpeotedly^ seems to indicate some acquaintance with previous training 
BA a pantomime sprite, ought to test severely the physical powers of the Civu 
Assistant. That the Authorities regard it in this light is clear, from their 
expression of opinion that though he be allowed an office in which to retire, he is 
nirt when there ‘to he hampered” hy any work whatever— a jufficious provision, 
which may enable him to recover himself for another round. He is, however, 
warned that whatever irregularities he may discover, he “must observe the 
great^t courtesy ^ in’* their^ detec^on ; a direction he might possibly comply 
with hy bursting in on his in^uisitoidal visit, hat in hand, with asnifle onms 
^untenaneeand some such polite phrase as, “ I hope I don’t intrude ! ” or “ Pray, 
don’t mmd me ! ” ^ 


HOT PICCADILLY ROAD, 

(Street Ballad mng hy the New Thoroughfare.) 

Ah ! call me anything you please. 

“ Haymarket Gardens,” if you choose. 

Or, planted all my length with trees, 

“ Boulevard” perhaps might suit your views ? 
Or “ Cranhoume Row,^’ or “ Seven Dials Place,” 
Ho matter — ^I can hear the load. 

But oh ! do not my site deface, 

And name me “ Piccadilly Road! ” 

If “ Bradlaugh Avenue” were vain 
Some other names the case might meet. 

There ’s “ Arch,” or even “ Chamberlain.” 

'Would both sound well tacked on to “ Street.” 

“ Grand Old Man Lane” some tastes might strike, 
And pay in part a debt long owed : — 

But there, — ^pray call me what you hke, 

But oh I not Piccadilly Road 1 ” 


EXCESSTYE MODESTY. 
The Times suggests that possibly the 


— ^ — reason wliy 

wealthy Londoners and others do not eagerly compete lor 
the honour of helping forward the proposed Beaumont 
People’s Palace at the East End, is that MiUionnaires are. 
so modest I If that is really the reason of the indispu- 
table and discreditable fact that our MiUionnaires dismay 
so little munificence and puhHc spirit, Funch can only 
parody the popular couplet, and say:— 

“ Such * modesty ’ admits of no defence, 

Por want of public pluck is want of sense.” 

Let the MiUionnaires “ do good,” not necessarily “by 
stealth,” but with open boldness, hy sending in their 
spare thousands to the Beaumont Trustees for -gfis ex- 
oeUent work; and if they “find it fame,” Mr. Funch 
assures them they will have no sort of need to “blush.” 





THIS IS THE COW THAT TOSSED THEM OHT,» &c. 


House of Commons, Monday Night, Jan, 25. — RAifDOiPH, witli 
rose in Ms bntton-liole and bandkercMef banging out of Ms breast- 
pocket beld on by tbe Lem, d la Bourke, bad a good time to-nigbt. 
Question Burmabj Hun’TEe submitting on Address, Yote of Want of 
Confidence in Ministers. U sual Mtberto for Members at least to learn 
tbe "way to tbe Cloak Boom, and to find tbeir way down to tbe 
Terrace before they attempt to unseat MiMster of tbe day. New 
Members of New Parliament bave changed all that. In addition to 
Hitsttee’s great feat two New Members to-nigbt positively moved 
tbe adjournment of Debate because tbe House would not listen to 
them ! 

One was Sir Bichied Temple, wbo bas spoken every nigbt since 


tbe Oueen’s 
rising sbort- 
self again, 
sooner did 
upon them 
tion. Sir 
accepts it as 
procedure, 
tbougb tbe 


Speech was read. To-nigbt Bichaed, 
ly before midmgbt, proposed to be Mm- 
as on Thursday and Friday, No 
Members catch sight of him beaming 
than they set up a roar of exeora- 
Bichaed getting used to this now; 
a part of ordinary Parliamentary 
Stood waiting with bemgnant smile, 
twitching of Ms moustache betrayed 


ing attraction wrong way, and maMng my fl.esb creep vdtb terror. 

“ They don’t say anything about Baitdolph’s.” 

“No ; but look at tbe difference. There’s a polished, disciplined, 
even deferential look about Bafeolph’s moustache that counteracts 
Ms nightly aggressiveness. Now you, I believe, are not naturally 
aggressive,~-reaILy a mild, companionable man. It’s your mous- 
tache that does it. Excuse plain words, and, perhaps you’ll think, 
undue magnifying of trifles. ^ But trifles carry great weight in tbe 
House of Commons ; and, besides, you couldn’t call your moustache 
a trifle. 

Business cfowe.— Further Debate on Address. 

Wednesday Morning, —One o’ Clock in the morning and the Hou^ 
of Commons in state of intense excitement. House crowded in every 
part. Side-galleries filled, a throng at the Bar, a crowd round the 


'iP ' *1! 'I 1 1 Hi. I ' I I’ ’(D'N ii' / 


though the twitching of Ms moustache betrayed 

inward emotion. Pretty to see Sir 
^ Geoege Campbell nursing Ms knee, 

and looking on with sweet content. 
He knew something of this, but 
.p'x ^ House 

V , ^ more than tMee days before it began 
to roar at Mm. House has promptly 
' ' '' BP . made up its mind about Sir Bichaeb 

' ' m Temple, and when" it does so it is 

. ''\m inexorable for aU time to come. 

i Henceforth he may as well go and 

W' ' ' ' address Niagara as attempt to talk in 
m i ' the'House of Commons. 

\ M ® / |,!'i ' ,\\ “ Why is it, Toby, dear boy ? ” he 

I I ! ; said to me, with a tear in Ms voice, 

* 'after the contest was over, and he 
I, ■/ f, fiad sat down, beaten and depressed, 
“Well, Sir Bichaeb, since you 
have asked me plainly, I wiU answer 
you frankly. I thiiik it’s your 
^ „ , , moustache. House of Commons is, 

Extoor of the Temple, by Our as you have already learned, much 

Con-Temple-lative Artist. ijjj-g ^ lot of Undergraduates at Com- 

memoration. They take a violent 
objection to a particular hat, or a necktie, or a gentleman with a 
bald head, and peremptorily iusist upon its instant removal, even 
though, in the case of the bald head, it would be fatal. House can- 
not stand your moustache, Sir Bichaeb. The way it bristles at the 
Liberal Party, personally threatens Mr. Glabstohe, and makes the 
Speakee tremble in his shoes, is aggravating. Make up your mind 


H0V55 nuL ‘ ■' I 
















Exterior of the Temple, by Our 
Con-Temple-lative Artist. 


. speedily ] 


thin^ rash. A hair pulled out every day would speedily make your 
Parliamentary fortune.” 

“ It ’s a little hard on me,” said Sir Bichaeb, rubbing the offend- 


XJnseated Members. 

Speakee’ s Chair, Members sitting in the Gangway, and standing up 
on the Back Benches. Motion is that the Address be agreed to. Jesse 
CoLLiKGS bas moved Amendment embodying great principle of Three 
Acres and a Cow. Tellers just m. Clerk at table receives report 
from Jesse Collihgs, and bands Mm back the paper which means 
that Amendment has been carried. Then mob below the Gangway on 
Liberal side break up like tiie sea rent by torpedo explosion. 
They leap upon the benches, shout themselves hoarse, and cheer like 
madmen. 

Fancy I ’ve seen something like tMs before. It was June then, an 
hour later in the morning. But in its main features the scene was 
identical. The same crowded House ; the same sudden upheaval in 
the very same quarter ; the same leaping on benches, and the same 
shouts amid wMch rises the triumphant cry “ Coercion! Coercion! ” 
Only one figure I look for in vain. There is someone standing up 
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on tlie corner seat below the Gangway waving has hat and throwing 
up his arms. But it’s not Randolph. fiAND9LPH sits on the 
— opposite side of the House in near contiguiiy 
to Michael Beach, and tugs nervously at Ms 
moustache what time he looks with forced smile 
upon the moving scene opposite. 

though the scene is so curiously 
similar, the position of Gladstone is changed. 

He is not sitting to-night on the 
Treasury Bench with^ad^n his 

Someone else must tell Hhe 
M iJESTY^of the strange chances 

Stcsiness done. — Government 
defeated by 329 Votes against 250. 

came upon ' the^ Markiss. 

■D j 1 going to run away and 

EandolphMeditetog. j remarked, 

with that genial playfulness that endears me to my friends. 

“ No, Toby, I ’m waiting for Mr. Smith. Would you mind keep- 
ing me company ? ” 

Not at all. Always like a chat with the Markiss. 

Of course we’re out, -n _ ) 

you know,” he said, “ and ) 

I’m not sorry, for it’s 
keen a hard, unsatisfao- 
to^ time. Marking bricks 
wimout straw used to be 
considered bad when in its 
day it was the Egyptian 
Question. But it’s nothing 
to attempting to carry on 
a Government without a 
majority.” 

‘ Well, cheer up, Mar- 
kiss. You, at least, have 
come out of it well. I 
should say, at a moderate 
computation, that within 
the last seven months you 
have raised your reputa- 
tion as a statesman by 
fifty per cent.” 

‘^Praise from Sir Hu- 
bert Toby, is praise 

Big mth fete. Xhe start. 

here’s the toain, and here’s our Mr. Smith. How do, Smith? 
Pleasant journey across the Channel ? ” 

“ Not very. But I ’ve done my duty, and have brought you home 
a policy.” 

“Thank you, but you’re a little late. You’ve not been gone 
^ _ long, it ’s true, but in the 

^ meantime we’ve found a 

XV -V J policy, and it has landed 

^ ^ N , ^ us out of office. No, thank 

// V 'v. don’t trouble to open 

youi eaxp^t-b,.. Don’t 


of June, and in same mysterious manner announces dispatch 
of Communication to Her Majesty. Wild horses wouldn’t 
draw from him more then. But everybody knows what the 
Communication is. Sir M. Hioks-Beach resumes Ms seat. No 
one rises to speak. A Motion for immediate Adjournment agreed 
to, and with sudden, simultaneous movement, the crowd on the 
I Benches on either side rise and meet in a broad and turbulent stream 
on the floor, making for the doorway. 

So curiously like the scene of seven months ago ! 

Business done. — The Government’s. 

I ^^THE THIN EED LINE OF THE FUTUBE. 

{As it will be if John Bull does not pid his Foot down.) 

Oh “ TMn Red Line,” the thought of wMoh will still 
Make Kinglake’s readers with proud passion thrill, 

How wilt thou fare in the next fray, if “ found,” 

By cogging knaves with steel that will not wound ? 

“ Give them the bayonet, boys ! ” How the old cry 
Will move the foe to mirth and mockery ! 

Why need they fear brave hearts and iron hands. 

Why dread the charge that nought — tiR now — ^withstands, 
When blade and point, in wMch our heroes trust, 

Play false at the close pinch. Prone in the dust 
Of a lost field — by base home traitors lost — 










one o^^toe expect- 

: pleasant little surprise in 
i-i— ^ V 1 irfii store by announcement of 

The O’Smith. Small and early. The return. Dissolution ? Not long to 
_ know all. Hioks- 

Beach rises from place where Gladstone stood on the Twelfth 


Betrayed by dogs who batten at Ms cost, 

Foiled by official fooldom, sold to death 
By skulking hucksters, with Ms latest breath 
How will the Mammon-murdered soldier curse 
The wretches who, to plump a felon purse, 

Doomed Mm to slaughter, and Ms land to shame ! 
The TMn Red Line r A memory, a mere name, 
Spectral, reproachful as slain honour’s ghost, 

Will be that title, once a nation’s boast. 

If England doth not rise in righteous wrath, 

And sweep these traitrous hucksters from her path, 
Ere patriot hearts sardonic mockery feel 
In the old legend, “ True as Britisn steel.” 


AN INTEEVIEW AT OSBOENE. 

Monday Afternoon, Mr. Gl-DST-ne waiting. The Qu-N enters. 


U-^r M-J-stg, Ah, Mr. Gl-dst-ne, so glad to see you. Missed you 
cruelly for the last seven months, but fed all right again now you ’ve 
come back. If there is a Minister I like to have about me, it’s you. 
I feel so safe. No wars abroad. No turmoil at home. No blowing 
up of railway-stations all around us, as that funny Randolph says. 
We can all sleep in our beds— or perhaps I should say iu our berths 
! — ^with you at the helm. 

Mr. Grl-dst-ne. Your M-j-sty does me too much honour. 

The Qu-n, Not at aU. They talk about dismemberment of the 
; Empire, and all that. But now you’re at Downing Street, and 
i Edinburgh’s in charge of the Mediterranean Fleet, all my anxieties 
[ are over. By the way, how would you like to have Connaugbct as 
Lord Protector in Ireland ? 

Mr, Gl-dst-ne, Ahem 1 Your M-j-sty will remember that old 
associations and memories would make the Irish a little chary about 
welcoming a Lord Protector. They had one once, you know. 

The Qu-n, Yes, I forgot that ; hut whatever you do, don’t have 
me up to town again to open another Parliament. I caught a very 
bad cold last week. 

Mr. Gl-dst-ne, I solemnly assure your M-j-sty that we shall 
now get on aU right. The necessity for a dissolution is not within 
measurable distance, though what the dim and distant future may 
hear in its bosom, is more than I can say. 

The Qu-n. Very well, I trust you entirely. Go on and prosper, 
and don’t let us have any more dissolutions and crises. 

Mr. Gladstone {Jbrightening up — he hadnH expected to he received 
so graciously). Your M-J-stt doesn’t often visit the theatres nowa- 
days, though I believe the Duke of Ed-nb-rgh is not averse, upon 
occasion and terms, to take a box. But if you will graciously permit 
me to use a quotation from the late Joseph Grimaldi, an Italian 
statesman of illustrious descent, I would say, — “Here we are 
Again!” 

\Bxit^):wiih toe-and-heel step ^ singing^ Bian-tiddy-iddy, rum- 
tiddy-til ” 

On a Late Ducal Outburst. 

(JBy an Alwrmed Liberal.) 

Oh Westminster, Westminster ! Wild on the wing 
As young birds are your words, wMch calm wisdom rebukes, 


It is clear that our Partj^^— ia terms of the Ring — 

If the peace would maintain, must not “ put up its Dukes.” 


1^" TO CORRESPONDENTS. — la no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed hCatter, or Drawings, be retumed, unless accompanied 
by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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HENGLER^S AND HORSIER.^" 

Haying- "become, after a good many years of play-seeing and circns- 
vi e-wing, rather blase oi these fayonrite amusements, I now frequently 
take -with me, to help me in forming an opinion anent the merits of 
a performance, a young gentleman I call ‘‘ Tommy the Tester.”^ He 
has heen brought up, so to speak, to the business. He is stiU of 
Tery tender years, and only two seasons ago so took to heart “the 
Demon of Mischief ” at a pantomime, that he had to be consoled with 
buns and acidulated drops in the Eefreshment Department. Last 
year he accompanied me to see Mr. Toole in Paul Pry, when he 
laughed so much that we were nearly turned out for creating a 
disturbance. If I had not threatened him with loss of his pudding 
at his dinner for a week (which more or less sobered him), our 
presence would not have been tolerated. This year he has greatly 
grown both in body and mind, and combines with the keen enjoy- 
ment of extreme youth the critical acumen of considerable experience. 

"WTien I told Tommy the Tester that I proposed taking him to see 
the Steeple-Chase at Mr. Heng-ler’s establishment, he confessed that 


tne bteepie-unase at JMr. jieng-leb.'s estaDiisnmentj ne coniessea tnat 
he had long wished to visit the Circus where, he re-minded me, the 
favourite drama of Roohwood and the pop-ular “ Staghunt ” J.’ad 
been performed when ‘ ‘ he was quite a child, eighteen months ago."^ 


It was a matter of some regret to us to find that ^art of the ; 
programme was over before we reached Argyll Place. BLowever, we 
were so delighted -with the performance of a young lady, called 
Mile. Fontainebleau, that we quickly dried our tears, and enjoyed 
her gambols -with a number of poodles. 

“■Wliy is she called MUe. Fontainebleau?’’ asked the Tester. 
“ Isn’t that a place in France ? ” 

“Unite so,” I retimned, always ready to afford information. “ If 
she had been English, she would have been called Miss Marg-ate, 
— ^for Fontainebleau is the French for the pleasant Thanet watering- 
place of which you have heard so much.” 

This seemed to give the Tester much food for refilection, untd the 
antics of a most accomplished gentleman dressed as a jockey, called 
forth the question, whether if he “ were really racing they would let 
him ride like that ? ” As “riding like that” was an allusion to a 
seat seemingly on the extreme tip of the horse’s tail, I was forced 
j to confess that, without being myself strictly a sporting man, I 
imagined that no set of Stewards would permit it. At the “ wheezes” 
of SanbV and Yobick:, the Tester simply screamed, putting his head 
on the cushion of the box, and rolling it about in an ecstasy of 
merriment. He was also tickled at * ‘ the American Riding Machine ” 
although he doubted the ggiuineness of the victims selected from the 
audience for a lesson. He was less satisfied with the “Lancers’ 
UuadriUe,” danced en militaire^ on horseback, pointing out that 
“they didn’t know how to salute as he had seen it done by the G-uards 
at Welliagton Barracks.” The length of the preparations for the 
wonderful bicycle troupe caused some grumbling which, howeyer, 




Home Rule at Hengler’s. Two Pat’uns. 

was appeased 1^ buns. When we did see their performances, how- 
ever, both the Tester and myself applauded loudly. A rather scornful 
lady, iu a riding habit, who made her thoroughbred do everything 
hut anything au naturel, earned from my young companion the 
verdict of “Well, after all, it’s very clever ! ” He was less satisfied 
with a very fat acrobat, who, seemingly when he had nothing better 
■to do, jumped on to the shoiilders of his daughter, observing indig- 
nantly, that “ that wasn’t the way to treat your children.” 

By this time, the hour had arrived for the event of the evening, 
the “Steeple-chase.” My young friend, the Tester, took mumi 
interest in the preliminaries, asking numerous questions ahoutweights, 
colours, and welshing. I may say, at once, tnat the representation 
was most admirable. However, we were rather puzzlea at two un- 
couth creatures, who had a great deal to say, of a quaint, humoro-us 
character. Heither the Tester nor I could make out who they were 
intended to represent, as they appeared to be a cross between scare- 


crows and North- American Indians. At last my infant companion 

u-ttered an exclamation of delight and shouted 

“I know who they are! One of ’em said ^Bedad! ’ — ^they must 
he meant for Irishmen I ” 

The Tester was perfectly right, as an examination of the programme 
proved them to he “BOihernian Sportsmen.” For all this, the 
Steeple-chase was most realistic, although certainly, on acco-unt of 
the narrowness of the course, the horses had to follow one another 
like University boats at a bumping race. To conclude — “ All ’s well 
that ends well',’^ and the performances ended well— before eleven. 

Squtbbler* 

THE OFFICE OF CITY-MARSHAL. 

t TsE grand old Copperashun will 

have one of the most mportantest and 
one of the most difidcultest tarsks 
to perform next Fursday week as ever 

3^ the great regret of aU. of us, who 
liked to see a cerrymonial ofiS.ce filled 
with dignerty, the late City Marshall 
haB pne to his resL Peas he with 

To them as is not aware of the werry 
onnerable dooties attatohed to this 
high hofidoe, it may seem sirangethat 
there should he amost thirty of the 
werry hiest hoflGlcers in Her Majesty’s 
millintary service as is candy- 
1 1 dates for about seven pound a 

I ; 1 1 1 1 week and the ire of an horse on 
;,i' j I speshal ocasions. I thinks as 
' ' i I ' I . this last derangement is rather 
''ii; shabby, I shood have thort as 
I' ' j . how the Copperashun knowing 
■' ' the himportance of striking a 
' mob, wood have bort an horse 
. I"' for their Feild Marshall as 
' wood have struck everyhoddy, 
^ J f say a 17 or 18 hands hire, and 
( have guv it him. However 

that is only a dtail to which one 
need not hang werry much 

have seed aH the Candid- 
“ Tessir ! Sutfc’nly Sir I ” dates, at least in print, from 

^ * the werry hiest, the Major 

General, down to' the werry lowest, the Clark in the Controller’s 
Ofidce, so I spose as the Controller is a Solger, tho’ I shoodn’t hev 
thought it to look at him. Ah, one may easily think to whose nobil 
figger my memory fondly turns when trying to realise a moddel City 
Feud Marshall. Need I menshun the onered name of Widdyoum ? 
With that eg-sperienced Weteran marshalling Ms forces in Gildhall 
Yard on Lord Mare ’s Day how needless would he the trembling 
anksiety of Ms^ Lordship and all Ms walking Gentlemen as to the 
successful turning round of the Carridge of state with its six power- 
ful horses and their six tugging and prespiring grooms ! There has 
been a tork of arsking Sam Bubn, the sillybrated hartist, to take 
the post on account of Ms butiful riding, hut it was thort he wotdd 
uot draw so weU in that oapassity as m Ms ordinary one, or rather 
in his extraornerry one. 

As far as I remember the Gtjebn herself has only got one Feild 
Marshall, so I spose as she coudn’t werry well spare Mm, or else a 
good seven po-ond a week woodn’t be a bad edition to no one’s 
incum. I nose as I shood think so. Marshall Pontipex Maximus 
was also thought of, but it was found as he coudn’t posserhly be 
spared from his Mmportant dooties of Ward Clark, or we shood hev 
had such a City Marshall, and a Marshalless two, for briteness and 
dignerty, as the City ain’t ofiPen seed. 

It was thort at one time of putting ewery candiddate through Ms 
most diffycult tarsk, that of riding on horseback all the way from 
the Manshun House to Gildhall, with ony two Policemen to take care 
of Mm, right through the hole trafi&ck in Cheapside, but sum of the 
werry boldest on ’em begged to be xcused from the terryble hawdeal 
unless acumpanied by the Lord Mare, but it is said they are all to 
ride up and down Ejng Street wunce, and three times round Gild- 
hall Yard, on the morning of election, and the PoKce Surgeon is -to 
he in atendance in case of haecidents. — One enthoosiastiek Common 
Councilman wentured to surgest that all the thirty candidates should 
he dressed in their full regimentals and mounted on thirty of 
Sanger’s most hutiful horses, should preseed the Lord Mare pn Ms 
way to Gildhall on the day of Election. Wot a brillyant idear! 
Why the^h^ening of’ Parlyment woodn’t he within two ndles of it.' 
Try it, my Ldbd Mare, try ib, nor leave the tarsk to you^ext pre- 
dessessor. Fobert. 
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■AS YOU LIKE IT.” 

Orlando-Morley ( aboiU to grapple with TerrorisTn in Ireland). ‘*I come 
BTTT IN, AS OTHERS DO, TO TRY WITH HIM THE STRENGTH OR MY 

Youth.” 

BosalinA Mbernia, Hercules be thy speed, young 


Mem. erom some Memoirs, 1840. — “The duEENhas been attacked 
for ffoine down in person, to Parliament, just after the news arriving 
of the Landgravine’s death; hut she consulted her relations, the 
Princess Augusta particularly, who advised her to go : said it was a 
public duty, and that they had all been brought up in the doctrine 
that the oischarge of the duties of their station was to supersede 
everything. So she went.” This is from the G-ossip Grevule, whose 
dianes some folks must wish at the — welly word that rhymes with 
Geevillb. a great deal has happened since 1840. But perhaps in 
’86 Her Good Gracious Majesty may have been reading these 
Memoirs, eh ? “So she went.” 
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ELEVATION. 

Wife(ofnewly-eleded WorHng-Mmi M,P. to her Visitors ). d*e do, Mrs. Ftjzbtjsh? Pray take a Chere, M’um. THOtraH I 

HAM A Lady now, it won’t make no difference in my Manners ! ” 


GETTING INTO THEIE PLACES. 

(Extracts from a few Ministerial Diaries,) 

Admiralty.— here lam, witli a really appointment. 
Very glad. Settled it at with, my Eight Hon. friend. How 
what shaU I do next ? ^ See if I can’t nse np some of my old Indian 
ideas. Made the Whites and Hatiyes ahsolntely equal over there. 
Capital I I wiE have no more officers— reduce the entire Service to 
the common denomination of a Private of Marines ! So pleased with 
the notion, that I told the Office Messenger, who was just putting^ up 
my punkah^ aU. about it. He seemed surprised, and has just 
returned to ask for leave to go out in search of another situation, as 
he says he believes this place will be shut up within a fortnight ! 
The same ignorance against which I had to contend so strenuously 
when I was Viceroy of India. 

Some Wonder how Haecouet is getting on 'with his 

Budget. On the whole, I think this is the pleasantest berth of the 
two. Well, |I shaU take things quietly, and never sign a death- 
warrant in a hurry. HuUo ! What ’s that awful row ? Messenger 
says that it’s an infernal machine that’s just exploded in the wait- 
ing-room. I explain that, now we are on such exceUent terms with 
the Home-Eulers, that kind of nonsense is indefensible. Messenger 


am going to write to Bismaeck. 

War Office, — Can’t do better, I su^ose, than walk in the steps of 
Haetington. First-class Chief. Jn spite of having his room 
^hich is much better than my old one), I wish I had him back. 
The place not much altered. I ,^thought they would find out some 
day about those bayonets I 

Colonial Office. — ^How I think I have made "a good [beginning. I 
have ordered a snub to be administered to Australia generaUy and 
coUectively^nd am going to employ the remainder of the day in 
snoozing. How sorry Bismaeck wiU be to lose me ! He always used 
to caU me Too sleepy to finish the sentence. 

Local Government Office, — ^Hard lines! Wouldn’t let me' 'be 
ChanceUor of the Exchequer, and wanted me to turn into a First 
Lord of the Admiralty ? “Hot if I knows it. Hot for Joseph— I 
never was meant for the sea I ” Enough to drive me back to the 
screws ! I would cut the whole afiair, only I think I shouldn’t now 
have a chance of getting on to the Vestry, and I can’t do without 
poUticallife. 


NELi’s people would be more careful I 

Office of the Chancellor of the Exchequer, — ^W eU, really my new 
robes look very weU indeed. I made up my mind to have them 
when I saw how they became my venerated Chief at the opening of 
the Law Courts. Liked them better than the Lord ClmnceUoi’s 
robes, because he has to wear a wig. Wonder how Chtldees is 


fying I Hadn’t an idea I was so popular. The people took the horses | 
out of my carriage, and dragged me here. Very pleased indeed, i 
Wish I were still Editor of the Pall Mall; wouldn’t I have given 
them a leader about my reception ! Bather wish I hadn’t written 
that article in the Fortnightly^ to which the Archbishop took such 
exception. Who ’d ha’ thought of his reading it 1 Just laid down 
my pen to receive an enthusiastic deputation, who brought with 
them a casket for my acceptance. Most kind of them 1 Always said 
the Irish were a warm-hearted race ! Let ’s see what it is. Hallo ! 
Ebis isn’t fair ! Hi I Hational Police! Here, somebody! Blessed 
if they havenH left me an infernal machine^ ana going off! 


a sort of connection of mine. We are both related to the Boyal 
Family. 

Foreign Office,— CecsH see any more of the Rothschuds ! They 
do so bother me about giving them early information! in return for 


A CoEBESPONDENT wauts to kuow where ’s the best place to buy 
^essmen? Evidently the Pawnbroker’s. But iaquire of the 
Director of the “ Monday Pops.” 
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POETEY ON THE CHEAP. 

A SOMEBODY calling Hmself “ Lochkell ” lias perpe- 
trated a volume entitled Saxon Lyrics and Legends. 


after Aldhelm, in imitation, apparently, of tlie un- 
rhymed, and not too rhythmical, effusions of the “ old 
Saxon minstrels or gleemen.” The fact that “ in the 
dimness of the hygone years ” the Abbot of Malmesbury, 
who knew no better, indulged in this irregularly 
ohopped-up prose, cannot be accepted as an excuse for 
“ Lockn'ELL,” who oKght to know better, vexing the 
ears of nineteenth-century readers with this peculiarly 
aggravating sort of “verse-making,’’ as ho ingenu- 
ously calls it. This is the sort of thing that meanders 
jerkily through over a hundred pages ; — 

Such songs have I Then sing I only 

Tor listening ears ; For myself. 

But at nightfall, The nightingale 

"When the pale moon, Listens, weeping, 

Silver gleaming, To a song 

Shineth o^er the hills,’' Sadder than hers. 

No wonder! One pities poor Philomela compelled 
to listen to such a “ song.” An owl might object, and 
a crow complain. If “ LocraEii. ” sang only for him- 
self, as he suggests, no one need protest. But he doesn’t. 
He prints his “poetry,” and puts a price upon it. 
Poetry, quotha! Touchstone is here outdone. The 
“ right butterwoman’s rank to market ” is not' in it 
with Locotell’s jumpy doggerel. “ I ’ll rhyme you so 
eight years together,” says Touchstone^ in ridicule of 
amorous Orlandds false gallop of verses. But here be 
no rhymes even; so Touchstone^ task would be still 
easier. As thus 


A MEDICAL OPINION. 

Eminent Physician. “I feel veet Queer. I wonder what can be the 

MATTER ? ” 

Anxious Wife. “Shall I send for Doctor Pilcox or Doctor Squills?” 

E. P. “No, NO.” A. W. “Or any other Doctor?” 

K P. “FTo ; 'WE ALL go in for thinking each other such Humbugs !” 


Here we are again I 
Lend me your ears. 

Hope they are long, 

Like old Midas’s, 

Or, Bully Bottom^ s 
I sing only 
For donkeys. 

Easy business. 

Bather ! 

Take short sentences 
From Mavov^s Spelling Booh; 


Blend them deftly 
With mixed metaphor, 
With maudlin moonshine ; 
And there you are I 
Aldhelm did it 
In Anglo-Saxon ; • 

Why not “ Loohnell,” 
In hmping English ? 
First-rate notion ! 

Beats Tupper, 

Or Walt Whitman. 


So it does. Tupper of the sprawling sentences, and 
Whitman of the “harharic yawp” have written with 
much economy of rhyme, rhythm, and all other poetic 
adjuncts. But for poetry on the cheap, commend us to 
this sham-Saxon “ Lochnell ” ! 


mm OF THE TEAM-CAR MM. 

Mrs. Eeaney has tried our oppressors to spoil, 
And to shorten the hours of our days of hard toil. 
Here ’s her joUy good health, and let all of us say, 
“ We are now well prepared for a Eeaney day ! ” 


FROM THE GALLERY. 


Trespassers, beware ! ” 

“ The erection of a number of notice-boards warning the public off ” 
seems to be a singular result of dedicating an open space to the public 
^ood. Tet, according to “ Z,” (writing 1x) the Times') this is the only 
xesmt, after three years, of the acquisition, as recreation ground, of 
melange open space known as “ London Fields.” The public is so 
accustomed to notice-boards, and so used to being warned off, that 
those particular forms of “recreation,” from sheer familiarity, are 
^ely to be regarded with indifference, if not contempt. Hor is an 
open space ” of much use, if it is closed—to all except the East Wind 
and the sparrows. Somebody seems to want stirring up in this 
matter. 

To Joseph. 

My dear Ahch, never mind, though Macdonald ’s unkind, 
Let partisans chide, and philologists bore : 

You may weh he content (as they think) to oohind^ 

Since your cause is so much to the /ore. 

Hjft. Tho^s H a rd y is writme a Serial Story for MacmilMs 
“ ^probably run 'through “the year, and_be known as 






' r r ^ ^ - You ■win meet excellent 

fr V * ^ company at the German- 

Eeeds’ now, where they 
^ a). V'' u" ■’ ' " ■’ r ^ performing an amusing 

piece hy Mr. T. Malcolm 
K V * r r yf ir ’ I' ‘ ^ WATSON, which is ohieffy 

f P ' V A- ' remarkable for the brogue 

-W-Xi ofMissFAJsnTTHouAiTD.as 

IT 1 / Irish peasant girL and 

Mr.TAFFEEED,asaNorth- 
W v' ^ South‘West*Country-East- 

ender. The music, by Mr. 

Caldicott, Mus. Bac.— 
which stands for ‘ * Musical 
i f > ' Bachelor,’ ’ a person in great 

■ , ; demarid, — ^is tuneful and 

Then comes Mr. Cobney 
\ Grain, with his “ Election 

j| Notes.” This keeps the 

V / " M I ’ audience inbursts of laugh- 

^ * ter for a good half-hour,— 
an excellent haH-hour. Mr. 
Comey Grain as a Handelian Chorus. Grain as a Handelian 

Chorus, is “ All there,” every 
bit of him. His political ballads are capital. Mr. Grain may soon 
have some new matter for his song— when an Irish ditty will probably 
be added. Kibbs. 








Bp 
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Comey Grain as a Handelian Chorus. 


Spbing Asskes.— Trying weather. 
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At ten minatei past deyen Mr. Chaicbbeuin' drove up in a fonr- 
THE MINISTERIAL CRISIS. wheeler. It was noticed that he wore an eyeglass. It was fircther 

/■Tf ^7 -n ^ j rr -L 7 -KT . 1 observed that he carried an nmhreUa, though the forecast of the 

(From the Doorstep and Keyhole Ffeios AssociaUod,) ^ weather for the day— “ Same as l^o, 5 did not warrant the pre- 

^ wE have authority caution. We have reason to believe that this was meant as a 

^ j \A - // to state that Mr. demonstration, designed to intimate to Mr. (Gladstone that there | 

GtLADSTONE rose were more umbrellas than one, and that, if Mr. Chatsoerlatbt did | 

^ ^ as usual this not get his own way, he might be forced to raise his. He was imme- | 
morcing. He had diately admitted. He remained in consultation with Mr. G-UAnsTOiirE j 
V tea and toast for only eleven minutes. 

>^y^ \ W\ (dry), and was On issuing he was met on the door-step by Mr. John Moklet, and 

fiL I overheard to ask the two remained in earnest 


' viLLE (who wore 
an overcoat) 
called, and^ was 
All Eyes and Ears, at once admitted. 

We have autho- 
rity to'state that a report cicculated "yesterday, 'by a rival association, 
alleging that yesterday morning Earl G-iiajnviiije called at ten mmutes 
to ten, is wholly without foundation. It was ten minutes past. We 



The Bival Umbrella. 


are not able to say 


consultation. We have, in^ed, reason to believe that he must have whole more in than out. At twelve o^ clock Lord fiosEBEEX and the 
departed by the back-door, for^the utmost vigilance on the part of Marquis of Bepon arrived, ann-in-arm. They were at once admitted, 
our Representative faded in Iracing his subsequent movements. Uut remained only a short time, from which it may be inferred that 
The noble Lord was followed at twenty minntes to ten by Lord G-ladstone had nothins: to say to them. Messengers were in 


conversation for five minutes. 
Our Representative ap- 
proached, and fumbled at the 
hell for some time, meaning, 
i£ the door opened, to ask 
whether Mr, Smith lived 
there. The ruse, however, 
though well planned, was not 
successful, and nearty led to 
disastrous results. Our Re- 
presentative overheard no- 
thing, whilst the footman who 
opened the door said he (our 
Representative) “knowedvery 
well that Mr. Smith didnH 
live there ; that he had been 
seen lurking about the place 
for some days; and that, if i 
caught there again, would be 1 
given into custody. 

A penny a Ime does not 
soothe f eelmgs thus wounded ; 
and it is only a sense of public 
duty that sustains our Repre- 
sentative in these trying times. 


how long Lord G-rantille remained in Lord Richaru GIrosvenor was in and out all d^, perhaps on the 


The noble Lord was followed at twenty minntes to ten by Lord Mr. G-ladstone had nothing to say to them. Messengers were in 

Hartington, who had walked over from Lord Grantiixe s, having attendance, and were busily employed ru nn i n g to and fro between 

unfortunately just missed the ’bus. LordHARTiNGTON was evidently Carlton House Terrace and the resi- — 

in deep thought, Ids hat being slightly tilted over his eyes, and one dences of other Ministers-designate. 
hand (the right) in his pocket, t Our Representative closely followed Our Representative intercepted seye- ^ W 

his Lordship, there being some reason to expect that, if .he 'drew his xal of these messengers, and, with 
hand out of his pocket, it might he seen ys. his usui urbanity, proposed to save gl 

whether he was holding a piece of paper, X them the trouble of carrying the 

which n^ht contain his final refusal to accept despatches. The ofier was m each 

office. His Lordship, unfortunately, miscon- case firmly, though not politely, jj i 

struedtheintentionof our Representative, and declined. / | 

suddenly drawing his right hand out, narrowly At one o’clock Mr. Treveltant Z 

missed hringmg it in contact drove up in a hansom. He remained 

with the nose of our Repre- iu consultation for twenty mmutes. ^ 

sentative. But public duty 'XX ^ On,, emerging, he walked in the ~ 

must be performed ; md this 1 1 direction of rail MaR. 

incident is only mentioned as — \ state, upon the 

indicating the temper in H v P j highest authority, that Lord Saiis- 

which the noble Lord ap- / burx wUl not remain Foreign 

proaclied Mr. teilsioinE. aiter tte co^letiou of Our EepreaentatiTe rstir.*. 

On knocking at the door, he ^ Mr. (Gladstone’s Ministry. Such a ^ y j x j 

was admitted immediately. (M / course would obviously be as inconvenient as it is mpreced^ted. 

The interview lasted twenty Jpi ( We are authorised to state that the report^ that Mr. Herb:^t 

minutes, and our Represen- A \ Gladstone is to he Chancellor of the Exchequer in the new Ministry 

tative, following at a safe \ is without foundation, 

distance, is aDie to state ^ ■■ - ---= 

that his Lordshin emerged ^ ^ ^ , r\ 

upoa tie Park, aad walked “ The Eotai Ljtee SociraT.”-lH awei to nameMus Corre- 

in the Erection of Piccadilly. ^ mm spondents who have seen this heading, hut ^e too busy to study the 

At five and a half minutes ^ \ reports in the papers, we heg to explam that the object and raison 

past eleven, some sensation d^etre of this Society are, as e^dencedm 

was created by the appear- V of tie Royal Constitution. The Presiden^ts are Her Q-raeious Majesty 

ance at the end of the Terrace H.B.H. the Prince of Waxes. The Consulting Mescal M^ 

of Lord Raiudolph Chor- belong to the Royal Household, assisted by Dr. with power to 

c^i. Our EepresmtatiTe, ’ ' startinffton. 


his usui urbanity, proposed to save 
them the trouble of carrying the 
despatches. The ofier was m each 
case firmly, though not politely, 
declined. 

At one o’clock Mr. Treveltant 
drove up in a hansom. He remained 
in .consultation for twenty mmutes. 
On,, emerging, he walked in the 
direction of PaU Mall. 

We are able to state, upon the 
highest authority, that Lord Saus- 


highest authority, that Lord Saiis- 

BURY wiR not remain Foreign ^ 

Mini ster after the c omp letion^ of j{,epreseiitatiYe retires. 

Mr. Gladstone’s Ministry. Such a ^ j 

course would obviously be as inconvenient as it is unpreeed^ted. 

We are authorised to state that the report that Mr. Herbert 
Gladstone is to he Chancellor of the Exchequer in the new Ministry 
is without foundation. 


tlicLu »* JUUXU.QijJLU CJULL^JLKCm /JUmWar ^ » /N 

upon tie Park, aad walked “ The Eotai Ljtee SociraT.”-lH awer to nameMus Corre- 

in the Erection of PiccadRly. ^ mm spondents who have seen this headmg, hut ^e too busy to study tJie 

At five and a half minutes ^ \ reports in the papers, we heg to explam that the object and raison 

past eleven, some sensation d^etre of this Society are, as e^dencedm 

was created by the appear- V of the Royal Constitution. The Presiden^ts are Her Q-raeious Majesty 

ance at the end of the Terrace H.B.H. the Prince of Waxes. The Consulting Mescal M^ 

of Lord Raiudolph Chor- belong to the Royal Household, assisted by Dr. (^u^, with power to 

CHILL. Our Representative, * cj+avn-no-friTi add to their number. There is a yearly suhscrmtion, md for tos, 

sitting on the kerbstone, and Startmgton. member is entitled to a certain number of boxes of podo^hyl- 

producinghis “flimsy,” had commenced to write a despatch clearly lin pffis and other Liver prescriptions, signed by the C/ominittee. 
indicating an attempt to form a CoaHtion (Government. It would The Rules of the Society enjoin daRy exerci^ on horsehackii possible , 
have made a good hit of lineage, hut Lord Randolph, after looking iE not, on foot, or bicycle,, or gymnastic. The Mounted Members ot 
up the Terrace, puRed at his moustache, and walked down the Duke the Liver Society may choose th^ ownhours for horse exercise in 
of York’s steps in a south-east-hy-east-half-west direotion. We the Park, or where they wRl. H.R.H. ^ l 

had at one time thought of completmg our Representative’s sketch of his regulation ride m the Row, ^ the inembers of the Biver p^ety 
the Coalition Government, and senfing it to tixe evening papers, are expected to he present attended by their Livety servants, xnose 
with intent to contradict it in the morning issues. But accuracy has members who have no stables of their own are bound to useiiivery 
ever been our object, and truth our pole-star. stables. For further particulars ask anybody. 


sitting on the kerbstone, and ° ' every member is entitled to a certai 

producing his “flimsy,” had commenced to write a despatch clearly lin pffis and other Liver prescripi 
indicating an attempt to form a CoaHtion Government. It would The Rules of the Society enjoin dan; 
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AT THE CEOSS-EOADS. 

The way has been long, and the road has been rough, 
And the rider, though sturdy, the steed, though ’tis tough, 
Are a little bit weary and pounded. . * 

Not yet, all the same, is the day at an end. 

Still stiner, perchance, is the way they must wend, 

And by manifold dangers surrounded. 

He sits his third mount, which must see him safe home, 
And now, late in the day, to the Cross Roads has come, 

. Ill a country that ’.s strange. ’Tis a teaser 
VVmch path to select, and the sign-boards, ’tis clear, 

As critical crux to our rider appear, • 

As the Rubicon did to great C-®sAn. 

^ much, unforeseen, may depend on his choice. 

He hears a straight tip in the.country lad’s yoice, 

The canny andbiUy-coek’d Cowboy 
Seems little in doubt as to which road is best, 

And iu wild rural routes, or a cross-country g.uest, 

A Nimrod may learn from a ploughboy. 

How will he decide ? One thing ’s eyident, q.uite, 

If he turn to the left, or diyerge to the right, 

A bad hit of road lies before him. 

Here ’s wishing him luck, a sime seat, a stout soul, 

And a safe finish-np at a glorious goal, 

Ere the shadows of night settle o’er him. 


HECOEATIONS EOE DOCTOES. 

Deah De. Puech, 

As the nniyersally recognised representative of the Medical 
(as of every other) Profession, you doubtless read, with frequent 
interjections of “ Hear, hear ! ” an admirable oration lately dehvered 
on its behalf at Netley Hospital by Dr. duAiH. “ He would gladly 
see some special recognition of the services of Medical Officers, and it 
wonld be a great and gracious act of the GItjeeh to institute a decora- 
tion, which might be called ‘ The Order for Medical Merit.’ ” Allow 
me to say, with a slight reservation, “ Ditto to Dr. Quaih.” I wish 
Her Most Grracious Majesty would, by and with the advice of her 
trusty Councillor, the G-. 0. M., he pleased to award some special 
recoguitiou to meritorious medical men. On^, I had rather that it 
shoTild be something other than a decorative Order. Distinguishing 
Titles would not be bad things, such as the Marquis of Magnesia, 
Baron BluepiLL, and so forth; and why not, as there’s a Count 
Hunyadi J anos ? If I were meritorious enough, I should be not above 
accepting a Peerage.^ Incase the Sovereign created Sir James Paget 


would, be not only ornamental, butnseiui in tne House o± Lords. As 
such, I would williagly take a Dukedom, or even an Earldom, if I 
had amassed enough money to maintain the dignity. But I shouldn’t 
care a button for any button-hole decoration, or star, or ribbon. 
Fancy Haevet, or John Huhtee, particularly fancy Abeenethy 
going about with a medal or a strip of silk or satin attached to the 
portion of attire anterior to his pectoral region. I can’t fancy myself 
— supposing I had been meritorions— at least if I could, I had as lief 


Chae^ op NAME.--lMPOETANT.--Mr. JoHN Moeley, on taking 
^ce as Gmef Irish Secretary, will he known as “ Roey O’Moelet.” 
He Eiay adopt the last line of the chorus of this song as his motto. 
And ’tis all for good luck says Bold Rory O’Moore.” 


my said billycock were replaced with a Beadle’s cocked-hat, or that 
I were privileged to wear Mr. Jeames’s shoulder-knot. But then I 
confess that I am not a courtly character, which may, perhaps, he 
one of the reasons why a prosperous professional career was impos- 
sible for yours, truly, an ancient Sawbones. 

One op the Sweets op Oppicb. — Cabinet Pudding. 




Joe (tiie Cow-boy). “ HOI '.—THIS BE YOITE HOAD, MEASTER 
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THE BATTLE OE THE GERMS. 

By a Nervous Sciolist. 

Bacillus v . Bacterium ! 

Tlie case put so looks passing rum. 

Yet we are told that in our Bodies 
They wage wild war, which vastly odd is. 
When a hacterium would kill us, 

We may he saved hy Ci. laciUus. 

Complaints, from phthisis to hysteria, 

Are probably due to bacteria. 

Bacteria your lungs attack, 

Imnort bacilli in a crack, 

And the new guests, if sound and bold ones, 
Will instantly expel the old ones. 

So we ’re the battle-field of germs ! 

At such a thought one rather squirms ; 

It gives a nervous man the fidgets 
To think these microscopic midgets 
Within our frames are always going it, 

And commonly without our knowing it. 

We all must learn, though, willy-nflly, 
Which are bacteria^ which bacilli ; 

For those are foes, whilst these are friends, 
And therefore everything depends 
On whether our lung- guest mysterious 
Is a bacillum or bacterius ^ — 

No, no, thaVs wrong, I’m getting mixed, 

I must acquire a knowledge fixed. 

Strange that such difference should be 
’Twixt tweedledum and tweedledee ; 

Or rather (hope it ’s aU a hum I) 

Bacillus and Bacterium ! 


SoNQ- PoB Mr. Chamberlain on Be- 
wsiNa The First Lordship op the Admi- 
ralty,—** I Never was Meant for the Sea.^^ 


ALLSOPP TO CEBBERTJS. 

My Dear Mr. Toby, — ^I take this hop- 
portunity of informing you that I never was 
a Knight of Malta, and that though I have 
been raised to the Peerage— which makes 
Bass so bitter — ^Ihave stOl three sons in the 
Beerage. I hope — I should sa^ I hop— that 
you mil long remain in the House, to con- 
tinue those papers, with which the Ca-nine 
Muses (no relations of Mettx’s) inspire you. 
I am not in the habit of paying single- 
barrePd compliments, but accept this from 
yours truly, Henry Allsopp, ^ 

P.S.— I shall now employ my leisure ^ 
bringing out a New Edition of Allsopp s 
Fables. I shall bring it out under a nom 

M ’ ’me, and call myseK *‘A Member of 
op-position,” 


Poor Pigeons I 

A GRAND pigeon-shootiim match came off 
the other day at Monaco. Just the place for it. 
Monaco abounds in pigeons. ‘*The shooting 
was very exciting, the bieds being occasionally 
very fast,” as the Monaco pigeons commonly 
are. The pigeons have a shortlife and a merry 
one at Monaco. ** Regardless of their doom, the 
little victims playP^ andoddly enough it is only 
when there ’s * * not another shot in the locker ’ ’ 
that the pigeon-shooting reaBy commences. 
Another strange thing is, that the hardest hit 
pigeons are the strongest on the wing ; they 
fiy straight back from Monaco to London, 
and i£ they are not feather-headed they don’t 
return in a hurry. 


THE MESSAaE OF THE ROSEBERY, 
(After Waller.) 

Q-o, my Primrose, 

Tell them the new Seoretaree 
Is one who knows 

His mind, and hath not a weak knee, 
How bland soe’er he seem to he. 

Tell them you ’re young, 

And in so high a post untried ; 

But having sprung 
Into the saddle at one stride, 

You’re going to sit down and ride. 

Small is the worth 

Of a ** light hand” that soon gets tired ; 

Better stand forth 
As the strong man so long desired, 
Abroad respected, here admired. 

In Granville we 
The fate of weakness debonair 
May clearly see ; 

Put down your foot, sit £hm and square, 
And keep us free from shirk and scare ! 


Not such a Fool, apter all.— The King 
of Bavaria has done a number of foohsn 
things, hut he has certainly said one wise 
one, as reported in the Times^ which is well 
worth recording. Being asked to sanction 
the State prosecution of some journalist who 
had written a pamphlet against bim, he re- 
plied, *‘No ; let him write what he likes, as 
long as I can do what I please,” Royalti^ 
wonld do weU to jot down this sentiment in 
their note-books. 
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INFLUENCE OF THE PRESS. 

Editor^ ProjarutoTf md Prind^al OontHlutOT of the North Perion'dlU Gazetteer 
(dictating Leading Article to his So^i arid Arrmiuensis), “Our mind is relieved 
AT LAST— ‘We had ALMOST FEARED— THAT PrINCE BiSMAROK— MIGHT HAVE 
TAKEN SUCH A COURSE — ^THAT "We — ALBEIT WITH UNFEIGNED REGRET — SHOULD 
HAVE HAD TO OPPOSE HIS COLONIAL POLICY TOOTH AND NAIL — ^We CAN HONESTLY 
CONGRATULATE HIM— ON HAVING ELECTED TO FOLLOW — ^AT LAST— THE LiNBS WE 
HAVE SO CONSISTENTLY LAID DOWN FOR HIM — IN THESE COLUMNS — ^AND WE CAN 
PROMISE HIM OUR UNDIVIDED SUPPORT,” &C., &C., &0. 


A HOPEPTIL LOOK-OUT. 

(By a Much Mother-in-Law'd Victim.) 

There came to me tidings of grace 
From a Breach of Promise case, 

And a chance of relief from an old, old grief, with my 
mental eye I saw, 

"When I read about Counsellor Winch, i 

^^0 can help a poor chap, at a pinch, 

To get rid without fuss of mat dread incuous, a cantan- ' 
kerous Mother-in-law. 

I confess that I fail to see 
What the subtle procedure can he 
Of his occult art, to allay the smart of my chronic do- 
mestic “raw.” 

Oh, wise philanthropist, where 
Did you light on that secret rare. 

Which, you hinted one day, would at once do away with 
my noisome Mother-in-law ? 

She’s ugly, intemperate, mean, 

And inconveniently lean, 

With the heard of a goat, and a wrinkled throat like an 
aged turkey’s craw ; 

Her temper is awfully had. 

She looks upon me as a ead — 

No tongue can tell the attributes fell of my vile old 
Mother-in-law ! 

I must hasten a bargain to clinch 
With the wily, ingenious Winch. 

If I ask hiTn to dine, perhaps in the wine with which she 
moistens her maw 
He may drop a soluble pill. 

Or some delicate drug that 

In a quiet way the mischief play with my gruesome 
Mother-in-law. 

Or, possibly— who can teU ?— 

He may know some potent spell 
To waft her afar to a distant star, clutched fast in an 
Afreet’s claw; 

I could see her depart with a grin, 

But I should not envy the Djinn 
Told off to xLy for a week through the sky in charge of 
my Mother-in-law I 


Wkate’er Mr. Winch’s plan 
To redress the wrongs of man, 

Be it dagger or bowl, I declare on my soul that I do not 
care one straw 

But I promise to sing his praise 
In superior votive lays. 

When, my sorrow to ease, he shall gracionsly please to 
“ remove ” my Mother-in-law/ 


__ « which are likely to come in handy when tackling a particularly 

WHERE ARE WE NOW ? ferocious cross between a Siamese Bulldog and a Siberian Blood- 

Januarv 1.— The Chief Comioissioner of Police, ly way of gi-ring hoond. Outside the six-imLe ra^us, Dogs on afirst appe^M in 
London cU)gs a nice New Year’s Present, issues the following any public place to he w^ned, ^d on a second offence to be mvited 
order •— ^ accompany the Constable to Battersea. 

i “All Dogs fonnd in the streets wii^out mmdes will be instantly “ ttlnttolhlHiSlfeeSer^ 

S^ly Wdl sSnderKcE:^ tSSfo:f on'S <^n<,sthetisation, tenni- 

other conspicuous part of their persons. Dogs not previously shot ^ their d^ths. _ , • 

will be suffocated at the ‘Battersea (Long) Home for Lost Dogs,’ January 20.— The Chief Commissioner’s medical adviser having 
and the owner, if found, will be required to pay the expenses of pronounced that he is in no danger from the snap of the Fox Temer, 
suffocation and subsequent burial, Rnn to euter into his own recog- the skin has not been even broken, consents to publish an 
nisances to come up for judgment when called for.” amended Order to the following effect : — 

January 5. — “ Hothing gives so much innocent pleasure as a little “ Dogs must either be led, or muzzled, or otherwise. Within the 
variety,” says the Chief Commissioner, and signs this new notice : — six-mile radius it wUl be enough if they are accompanying their 
“ The Order of January 1, with regard to Dogs, is herely rescinded, masters, provided they do not stray more tiian twenty yards in front, 
Dogs are not required to be muzzled in. the streets, or anywhere else. or behind, or otherwise. Policemen wiH carry yara- 

HoWy need take out a licence, unless he wants to do so. If Dogs measipes in their pockets to measure ^stances. Dogs without 
are not under proper control, the Police are recommended to look the d^zIcs are stiff liable to he lassoed or otherwise, and tak^ to me 
other way. Shodd a Dog insist on following a Policeman to the ^^ogs’ (Long) Home at Battersea ’ where they will either besuflo- 
‘ Battersea (Long) Home,’ the Committee of the Home will be happy Gated, or narcotised, or otherwise. 

to keep him for one month certain, after which time he wffl not he January 26. — ^Aff the above Orders are rescinded, pending the 
suffocated^ but merely ‘ narcotised,’ and a suitable tablet erected to result of a medical inquiry into the mental condition of the Fox 
his memory.” Terrier that snawed at the Chief Commissioner’s little finger. A senes 

January 10.— Owing to the Chief Commissioner’s little finger having entirely new Orders is confidently expected in a few days, 

been snapped at as a tempting morsel by a stray Fox Terrier, the , . .. .. 

following peremptory Order to Constables has been issued : — 

“Dogs, especially Fox Terriers^ to be destroyed when seen! Advice Gratis.— Read Dr. Robson Roose’s Wear and Tear of 


Advice Gratis.— R ead Dr. Robson Roose’s Wear and Tear of 


Polioemen are recommended to carry with them (m their helmets) a London, in the Fortnightly Review this month. Dr. Roose Iniows 
sponge soaked in chloroform, a bludgeon, and an Express rifie, all of all about it. He should have entitled the article “ Moose in UrheJ 
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M}\ Critic^ Punch, Yes, Wiliiam, fair “all round” company. Manager IF. P. G, No — ahem— not exactly. He’s an Irish 
g^ramme ? author,— got a good deal of induenoe outside,— he has some very 

G. Well, they’ve got their parts in two 'new original plots, only rather too strong— they wonldn’t be licensed here. 


But what ’s your programme ? 
Manager TF. P. G, Well, 


Irish pieces, — much the same costume for both,— but I haven’t (luite But {confidentially) I shall be able to arrange with him, and make an 
settled which I shall produce first. adaptation myself, which, I fancy, will prove a hit. 


settled which I shall produce first. ^ 

Mr, Critic Punch, Who ’s that in the corner ? Not a member of 
the company. Eh ? 


adaptation myself, which, I fancy, will prove a hit. 

Mr, Critic Punch, Um ! ^ I hope so. Grood day. 

\^Pxit Mr. Critic, and the business commences. 


Downing Street, does not necessarily mean a change of policy on 
THE REASON WHY? the Nile. They surely ought to realise, that whoever are ‘^in” 

or whoever are “out,” we somehow seem capable of only playing 
The Times Correspondent at Cairo, commenting the other morning “the same old game” in Egypt, oyer and oyer again. Anyhow, 
on the effect produced in Diplomatic circles there by the news of the judging by the published reports, it may fairly be said that the 
Ministerial changes in progress at home, says — “ The political crisis in achievements of the late Government have not been of such a 
England has caused a complete stagnation in the Diplomatic world very startling order as to warrant “complete stagnation” in the 
here ; and the Khedive, Sir H. D. Woxep, Sir E. Baeihg-, Mtjehtah Diplomatic world, or, for the matter of that, “ general frivolity” 


, , Diplomatic 'world, or, for the matter of that, “general frivolity’ 

Pas]^, and Nttbae Pasha are in- ' either, at the mere prospect of a 

dulgmg in genial fnyolityj^ balk, Ministerial change. 

power meant the cessation of any Forgive and Forget. 

serious attempt at a settlement of urp„ » o t -i 

tbp Thnt fba 7/ WV “ Thb MaCDEBAIOTT ” as SollCltor- 

illustru^ uersonaffes * referred to '' ' General for Ireland ! This is truly 

Xufd wX ’^tSr f« " ^ liberaJ. Wasn’t it to " Mic- 

nem aUow aemlSves ^Sieee £ M ^ beemoti” ve owed the celebrated 

®JJ /^l ilMIK. ^ Jingo Music Hall chorus, “TTe don’t 

I seems ^tural enough ; ^ut what i! ' I Jingo 

meanthytheirindulgmg in “general > '-vL',, J appo^^teient is only equaUed hy 

' friTolity ? ” Does it imW a laid on ( ^ PEUffiO^ to he one of m. 

the local lamp-posts, or a game of 1 “ — Giadstoites^ Private Secretaries. 

Intemationd Leapfrog; or, possibly, Liberality . 

the pu^o^^fcatchi^^e ^French Done, 

it^og seem And bows to Beckett, Allsopp, and 

to be generally frivolous over, unless |iji| Thus sSlcing, Beer, and Abbey 

it be the acknowledged failure of aU Kestoration, 

Shore up hereditary legislation. 

as revealeTin the pnblication of Sie This sudden change of Ministry is 

latest Blue Books, might induce a very hard on the Almanack Compilers, 

feeling of light - hearted despair, . p Here’s IFAii^a^er’s barely out, and 

somewhat akin to frivolity, and pos- Unf all wrong in its Ministers within a 

sibly account for his condition. StOl, month. Perhaps the Proprietors may 

Sir E. Basing- and the Khedive bring out a Special Edition this week 

ought to know better *. they might THE STUDENT. for 1866, and dropping the title of 

recognise from eimerienoe the fact Lord Randolph is delighted at being out of Office, as he will now have Whitaker’s Almanachy will call it 
that a change of Government at leisure to study “Lord Beaconsfield’s Correspondence with his Sister.” Threeaherd Almanack, 


Forgive and Forget. 

“ The Macdebaiott ” as Solicitor- 
General for Ireland ! This is truly 
liberal. “Wasn’t it to “ The Mac- 
dekhott” we owed the celebrated 
Jingo Music Hall chorus, ‘ ‘ We donH 
leant to fight ^ but by Jingo if we do f ” 
This appointment is only equalled by 
that of a Peimeose to be one of Mr. 
Gladstone’ s own Private Secretaries. 
True Liberality ! 

How It’s Done, 

On Three Pew Peers. 

So Salisbttet the cup of honour fills, 
And bows to Beckett, Allsopp, and 
to Mills 

Thus Banking, Beer, and Abbey 
Eestoration, 

Shore up hereditary legislation. 


This sudden change of Ministry is 
very hard on the Almanack Compilers. 
Here’s Whitaker’s, barely out, and 
all wrong in its Ministers within a 
month. Perhaps the Proprietors may 
bring out a Special Edition this week 
for 1866, and dropping the title of 
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AMATEUR WORK. 

By a. New Sand, 


Tlie man from tlie next door but one suggests “ opening it up.” 
Determine that this is the only course, and send for a pickaxe. 
Commence by making a tremendous bole over tlie dining-room 


sary drenebing to wMcb they bad been subjected. To dry them as ® ^ etneaLs. , ... 

speedily as possible was imr first obiect ; and not exactly knowmg And here I may as well pause in my narrative to state that the 
where to obtain a brazier, I conceived the’ happy idea of contracting upshot of our efforts was the recovery of the tree, the roasting-jack, 
with several itinerant vendors of hot chestnuts to pass their day in and the two poles, doubled up and splintered, about three-guarters 
the dining-room with me, bringing their apparatus with them. At of the way uji the drawing-room wall, where, on laying it open, we 
first, though we made a comfortable party of seven, there was no found them firmly imbedded in the fine of the kitchen-chimney of 
perceptible increase in the temperature ; but, finding this, I soon the adjoining house. This result -we achieved after strenuous and 
remedied it by buying up the respective stocks-in-trade of my unremitting labour, by about twenty minutes past eleven, p.m. ; but 
various guests, and relegating them to the kitchen for dinner. ^ I then as the Colonial Bishop, who says he feels “bad in his back,” has been 
plied their braziers assiduously with coke until I had established a summoned for trespass, and I shall have to make good sixty- seven 
thoroughly good white heat aJl round. And this I continued for ten sguare feet of damaged brickwork before T have even a dining-room 
days, by the end of which time, though the amount of my butcher’s chimney to sweep, I cannot with thorough confidence pronounce my 


I rillfl tiXlU WUUuLWUrJi. UX UUUJLL bULC U.UU1 CLILU. WXIH-LU W — WAitVJUL j w u Vi 

themselves started at all their joints, and refused either to open or making the proviso, perhaps, that though somewhat contrary to his 
to shut, or to fall into their proper places again. true principles as an Amateur, ho might find it to his advantage 

But I only mention this experience by the way. My main object, possibly to pick np, as a preliminary, a second-hand professional 
on the present occasion, being to describe how I fulfilled the mandate broom. 

of Amateur WorJe. — Be your oion Chimney 

,, T,. ,f ,h. of on. jf tl.. d &. 

to make all my arrangements. But the following rough-hand notes, Comedie hiam^aisc, sa;^ s, Le motif . ,^^as hesoin d iiitei mewe) le 

jotted down at the ti£e, will perhaps best convey some idea of how I -{f v 
carried on the process, and he of value to anyone, who like myself, is Prison smgiilai pioscnt uidicatn c . Xintei i icwe 

disposed to attempt it without professional assistance. — ^ — — — — 


Commenced preparations for sweeping the dining-room chimney 
this morning. Began at 7 a.m. by removing the handles from 
all the brooms, and tbe poles from all the window-curtains in 
the house. To the longest of these latter I fasten in the place of 
the ordinary sweep’s brush, a good-sized Christmas tree &at we 
happen to have over from a ISfew Year’s children’s par^, on the 
premises. By dint of great exertion, manage, after removing the top 
of the register with a coal-hammer, to get this sufficiently far np the 
chimney to enable me to make the first join, which I do by tightly 
strappi^ on a second pole to that already attached to the Christmas 
; tree. Having efiected this, I push vigorously, hut feel I am making 
so little way, that I determine to send in to the man who lives next 
door but one, to ask him to come round and lend me a hand. He does. 
Our united efforts succeed in forcing the second pole fairly out of 
sight, hut by the quantity of bricks and mortar that come down the 
chimney as we “ make way,” for a couple of hours, with the “ one, 
two, three, and now altogether, boys,” with which we try to enliven 
onr labour, I fancy things can’t be going gnite all right. Manage, 
however, to start a third pole, hut after getting a foot of it np, it 
sticks hopelessly. Can’t get it back again either. 

The man from the next door but one suggests sending to the 
corner of the Sgnare to ask the retired Colonial Bishop, who has 
“had experience in sweeping chimneys in the Bush,” to step round 
and give his advice. Send for him. He comes. Explain to him 
that we have got a tree up the chimney on the top of three enrtam- 
poles, and can’t get it to go one way or the other. He says he is not 
surprised, and that the only way to sweep a chimney witii a tree is 
to do it “ from above,” and let it down with a rope from the top of 
the house. Determine to do it. Ask the retired Colonial Bishop if 
he will mind getting out on the roof, and letting the roasting-jack, 
attached to a rope, down the chimney, in the hope of catohiag the 
tree mth the nook, and pulling it up. Hesitates a little, hut 
finally, on being much pressed, takes off his coat and apron, and 
complies. Go out m the road to look at him. Crowd assemblmg. 
Peruons position— but he pays out the rope capitally. He shakes 
his head. Evidently he can’t “bite” the tiee. I halloa up to him, 
“ Never mind— try again ! ” People next door send in to say that 
the roasting-jack has come straight into their soup, and nearly put 
out their kitchen-fire, and they are sending for a policeman. 

Make signs to Colonial Bishop that he has mistaken the chimney. 
At last he sees me, and tries another. Shakes his head agam. Again 
shout out to him not to mind, but to have another tiw. He does. 
Nods his head. All right this time. He has evidently caught the 
roastiag-jack ia something, for he is tugging now with all his might 
and main. Great cheering from the crowd. Go in and see whether 
the pole has made any advance. The man from the next door hut 
one says it hasn’t budged an inch. Sudden shout from crowd. Pope 
has broken, and Bishop has rolled backwards through roof. Eortu- 
nately not much hurt. Says, however, he has left the roasting-jack 
in the chimney, and that the only course now is to ascend it from 
the dining-room. Try this, and find -it guite impossible ! 


A TABLE 

Showing the Flaciuatiom of a Johe for a given Week, 


Told it the first time with immense 
effect 


Asked to repeat it by general 
consent 

Pei)eat it without boing asked 


Try it just once more . 

Button-hole a man, and tell it him 
in a corner 

Spring it on an acgnaintance whom 
I meet in the street . 

Tell it to somebody, who says he 
has heard it before 

Fiad it begin to fall a little fiat . 

Try it in tbe smoking-room at tbe 
Club, but no one laughs 

Repeat it to an omnibus conduc- 
tor, who doesn’t see it 

Notice that when I enter a room 
smiling, people leave it 

Am shunned generally by my re- 
latives 

Cut by all my acguaintances . 


Spoken to by nobody 
Am obliged to drop my Joke . 



TO COBBESPONBENXS. — ^In no case can Contributions, whether HS.,- Printed Matter, or Drawings, he returned, unless accompanied 
by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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A FEW ‘‘IFS’' FOE OKE BUTT, 

If a. and B. — ^they’re mail andl-wife — 

Are rather tired of wedded life, 

If A. and B. shonld both agree 
To make a Co-respondent, C., 

Will A. and B. get their diyorce, 

And C. be never a whit the worse ? 

If so, then they, to gain this end, 

Would find in C. a useful friend. 

If possible, then many a farfte 

May be performed in the Court of Divorce. 

Where Judge and Clients and Counsel may 

If suo^ a case* arise, has not ^ ^ 

The Court informer a power got ? 

Cannot it order inquires 

Into the charge against friend C. ? 

This is the mode on the Continong, 

If not so here— then whichjs wrong? 


GENEROSITY BEFORE JUSTICE, 

J^irst BuJuijiian. “I say, Joe, I wish you would let me have back those 
Five Pounds you Boheowed of me last week!’' 

Second “Oh, my deae Fellow— 5^0 sorey— but it ’s impossible. I'm 

IMPECUNIOUS TO SUCH AN EXTENT THAT I " 

Mrst Ditto (JEappy Thought), “Could you Lekd me Fite Pounds?" 

Second Ditto (off his guard). “My dear Fellow, with the greatest Plea- 
sure IN Life [Forks out the same. 


“Better Late than* JNbver.’’— The Oxford Under- 
graduates have just started their A. D. C., or Amateur 
Dramatic Club. Its Elder Sister at Cambridge is now 
just— well, we mustn’t mention the lady’s age. We 
can’t forget that she started like a Cinderella — whose 
history a certain Prince played a prominent part— while 
this yonng one at Oxford appears Before the world with 
approbation of the Yice-ChanoelLor of the University and 
the Mayor. The Lady, therefore, comes out with some- 
thing very superior, by way of “ Grown,” and is at once 
accepted and ‘received by the Hite of the Town. And 
their first performance, on last Saturday night, when the 
new Theatre was opened, was Twelfth Eighty or What 
You Will. When the Cambridge A. D. C. commenced, 
in fear and trembling of Proctors, the ir p iece onght to have 
been, Any Nighty or What You WonH. But stolen 
leasures sweet, and these were, at all events, harm- 

something to say about the 0. U. A. D. 6. in our next. 

“Cherchez La Femme.”— A “difficulty” between 
Mr. Parnell and Mr. Tim Healt. When two men 
guaxrel, the first question of course is, “Who is the 
Lady?” And when the answer has been given in this 
case, the exclamation will he “ 0 1 Shea I ” 

Combined Name for the wo Audlet Streets 
{suggested February 9, 1886).— Dis Audley Street. 


“DEPENCE, NOT DEEIANCE.^^ 

Sir,— The recent stirring events in the West End, when London, 
for one evening, at least, was in the hands of the Moh, must filLthe 
breast of every true Enmshman with feelings of the greatest disgust 
and indignation ! The Police have been blamed, but are not the in- 
habitants of this great City equally culpable? Why did not the 
respectable classes rise in their hundreds, like one man, and challenge 
the enemy? Like one man, I repeat— like me! Now, Sir, I will 
tell you what I did on that ever memorable Monday, and let my 
conduct prove an example, an admirable example, to everyone else. 

I rose early, having received information that the Moh threatened 
to sack the West End. My first care was to prove to the cowardly 
ruffians that I was prepared for them. I hunted for a red shawl that 
had once belonged to an aged relative, and then, with the addition of 
a clothes-prop, that had been lying half -forgotten in the park-hke 
grounds of my hack-yard, constructed a most admicable standard. 
This I surmounted with a red woollen sailor’s cap {en suite) that once 
belonged to my youngest hoy. Raising this imposmg banner over the 
portico of my hall-door, I imphedly defied the revolutionary hounds 
to do their worst I Having completed this preliminary, my entire 
domestic staff were ^et to work to pack np the whole of our valuables 
(including the silver plate and some cnina), and convey them, in 
triumph, to my banker’s. ‘ ‘ Now, you villains,” I murmured, menac- 
ingly, “ come and take them— if you dare ! ” 

By this time my noble sons — ^tbree children, with voices of an 
angel— had learned at their brave mother’s knee the tune of 
Marseillaise^^ and were singing it out of the nursery window with 
immense vigour ! I thought, “If these dastards come this way, 
they shall have a warm reception! For a while all was quiet- 
much to my disgust, as I wished to show my prowess — my power t 
I was cursing the luck that seemed to seize trom my lips— or rather 


my breast— a civil Yictoria Cross, when a shout of “ They’re coming 1 ” 

I told me that the^ time had at length arrived for action ! Hastily 
i assuming the military garb of an ex-Militia man, prepared for 
the worst, 1 hurried into a Hansom, and, in the twiukliTig of an eye, 
was at the Wellington Barracks. I was well received by the Sentries on 
duty, and even feebly recognised by the Officers at the School of In- 
struction. Then I explained my plan to the Captain of the day. I 
proposed that the whole regiment should turn out, and be sent to 
the front ! “ And,” I continued, “ to prove with what rapid strides 
Science i^rogressing, I will lead them— through a Telephone— my- 
self!” Will it be believed my proposal was declined! But I was 
invited to remain at the Barracks— at my own suggestion. 

The excitement grew, until at length I considered it necessary 
to pay a visit of inspection to the cellars. So desirous was I to see 
that they were in a proper state of defence, that I stayed in them for 
hour^ until one of the soldiers informed me that all danger was orer. 
and I need keep my weary watch no longer ! It was then that I 
determined to return home, feeling that the mob having dispersed, 
London was safe from further invasion. 

I retraced my steps until I reached my hearth, which is at the same 
address as home* As I neared the door I heard the voices of my 
cbdldxen' still singing Marseillaise ” and found the red fiag 
fioating from the poraeo ! I looked right and left, and finding I was 
unnoticed, entered my haU. Drawing my sword, I declared that I 
would execute marvels of valour before it again was sheathed, and 
to fill up odd moments, began to toast crumpets on its sharpened 
point. Night closed in, and we were Saved ! Saved! I Savedi I ! 

Thus did I defend London a week ago ! And what I cotdd do 
surely there are others who could do also I 

Four encourager les autres, I sign myself, 

Yours daringly, 

27, Little Feddlington Square. A Eeseeved Ofieigee. 
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MR. PUNCH GIVING 

Mr. CHAMBimiAiN decliiies to recognise Messrs. HtndsiajN, Burns, 
Champion & Co. as the true representatives of the unemployed work- 
men pi London. Mr. Ci^ebxain in this does well, though he 
pu^ it rather mildly. ^ Official reserve and diplomatic reticent may 
make it necessary to mtnnate delicately to a skunk that it is not 
suggestive of frankincense, or to hegatiger at large not to make 
itself too troublesome. Mr . Punchy however, is not bound by official 



THEM ROPE ENOUGH. I 

reserve, or tied down to diplomatic reticence. And revolutions arc 
ouelled, any more than they are created, with rose-water. 

XT. i ft in did not escape punishment on the plea ' 

that he neither had, nor could, kill any man, bearing no arms, but 
only a termpet. The reply of his captors was practical and perti- 
nent: Though you yourself never fight, yet with that racked 

instrument of yours you blow up animosity between other people, 
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and so become the cause of much bloodshed.” Could iEsop haye 
been posted in Trafalgar S(iuare on our latest Black Monday, he 
vould, in the three or four blatant Trumpeters of Sedition who 
prated a mixed mob to passion-heat, and then discreetly withdrew 
whilst that passion found vent in wrecking and ruffianism, have 
seen the completest modem “ application ” of his old-world apologue. 

They neither do nor can ktll any man, these cowardly CatiLmes of 
the gutter. Poor creatures, no ! Their weapon is wind ; they are 
the bellows, not the flame— the trumpet, not the sword. Comiort- 
ably broadcloth’d denouncers of middle-class comfort, adequately 
pence-provided railers against the wicked well-to-do, they counsel 
robbery that they think will not touch their pockets, and suggest 
the shedding of any blood but their own. 

Represent the unemployed workers, indeed? ISTot they! They 


instigation of sophistry, and with the aid of ruffianism, in the streets, 

rm. *11 -1 1 3 j- 1 * 


represent fanatic hatred, and shallow conceit. That is to say, they 
represent themselves. Egotistical excogitators of a brand-new social 
scheme, they call upon poverty, which is blind, and ruffianism, 
which is ruthless, to hel]^ them m bringing about the chaos which 
they are pleased to consider an essential preliminary to their own 
pet improvement upon Providence. “Principles are rained in 
blood/^says the Poet Laureate, sorrowfully. And it is sadly true. 


The cause of the poor in our days reg[uires strenuous and unselfish 
advocates. The terribly unequal distribution of the good things of 
Kfe, and the unjust social arrangements which help to bring it 
about^ demand the solicitous attention of the thinker and the philan- 
thropist, the economist and the legislator. For these very reasons, 
no g[ood man will wish to see that advocacy in the hands of the 
empirical firebrands of fanaticism, or that cause fought out at the 


when distress is by no means confined to the unemployed operatives, 
is no step on the road to the righting of social wrongs, or the relief of 
the suffering poor. Demonstrations that begin in a flood of incen- 
diary clap-trap and end in an orgie of brutality, will do not good, 
but harm, to the honest wage-earners. That these are “ exploited ” 
by the Capitalist, the Monopolist, and the Middleman, is too true; 
but that will not be avoided by tbeir allowing themselves to be 
e:^loited in another wsuj by the spouting Sedition-monger and the 
Official Self-seeker, ]y&. Sttens may orate, and Mr. Kenet may 
“ organise,” hut there is no help in them. The cry “ To your tents, 
0 Israel ! ” may one day have to be sounded, but not at the summons 
of such as these. 

Interrogated by interviewers, Messrs. HyE'DMAN’ & Co. are full of 
sounding assumption, and of oracular swagger. “"We” contem- 
plated this, and We ” intend to do that. What they have done, 
aided by disgraceful official negligence, is to give a few London 
streets for a few hours over to the vilest and most violent form of 
Mob-law. Of that achievement they possibly are ;proud. Yerily they 
ought to have their reward. Mr. Punch pictorially suggested 
what that reward should be, if they had their fall deserts. Mr. Btjens 
is of opinion that to hang Members of Parliament would be “ to waste 
good rope.” Mr. Punch would feel, be admits, no such stramed ' 
scruple m Mr. Bimirs’s own case. A gentleman wbo talks so glibly 
of gallows and lamp-posts for the objects of bis frotby enmiiy would 
no doubt feel that he would honour the rope, rather than waste it. 
Failing such payment in foil, a fine of, say, £10,000, to be applied to 
[ the renef of the -prevailing distress, might approximately meet the 
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case, Mr. Hyptbkajt and his friends being put to prison, with hard | 
labour, uttHI they had fairly earned that sum, so that it might not , 


is on their lips, murder and cruel outrage at their hearts. Fools 
they may be, Wt not such fools as to be unaware of the possible out- 
come of such incitements addressed to such a multitude. “ Work, 
Bread, or Blood! ” seems to be the motto of Mr. ELYsrpMAN’s choice. 
He must have known that an appreciable portion of his audience ^d 
not want either, but loot and licence. These he was prepared to give 
them, at the expense of the innocent, in order to further^ his own 
preposterous and impracticable schemes. To enlist the aid of the 
predatory classes in the cause of Chaos, is a singular preliminary to 
the Socialist Millennium. It would be a foUy in the crassly ignorant ; 
in the intelligent or instructed it is an atrocious crime. 

But whilst we denounce, and righteously denounce, this detestable 
pact of fanaticism with ruffianism, let us not lose sight of, or sympa- 
thy with, the real suffierers in these hardest of hard times. A 
hundred thousand paupers in London ! That terrible fact does not 
I need the sanguinary comments of the blatant Burns to bring its 
meaning home to the minds and hearts of wise and kmdly men. The 
prolonged and pitiful sufferings of the industrious^ toilers who are 
really Out of W'ork,” only themselves, their families, and the few 
sympathisers who have an opportunity of intimate observation can 
rightly appreciate. Poor souls ! The majority of them would use 
their last remnant of strength to kick such a firebrand as Burns out 
of their half-stripped homes if he camo talking violence and villamy I 
to them. So much the greater their claim upon onr sympathy and | 
assistance. Much in the way of wide-reaching reform and social 
readjustment will have to he done in the interests of these ill-paid, 
preoorionsly-employed, hut industrious workers and wage-earners 
before their condition is made tolerable, and their remuneration 
approximately jnst. But the duty of the hour is aid to the actually 
suffering. 

The shameful scenes of Monday should not slacken anyone’s 


i-'. 

-'iviJi.H-L';, ;l _ ji 


THE RUNNING FOOTMEN ! 

■Welu, we arc living in stranger times than even I supposed 
possebel. I was naterally prepared for a good deal wen I herd 

Cabbinet Minis- 

r ' " ' ’ . ters a mockin at 

i’’ nJ-i: . Citty hinstitoo- 

■ /'= ■ r -‘‘'.'ll bad binja goin on 

' ‘ liU respect and wene- 

‘ -I ™ the 

^ 

the rash Kite was 


i.'r 'ii .ir '-r""T 

‘‘V'; t'v? 








Putting his test foot foremost. 


The ^meM scenes of Monday should not slacken anyone’s m all, pannoply of state, a going for to pay his respecs to hw 
sympathy, or shut anyone’s purse-strings. HxoMAit & Co. did not la-s^ Pnnse at his ho^ lawful levw (whatever that ^y mean), 
care though the innocent sufiered for the guilty. If the Mnuainn lasted of hemg reseived mth that de^ee of ^w and respec to 
House or other I'unds suffer from their fault, m shall be sharing it. ’"’lach he is so akiistomed, was aosh^y chided hy an howl^ 
The workless Working-Man all must compassionate, and all should ^ob ! And had it not been for the galhent conduok of ks tw noh^ 
help, now hy friendly aid, hereafter by weu-oonsidered reform. It J^tmen, m their ^cked Hats ot lower, and their Gold Stacks of 
is the drunken, violent, t<«-WorMng-Man, the tool of sedition- Offis,assist^bya fewduz^ Pleaceinen, no onenosewhat mitenota 
spouters, the ready ally of rufianism, the danger to all classes, and »P|«aed. Let us draw a wMe over the dredfid idear, and proceed, 
the disgrace of his own, whom Mr, launch, sueaking the seutimeuts ^ ®b., me weiry uex tjiort as strikes my bewilCLered mma is oue oi 


burled from Ms 
lofty hemiuence, 
audfell! 

- , ^ But, alass! the 
'/ gibes aud geers 

' he flung about so 

i freely uad took 

I root, and, for the 

fust time in the 
histry of man- 
kind, a Lord Mare, 


the disgrace of his own, whom Mr, launch, speaking the sentiments ^ ®b., the werry nex thort as strikes my bewildered mmd is one oi 
of all honest men, despises and denounces. It is amongst such as he c^^itrarst, and witch tho’ one for regret, is also one for moud rejoio- 
andsuchonly, that self-styled ‘‘Representatives of the Unemployed,” one doubt that, ^ the galhent City Officials stood 

like Messrs, Hyoman & Co., are Hkely to find recruits for their ^beir ground manfully to protect their own Lord Mare and Marster 
Army of Anarchy. That Army had a field-day on Monday, and from insult and danger, that they wood have stood even much more 
gave a surprised City and a disgusted community a taste of its bolder, and much more gallanter to defend their own Lady Mabess 
quality. For that perhaps we may, after all, he thankful ; for we and Missus? Why, suttenly not. Werry well— then now to my 
know now “with whom we have to deal,” The Army must he tad of contrast. 

promptly disbanded, and its leaders— brave leaders, who lead from ^ ^Let my readers carst their eyes from Trafialger Square to Ide Park, 
the rear I— suspended, if not precisely in the manner pictured in the ?rom the seen of glory to the seen of shame. What is it that I sees 
cut, in one equally summary and decisive. And in the necessary bi that amt of Buty and Fashion ? Can I bleeve my eyes r Yes, I 
work of doing so Mr, Funch is persuaded that the first to “lend a and I do, and what do them estonished and blushing eyes see? 
hand ” would be those genuine, industrious, often hardly-used, hut ^ cowardly Mob a tacking defenseless bntiful Ladies in carridges. 
honest and entirely unsanguinary wage-earners, whom the Arch- Rii.d the lordly Footmen with their gorgeous array, and their fatted 
Anarchists so stupidly traduce, and their ruffianly followers so calves a runidng away faster probbably than they hever run afore, a 
shamefully travesty. leaving them as they was bound to pertect, and whose clothes they 

^ , = was a wearing, and whose vittels they was accustomed to heat, four 

full meals a day, besides hextras on hoUydays, to the untender 
TO WOBKTN’G-MEIT. mercies of a howfin Mob ! What a suhj ec for thortf ool meddytashun I 

n -D Ttr • 1 1 Ti n 1. The grand old Citty so edicates its ofishals from the werry ighest 

Com m ye Bri^h W 'wdio lead bono^ahle lives, ^ to the weriy lowest, that they are always reddy at the caul of duty, 

Jabour for the hearth and home, for children and for wives, and ewen the humhel Footman defies the howling moh to move him 

^udiate the evil deeds late wrought hy ro;^hs aud those from the foot-hoard to witch he has attained hy long ears of good 

Who are the enemies of Law, and Order s hitter foes. conduct and onest ambition, and meets their derysive shouts with 

the paleuess of shupreme contempt. 

On the bother hand the aughty swells of the West End selects 


sullen tramps who every form of occupation shirk, ,, , , , , v ^ . v ttt x -n j i j. 

The loafers who have never done a day of honest work ; , ^be bother hand the aughty swells of the West End selects 

The tMeves who sneak down areas, the burglars armed to slay, eTljaUy aughty Footmen for their bight, or their figger, 

The doers of all lands of wrong that shun the light of day. wieir prowd demeaner, and so wen the hour of trial comes, the 

Q _ . . hireling flhas hecoz he is a hireling, and not traned in the parth of duty 

Smug Hynrman, in his broadcloth, urged such men to smash and 'rob, hy the traydishuns of the past and the haspirashuns of the future, 
wot we well his watch and chain were safe within his fob ; An d as it is with Footmen so it is with Waiters. If you wants 


But wot we well his watch and chain were safe within his fob ; 
He egged curs on to outrages, to wage a social war, 
j Yet kept his own skin safe the while he cheered them from afar, 


And as it is with Footmen so it is with Waiters. If you wants 
respec from ’em you must show confidence in ’em, or when the time 
of trial cums and you looks for eurrage from the rust or for dishcre- 
tion, or ewen concealment, from the second, you will get instead of 
ether, Running Footmen and Torking Waiters, and then how long 
will life he wurth living ? With arniless Ladys left to their fate, 
and open arted and open tongued gentlemen finding their most 
secuetest rewelations the common tork of their Clubs, the fashnahle 
world will hegia to wish with a si that they had follered the good 

1 Jixl.- J T 3 


Teach -^em th^ British Workmen hold the Law in due respect, ' world will begin to wish with a si that they had fodered the good 
leaoh them who robbed defenceless girls, you’ve strong arms to exampleof the grand old Citty and hy care, and kindness, and respec, 
protect; _ . ' ' produced sitoh a.erop of bold Footmeu and discreet Waiters as are 

-UoTO with these Social Bemoorats, let Workmen lend a hand, suttenly not to he matched elsewheres in this United Kingdom of 
And sweep these thievish miscreants for ever from the land. Great Britain and Wales. Robert. 
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FOREIGN NOTES OF A RECENT TRIAL. 


To the Eedacteur in Chief of the “ Gazette of Paris and the other Worlds f 
Dear Colleague, 

According to yonr direction, I presented myself for to 
assist on Friday last, at the Royal Courts of Justice, to see how these 
Insnlars conduct their law-suits. I wandered along the passages 
until at last I found an angry crowd of Barristers diTided into two 

bodies — one in 
front of a bar, 
the other behind 
it. They fought 
like demons, and 
all declared they 
were “in the 
case.” It was a 
dreadful sight ! 
I am told by; one 
of the janitors 
that they were a 
portion of “the 
iFnemployed.” 
The janitor made 
me me explana- 
tion that as I was 
Foreigner there 
would be no 
difficulty about 
Gentlemen of the Jury ; or, Con^limentary Admissions my gaining ad- i 
to a Private Box. mittance, if i said 

I was Ambassador. I followed the advice, and was at once allowed 
to pass through the door into the Court. It was a wonderful sight, 
that Court ! The place had evidently been seized by a section of 
“ the Unemployed,” for already the back benches were quite fuR of 
white- wigged Advocates. 

I heard from the gossip that flew about, that the ease was a political 
one, yet full to the tops of the Angers of domestic interest. ‘^Well,” 
I said to myself, when I found from an Advocate the most obliging, 
who s£3id he was “ taking a not^” that the new Attorney-General 
had for his colleague James-Sir-Henrt, “ why not engage your 
friends?” And I was also not surprised to find from the same 
Advocate so pohte (who said he was M. Bbxeeless) that Monsieur Joe 
Chamberlain was there. “Is he not his friend?” I said, and 
thought that friendship has to herself the claims. Suddenly there 
was a crash, and the remainder of the Unemployed swept in ! It was 
a moment of danger I How they did rush in 1 These unfortunate 
ones ! Then the Judge entered, and bowed to the Bar, and, sitting 
in his chair, regarded the GaUery—he too had friends, this magis- 
trate the most distinguished. At this moment there was a murmur, 
and the Turkish Ambassador was received. “ Ah! ” I to myself 
did whisper, ‘ ‘ the wily old fox ! He has come to see how it wiB help 
him with the Eastern Question I ” 

And then the moment arrived for them to commence. And now 



judge of my surprise, my indimation, my astonishment ! They put 
the Jury in their box ! Well, not much in this,” you say — “ why 
not the Jury ? ” I will teR you— I who speak will teR you— “ why 
not the Jury ! ” 

“Who is he who they do put in the Jury-Box, as what you caR— 
is it not— the Foreman ? ” I asked of the Advocate the most energetic 
beside me.^ 

“That is Mr. Cyril Flower, Liberal Member of Parhament,” 
returned Monsieur BniErLESS. 

I opened my eyes, but said, “ WeR, it is a coincidence. It means 
nothing ! Monsieur Flower happens to be selected by a chance I ” 
But there came another surprise, another horror, another coincidence 
— b^I coincidence I Monsieur Joe Chamberlain, Member of the 
Cabinet, was put into the Jury-Box! You hear, to give such a 
verdict they put Monsieur Joe Chamberlain in the Ju^-Box! 
It is true that Monsieur Job Chamberlain looked yery dignified, 
very horrified, very surorised, at some things he heard. But ought he 
to have been there ? Oh, shocking ! 

And Monsieur Flower ! Ah ! that [Monsieur Flower ! Once he 
said something to Monsieur Joe Chamberlain, and “ Mr, Russell,” 
(as the Attorney-General was addressed by that “DevR,” Monsieur 
Wright — ^Monsieur Brieeless told me Monsieur Wright was a 
“ DevR.” Ah ! appearances they are deceitful !) shook his finger at 
him, and was yery angry ! And why was he angry ? Because 
Monsieur Flower was saying “ chats ” (word EngRst) to Monsieur 
Chamberlain when a witness was being cross-examined! Ah.. 
“ Mr. Attorney ” is very fair ! Yery good ! But there is more ! 

Ah, another Juryman ! Can I believe my eyes ? Am I not head- 
mounted ? The Turkish j^^bassador ! Yes, he too — this gloomy one 
—was to help! A verdict from that mo! It was too much! 
^gland is coerced ! England has no liberty ! Albion is perfidious 
indleedl So I rushed away— I waited not for the decision. (That 


you already know. It has come to you by telegraph. AndVhat is 
it? A paradox! And what else could one expect from such a 
“ Jury.” Listen ! Cyril, Job, the Turkish Ambassador ! Bah ! 
Accept the assurances of my greatest consideration, 

{Signed) JuLES Canard. 

1267, Vauxhall Bridge Road, South Belgravia, 

P.S. — I am told that the trial I saw was heard without a Jury ! 
How can this he, when I teR you — I who speaks — ^I saw them, Crm, 
Joe, and the Turk, with my own eyes, in the Jury-Box! It :is a 
subterfuge, what they caR a “ hang-cracker-hang ! ” Oh, shocking ! 


YEO HO ! 

As last week we recommended the perusd of ^ Dr. Roose’s Wear 
and Tear of London — ^the Roose in TIrhe article in the Fortnightly, 
so now we have to thank Dr. Burney Yeo for his consolatory essay 
on “ Food Accessories,” in the Nineteenth Century for this month. 

“ Food Accessories,” though including accidentaRy pickles, may 
he takeu iu a general way as a S 3 raonym for “ drinks of all sorts,” 
and it is deRghtful to know that Dr. Yeo^s observations may be 
snmmed np in this golden rule — “Drink whatever you like and 
whenever you like it, as long as from experience you have found out 
that it, whatever it may he, agrees with you.” 

Dr. Burney Yeo’s prescription agrees with us, and we agree with 
Dr. Yeo. 

I like you, Dr. Burnet Yeo, 

The reason why I ’R let you know. 

A good example do you show, 

That why I like yon, Burney Yeo- 

“Food Accessories” is so much more elegant, as a‘term, than 
“ drink,” that we hope it wiR soon he brought into popular use. 
“ "WiR you take some Food Accessory ? Give it a name. Another 
bottle of ’74 Food Accessory, if yon please. How, Gentlemen, 
bumpers I ” 

Champagne drinkers and champagne firms too ou^ht to he grateful 
to Dr. Burney Yeo, who gives it a distinct superiority over other 
wines in accelerating digestion. Pommery and Greno should send 
him a medal. Then it is absolutely a restorative in itseR to be told 
on such authority that “ smaR quantities of claret, hock, and even 
of sherry, act as pure stimulants.” Bravo! Also “a moderate 
quantity of Rght beer, when ‘ weR up,’ is favourable to stomach 
digestion.” Let it be clear, amber-coloured, decanted Bass ; let it 
he weR up and then weR down. The learned Doctor is rather down 
on tea, hut the smaR cup of black coffee immediately after dinner is 
harmless i£ not too strong. 

Dr. Yeo utterly dissipates the idea which possesses some timid 
drinkers that effervescent table-waters, taken during dinner, are good 
for digestion. He says, “ they exercise a considerable retarding 
infiuence,” — and certainly the practice is cheerless and unsociable, 
and now that there is such an authority against it, let us hope it 
wiR be banished from the tables of aR whose “food accessories” 
would be insulted by being so “craftily quahfied.” Once more, 
thanks to Burney Yeo — a name, by the way, which is strictly 
EngRsh, and yet looks uncommonly like that of a Chinese PhRo- 
sopher. 


BEER YERSTIS YTATER. 

When the men who supply us with adulterated beer fall out with 
the men who provide us with impure water, the British consumer 
may perhaps expect to “hear sometiiing to ms advantage,” indue 
time. The other day a deputation from the Licensed TictuaRers of 
Walworth waited on Mr. Bieon, 0.0., the Police Court Magistrate of 
Lambeth, complaining of unjust extra charges made upon them by 
the Southwark and Y auxhall W ater Company. Mr. Biron intimated 
his opinion that the Witlers, not the Water Men, were iu the right, 
but said that opinion was not binding. Only a “ pious opinion” in 
fact. He advised them to send a deputation to the Company We 
do not know whether the Witlers took as their motto “ Orede BironP 
Mr, Punch would suggest that the two parties in this pretty and 
promising quarrel shomd refer it for settlement to the arbitration of 
i Sir WiLEEiD Lawson and Mr. Archibald Dobbs. 


“ At a time like the present,” said Daily News last Thursday, 
“ the one thing which the Authorities must do is to keep their heads.” 
But i£ the Heads are so useless as they evidently were on Monday 
the 8th, the sooner they are lost the better. Any change in the 
Heads must surely be for the puhRc benefit. The Chief Head gets 
dS2100 per annum. A valuable specimen of a Constable this ought 
to be. 


The Labour” for the “Unemployed Rioters” — ^Bhird, and three 
months of it. 




BLASE! 

Jffostess. ** You AEE NOT Dancino, Mr. Lbstbange. Let me find you a Partner ! '* 
Splendid MasTher, ‘^A — thanks, no. I — ^A—iirKMH Dance, — except at Children's Parties 


^^THE GREAT UlSHEMPLOYED/^ 

A Song for Scotland Yard. 

Air — ** The Peath of NehonP 

’Twas in Trafalgar Square 
We heard Sedition hl^re ; 

Each heart was sickened then. 

We’d scorned the foreign Eeds 
Who cracked each other’s heads, 

But here were madder men. 

EteDERSON marked them howl and rave, 
But little heed that hero gave. 

Let Boughdom smash and loot, he 
Stirred not, appeared not, formed no plan. 
And London owned at least one man 
That day had shirked his duty. 

And now the rabble roar, 

And j^tmder as they pour ; 

JTo Bobbies stop the way. 

London, for order famed, 

Is startled, shocked, and shamed 
By this dis^racefuL day ! 

Bight dearly is experience bought. 

The maddened Mob surged, smashed, and 
fought, 

TJnchecked, for drink and booty. 

From mouth to mouth the murmur ran, 
!|^ndon has found a trusted Tna-n 
This day has shirked his duty.” 

Pnde feels a painful wound, 

Dismay is spread around ; 

Our tiust has heen deceived, 

But shirkers must he tried, 

If need he thrust aside, 

’ Our credit be retrieved. 


Policedom’s honour is at stake, 

Policedom from its drowse must wake ; 

It guards home, wealth, age^ heau^. 

From Chief to youngest guardian 

London must know that every Tn an 
Is equal to his duty! 

‘*A RADICAL SirOB.” 

What didW, M. Thackeray say about 
him, which you will find in Contributions to 
Punch, lately reprinted in one Yolume hy 
Messrs. Smith and Elder ? Says he : — 

“ Perhaps, after all, there is no better friend to I 
Conservatism than your outrageous Radical Snob. : 
When a man preacnes to you that all Noblemen 
are tyrants, that all Clergymen are hypocrites and ' 
liars, that aU Capitalists are scoundrels, banded 
together in an infamous conspiracy to deprive the 
people of their rights, he creates a wholesome re- 
vulsion of feeling in favour of the abused parties, 
and a sense of fair pltw leads the generous heart to 
take a side with the object of unjust oppression. 

“ The frantic dwarf ..... becomes a most * 
wicked and dangerous Snob when he gets the ear 
of people more ignorant than hitnsm, inflames 
I them with lies, and misleads them into ruin.^' 

This was in 1843— just forty years ago — 
aud, with some slight modificatiou, necessi- 
tate by changed circumstances, what the 
author of the Snob Papers said of Young 
Icelaiid then will be found pretty true of 
some of Quid Ireland’s Patriots in this Year 
of Q^race— may it never be of dis-grace — ^1886. 

Advicob to Socoausts. — ^Don’t flaunt a red 
flag before the eyes of John Bull. 


SLUMMER-TIME. 

* ‘ The Slummer ” who goes slumming in the 
Slums for the Pall-Mall feucy a 

Journal with such an aristocratic name keep- 
ing Slummers in its employ ! — commenced ms i 
last Friday’s Article thus: — “Donning mj I 
special night-slumming costume (which is 
neither evening nor Court dress ”)— here he is 
wrong ; surely the costume ought to be a Court 
dress— a very low Court dress, also suitable 
for auAHey— the Special so attiredmight adopt 
the signature of Alley Slummer— with apolo- i 
gies to Mr. A. Slopeb, whose gift of a Testi- 
monial Picture we have not had till now any 
wportunity of acknowledging. The plucky 
(Jentleman who does the Slumming has, we 
should imagine^ to take a considerable amount 
of bad drink in the course of the evening, 
though he only mentions two — a pint of ale, 
and a cup of tea. At all events it is evident 
that “ One Swallow doesn’t make a Slummer.” 
It was an interesting Article, showing^ that 
the best allies of the ^cialists are the TMeves. 


A Suggestion. 

Mr. Punch, 

"We have Naval and Military Yolun- 
teers, why shouldn’t there be a Corps of Police 
Yolunteers, well armed, drilled as regularly 
as the other Y olunteers r There are plenty of 


the Dnenmloyed who might serve in such a 
Corps, andthe disciplme would do them a heap 


of good. 


.Yours, who has 
One in his Eye. 
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A MEETING OF THE UNEMPLOYED. 


THE POET TO HIS aUAETEELT ALLOWANCE. 

By the Author of‘^Mme to-day ^^Sow long willit IcmtV' 
“ Sow will WbeV ‘‘ What do you think ? ” d£rc., <£sc. 

(With Apologies to May Probyn and Isidore de Lara.) 

Comb -wliat will, you are mine to-day, 

At any rate till you Ve been paid away, 

But you ’re most 'of you owing, I ’m sorry to say, 

And bow will it be when I ’ve spent you, eb? 

Where shall I hide when the tradesmen call ? 

How shall I ever appease themTall ? 

You are mine to-day ! But I won’t talk tall, 

For how will it be when I have to siug smaU ? 

You are mine to-day (as is too well known), 

To chink: and to rattle and call my own, 

But how will it be when the duns come down, 

And 7 have come down— to my last half-crown ? 

You are mine to-day, in convenient form, 

You ’ll do, for the present, to stay the storm : 

But how will it be when creditors swarm ? 

And what shall I do if they maJke it warm ? 

You are mine to-day^ whatever befall — 

Though duns for their settlements shout and bawl — 
I have got a back-door, if the tradesmen call ; 

There ’s “my Uncle ” stih, when I ’ve lost my aU, 


Ibhational and Anti-Hationax.— At Morley Hall, 
Hackney, there was a row. Someone played “ God Save 
the Queen. on the organ, and tMs loyal strain was too 
much for the Eepublicans (with whom on no account must 
we confuse the publicans) j who struck up “ The Marseil- 
laise?^ This came out in evidence, in the assault casebef ore 
Mr. Hannay, who gave the imsocial democrat fourteen 
days with hard labour, and without the option of a fine, a 
sentence which we hope would have been pronounced by 
Hannay other Magistrate in a similar case. But for Eng- 
lishmen to take to singing * ‘ The Marseillaise bah ! it ’s 
disgusting— we don’t want to “adapt” our communism 
“from the French.” 


SOMETHING LIKE A DKAMA ! 

Being unable to attend a performance of the Galley Slave. I sent 
my youthful assistant, “ Tommy the Tester ” to the Grand Theatre, 
Isliugton, to represent me. The Child-critic reports that he didn’t 
know why such a name should have been selected for the piece, 
as there was nothing in the story to suggest it. “But,” he 
adds, “perhaps it was because aU the actors were American, though 
they spoke English very well, considering.” He came in time for 
the end of the Prologue, and found, he says, a Lady and Gentleman 
kissing one another. Then a crowd came iu and cheered them, 
bringing with them a little girl, in a Yenice dress, aU sorts of colours. 
Then the kissing Gentleman kissed the little girl, and the kissing 
Lady said, (juite angrily, ‘ ‘ How dare yon ? I am jealous of a child ! ” 
Then she tumbled on her knees and said, gravely. “ Poor little thing, 
fomve me ? ” and then ‘‘ the Curtain fell down.” 

The next Scene was laid in Home, where a Gentleman in an Eye- 
glass was sitting abusing the ceiling. Upon this Gentleman called 
a very wicked person, who was, like the “Demon of Mischief” in 
the Pantomime, with long hair, and an Astrachan coat. He told the 
Gentleman in the Eye^ass that, wishing to marry a Lady (that 
“Tommy the Tester” suhseq[uently distinguished as the “Golden 
Girl”), he had “ dismissed his wife and cmld,” and thus become a 
Baronet. Before this promotion, he had been only a Painter ; and, 
said Tommy, in explanation, “You know it was a very low tbiug 
iudeed to be an Artist in Home.” All this the naughty Baronet 
told the Person in the Eye-glass, “on his oath and word and honour 
of a Gentleman,” that it should go no further— a pledge given on 
the condition that the story should not turn out to be “ fishy.” 

Then a beautiful Lady, all covered with jewels, came ia, and 
gave a Gentleman in a Curly Wig, her card, set in diamonds. But 
the Curly-wigged Gentleman was soon displaced by the Demon in the 
Pantomime, who drove him away, and kissed the Golden Girl * ‘ because 
he hked her so much.” And as he was ^thus embracing her, his first 
wife and ctdld (who it will be remembered he had “ dismissed”), who 
“had been looking for him for years ” put their heads m, and saw 
it. And then there was a row, and tiie Golden Girl went into 
hysterics, and the Curtain feh down. 

In the Second Act the Golden Girl had married the Haughty 


Baronet, but why she had done it the Tester could not make out, “ as 
she loved some one else, and he had another wile, unless it was that 
he said he was so fond of her.” And the Curly-wigged Gentleman 
called, and was “mistook,” and by order of the Demon taken off to 
prison, upon which the Golden Girl fainted again, but this time fell 
on her face. 

The next Act was the prison where were the * * Dismissed ” Wife, the 
Golden Girl, and the Curly-wigged Gentleman. And the prisoners 
were all in cells, the men being on one side, and, as the Tester said, 
“ the Ladies on the other.” Then they were all rescued, and went 
into hysterics. In the last Act the Golden Girl was kissing the 
Curly-wigged Gentleman, when the Wicked Baronet said *^they 
oughtn’t.” But the curly-wigged one “ said they ought.” Then the 
Wicked Baronet said he hadn’t married his “Dismissed” Wife, hut it 
was proved that he had by a document brought by some people from 
behind a screen. Then the Gentleman in the Eye-glass, who hadn’t 
been seen since the first Act, came on, and said that he would teU 
the whole story, as he now thought it “fishy.” Then everybody said 
the Wicked Baronet ought to be sent to prison for seven years, and 
then the Curtain fell down. This is the plot of the Galley Slave^ as 
communicated by “ Tommy the Tester,” which would, no doubt, have 
been clearer had he been a Kttle older. Squibblee. 


Song of the Socialist Spouter. 

Air — Blue Violets?* 

Yioience, sweet Yiolence I 
Beautiful brute Yiolence ! 

Nice to see the dupes we ’ve maddened to thy practice led, 
Mce to see them stealing, smashing, 

Shop-fronts wrecking, faces hashing, 

Whilst we hug our theories, and— hurry home t© bed ! 

Old Saw Bje-set.— Mr. Hyndman in ordinary life is lamb-like. 
He has rather a soft and pleasant voice, with which the !^ugh is 
caught ; and would his voice were a policeman ! This fact is But a 
modem instance of the old saw, which evidently Mr. Hitndman 
adopts as his motto : “ You must take the Bough with the Smooth.” 
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DOUBTFUL. 

Ponderous Policemen ( in chorus to Small Boys), “Here, tott ! Move oef ! The Hice ain*t safe !*^ 

j THE BOY BUEGLAR AGAIfs ! 

Morning, — Sent off to Board Scliool for first time. Father says, such a desperate 
young” scapegrace, he’ll he glad to be rid of me.” Mother says tke same. Jolly new slate 


J.VCU.OV WfTV VAl. WJ.CJJU 0.1/ UIXUC 0,1/ Ua\YJL±U±KJJi.CJL S, 

Meet Jporr Wilson (by ^pomtment) at grog-shop. Lay in twqpeiin’orth ot brandy each, 
and leel up to anything. ^ Peel like what Jack Sheppard felt, in that jolly book young Bill 
gKESleiit me. Bill Joins us. Says he’s got a revolver, and no end of silent matches! 
Hurrah I Peel more Hke Jack Sheppard than ever. 

got revolver too ! Bul said it wasn’t like Jack Sheppard if we only had 
one ^^^1 among tmee. Asked me if I hadn’t got ** any blooming pocket-money.” 1 said 
V?* go home and steal as much money as I could find, and come back. Didn’t 

nke it, hut Bill said it was iust what Jack Sttuppipu urmilH 


Send Jnorx (he ’s only twelve years old) out 
to get pork-pie, loaf, a dark lantern, and 
some bottled beer with remains of the ten 
shillings. JoUyfeed. Council of war. What 
house shall we break into to-night? Bill 
seems to know one. Says he ’s had his eye 
on it a long time. I suggest a little 'riot all 
by ourselves, and smashing shop-windows. 
Bill asks what good that would do us ? 
Bill ’ s fourteen and a half, and knows more 
than we do. Says it ’s only the Unemployed 
that are aUowed^by Government to do' that 
sort of thing, and zve ain’t unemployed, are 
wteP Winks. JoUy fellow, Bill. JoUy 
pork-pie, too. Peel rather nervous. Wonder 
if Jack Sheppard ever felt nervous. Bill 
calls me a sneak, and asks me what ’s the 
good of being thirteen years old if I’m not 
prepared to act like a man ? Gives me a 
lot of bottled beer to drink. Curious, feel 
quite plucky again. Let off revolver by 
mistake, and nearly kill Jemmy Wilson, 
who begins to cry bitterly, and says “He’ll 
teU his mother if I ’m not more careM.” 
Bell kicks us both, and then we clear out 
of house by back window for fear the report 
of revolver may have been heard. Spend 
time till dark in comer of empty fidd. 
Bell gives me penny copy of Boy Pirates; 
or, the Black Gang, to read; also JlXck 
Turpin, JoUy stories, but feel cold. ShaU 
be better when I ’m really burgling. What 
swells we are I 

Evening, — ^Bill produces bunch of skele- 
ton-keys. Makes us both swear on book 
(which he says is a Bible) to be true to each 
other, and to “ spill blood like water.” Says 
Jack Sheppard always did this. TeU ham 
I don’t remember anything about it in 
book. Says if it wasn’t Jack Shi^pard, it 
was Dick Turpin, and it’s all the same 
thing. Kicks me again. Wonder if Dick 
Turpin or Jack Sheppard were kicked 
before going on a robbing expedition ? 

Night, — ^inside a honse at last I Waited 
two hours to see people well out of it. Got 
in by area door. Peel jolly frightened. 
Revolver in one hand and lantern in the 
other, and don’t know which is which. 
Jimmy Wilson has run home! Bell says 
“He’U kUl him to-morrow for certaiu.” 
Was just going to imitate Jimmy, but think 
I ’U stay now. 

On B/Oof, — ^There was a bull-dog in house, 
and we didn’t know it. He ’s chased us on 
to roof, and is barking furiously. What a 
shame to leave a brute like that in the 
house! And he’s not muzzled! What 
did Jack Sheppard do when he met a huU- 
dog P Bell badly bitten aU over. He tried 
to shoot dog, but his revolver wouldn’t go 
off. Oh dear, what wiU my poor mother 
say? 

In Police Cell, — ^Been crying aU night. 
Want police to send for my mother. They 
laugh, and teU me I’U nave to see the 
Magistrate first. Wish I’d never read 
Ja^ Sheppard, Bill (in next ceU) ham- 
mers on waU, and teUs me “ not to be a 
spooney, or he ’U skin me alive when he gets 
out.” Oh dear ! Wish I had run away with 
Jimmy Wilson. 

At So7ne,-^oxQ aU over! Magistrate 
recommended Father to take me home and 
“ birch me soundly.” He did. Wonder if 
Jack Sheppard ever got birched ? Locked 
me in a room by myself, with bread and 
water for food. Mother crymg at keyhole. 
What a donkey I have been ! Wonder if 
Bill wUl reaUy skin me alive, or not ? 


Bwvow 0.0 U1.U.UAJL cbo X vuiuu iULiu, tulu uuum uiiujL, X 

toe it, hut Bill said it was iust what Jack Sheppard would have done, and “he’d swing 
tor ii I uidn t obey him. ’ Ran off at once, and stole ten shillings : got a joUy revolver 
now ^ to myselL and bnllets. Don’t know how to load, but Bell does. 

Afternoon. Jimm y Welson shows us empty house, where we can lie dark till night-time. 


Mrs. Ramsbotham bears that Mr, John 
Mobley has been given hkmc mange to do 
what he likes in Ireland. 
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SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


THE DIAET OP TOBY, M.?. 

Monday^ Fel, — Had a good week’s rest. Yery pleasant way 

of ^ approackinff business. Some people say it ’s a waste of time that 
Mimsters should haye to he re-elected. I say not. Gives us, on the 
whole, nearly a fortnight’s holiday. Plenty of time to work later on. 
Also gives me opportunity of thinking over Irish Question, and 
finally settlmg it. 

Great point of controversy is whether Ireland shall have Parlia- 
ment of its own on College Green. Some say, Yes. More say, Ho. 
I say, let us take new view of the situation, what did Mahomet do 
when the Mountain wouldn’t come to him ? He went to the Moun- 


tain. Yery well. There are difliculties about a section’’of Imperial 
Parliament setting up independently in business in Dublin. “Ho 
separation ! ” is the unanimous cry. 
we ’ll not separate. We HI all go over to Dublin ! 

Pleasant change new sensation ; Saturday to Monday excursions 
to KOlamey ; pio-nic on the Giant’s Causeway ; eight hours at the 
seaside where the Atlautio breaks upon the rugged coast of Galway. 
Besides, such larks in the House I In my mind’s eye I see us dis- 
closing question, “ That Clause Three be added to the Bill.” Got 
friend Furniss to draw it. Seems to be some difference of opinion 
expressed in various parts of the House, but quite used to that at 
Westminster. More picturesquely expressed at College ^een. 

^ Hope this idea won’t he lost sight of. Seems to me to clear up 
situation, and avoids aH compHoations in connection with the 
“ fundamental law.” 


AN UEGENT APPEAL. 

Punch is of opinion that the Books most necessary for a 
“Liberal” education are, at the present moment, the Cheque-books 
of the Well-to-do. If one hundred of these books are at once 
opened, a thumping cheque drawn in each, and the same sent, with- 
out delay, to the Mansion House Fund in aid of the Unemployed, a 
good example will be set, which may help to teach liberality to our 
Illiberal riwi, and remove the disgrace of that Fund’s standing at so 
bw a figure after so needful an appeal in times so pitifullyhard. 
What are a few thousands among the helpless hosts of the Unem- 
ployed? What, we may add, are a few thousands to that other 
host of the Unemployed, the opulent idlers of Society, who could 
spare, without missing it, from their superfluity, what would save 
the first host from lack of the commonest necessities of existence. 
At present, hun^eds of thousands of usually hard-working poor 
folk “ toB. not, neither do they spin,” simply because they can find 
no spinning to do^ and,nothing to toil at. But their abstention from 
toilmg andspinnmg, unlike that of the curled darlings of civilisa- 


or anger at Monday’s sputter of street-sedition and gutter-ruffianism 
deter you from recognitiou of a real evil, or relief of awide-spreadinff 
woe. That would be unworthy of common wisdom, and disgraceful 
s to ordinary good feeling, a folly to be expiated hereafter, an unkind- 
I ness to be remembered with shame and confusion of face. Out with 
I your oheque-hooks, Geutlemen ! Hememher we have to teach the 
foreign scribes, who are busy mocking us for having the red revolu- 
I tion at last in our midst, and being helplessly scared thereat ; we 
; have to teach those sardonic persons that, though caught napping 
j for once, owing to the neglect of trusted officialism, we can bounti- 
fully help our really suJffering feUow-oountrymen, while putting 
down with a firm hand the firebrand fanatics who would urge them 
in their hunger to wild and wicked courses. Verhum sap. 


MEM, BY A WIRE-PIILLEB. 

M.P.’s and Cauousites know fuU well 
That a ^yc-eleotion is often a sell ! 


flowers of the slums. ’ 

Consider them, nevertheless, ye opulent, revelling in the wealth a 
wge proportion of which is urawn origmally from the labour of 
those now unwillingly idle hands. Consider their sorrowful case, 
voluntarily trim just a little bit that Bl-poised balance of the 
di^nlmtbn of wealth which reform will one day have to redress, 
which, if you do not take heed in time, Kevolution may yet essay 
m grim earnest the stem and terrible righting of. Do not let alarm 


Op the Tbceatbicae LicENSBR,-"Permission to play La JPeUte 
Jforgwwe refused ; but Divorqons having heeu performed here before, 
and no one any the worse for it, is allowed. This shows that the 
Licenser is still Pigott, not Bigot. i 


The Fan Mall Gazette calls Scotland Yard the Dodo. Somehow 
the title seems hardly to fit. The Don’t-Don’t would sound better. 
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any material expression of sympathy with his views, justify an 
interference with the Publisher ? The solution of the matter is hy 
no means easy. Yet, as the writer pointe out, no greater responsibility 
would attach to a suppression of this kind than attaones to the 


no means easy. Yet, as the writer pointe out, no greater responsibility 
would attach to a suppression of this kind than attaones to the 
placing by the Loed OmMsmLAiN of his veto on a play which he 
considered unfit for production on the English Stage. 

Ainswoeth’s stoiy may serve the turn of an Opera^houffe Libret- 
tist, and the scamp himself be played by a sprightly actress without 




im 


t ' ‘ ''' > tist, and the scamp himself be played by a sprightly actress without 

JlfiEr lauchharm being done to anybody. Jack Sheppard, for instance, 
f / ought not to be sanctioned by the Licenser any more than Claude Dmal, 

^ ^ Turpin, or any other drama of a hlce Idnd, of which the 

-- recognised motive is the veiled incentive to crime. Stni, a raid on 

ITat^ts q-n- Aiitsworth, notwithstanding the acknowledged mischief 
yo^n.& and ignorant by a perusal of his 
' /I cracksman’s romance, would scarcely be the same thing, and yet the 

~ Jr cases are sufficiently parallel to admit at least of argument. We 

~ ~ ^ should be inclined to suppress such romances as Jack Sheppard, 

~ Uookwood, Bulwee’s Claude Duval, and eho JSugene Aram, which 
M Wk ” was so severely and so justly satirised by Thackerax in ilfr. PwwcA’s 

pages. For the truth about Jack Sheppard our readers have only 

— '■ ^ to refer to one of the earliest volumes of Mr, Punches series, where 

THE CEAVEIT ’’ HUNT. his character as described by Aihswoeth, and his 

« ^ . Tx ^ \ -r^ T* true character as given in the Newgate Calendar, displayed side by 

Taney Sloich hy Our Great Spo7'tmy Artist, I). Cranibo, Tsq., Junior. g*^g ^ parallel columns. There was no sort of romance about the real 

■ ■ , - — - : Jqhh Sheppard. 

WHAT BOY S READ Meantime, for want of a better remedy to meet the evil, let parents 

vvn/ni o\j\ T\iL . guardians, and those who have charge and direction of the young 

Ih the current number of the Fortnightly, under the above title, idea, keep their eyes open and have a special regard to the direction 
Mr. G-. Saimoh has, in a carefi^y-written article, endeavoured to in which it shows inclination to shoot. It is just as ready to derive 
deal with the subject of the literary provision made by modern its nutriment from the “penny healthful,” as from the “penny 
writers for the rising generation, and, in taking a general survey of dreadful,” and as a mere matter of commercial enterprise, the former 
the question, has indulged in some thoroughly sound if not particu- could be as easily forthcoming and available as the latter. Philan- 
larlyori^al moral refiectiqns. Quoting friend, Vincent^loB thropy is continually actively busying itself about the education of 

says : “ jDo not put fiction into the hands of a child with no principle the young-yhere is something practical for it to do — ^let it look to the 
to guide him.. First fortify his intelleot hy reasom and you may quahty of its Magazine literature. It wants some energy and some 
then please Ms fancy hy fiction. Do not excite his fancy with love capital, hnt both in these days ought to be forthcoming. To drive 
and ^ory till you instruct his judgment what love and glory are. the penny dreadful out of the literary field is not a task beyond the 
Teach him, in short, to refiect before you permit him full indulgence powers of organisation and enterprise. And it is in this direction 
to imagine.”. Now, this has the ring of very excellent advice, of course, that the first steps will he talcen in the material and moral amehora- 
though there would appear to be considerable diffionlty in giving it tion of “ What hoys read.” The Fortnightly is to he congratulated 
any practical shape. To fortify the intellect of the young^ by reason on tbe best Salmon that has been served up this year, 
until it is capable of exercising judgment and disorimination in the . . . 


THE ^‘CRAVEN” HUNT. 

Tmxcy Sketch hy Our Great Sporting Artist, T. Gramho, Esq., Junior. 

‘'what boys read.” 


it is capable of exercising judgment and disorimination in the 


.on the supervising capacities or the parent or guardian, hut, in a Mrs. Westlake and Mr. Bdxtok managed between them at the 
sense, to be putting the moral oart before the horse. For the refiec- last meeting of the London School Board, to keep the reactionary ball 
tive process is the outcome of the imaginative. And so it comes well rolling, and 'made it pretty plain that Mr, HuGmes, with his 
back to this, that aE depends on the character of the fiction that is resolutions, and Sir Richard Temple, with his^ financial statement, 
supplied to the young idea when in the process of shooting, .^d were by no means going to have the game as easily their own way as 
here Mr. Salmoh shows himself hy no means a fish out of water, they had imagined. What the upshot wall he it is not, however, easy 
for he is ready with a hopeful and encouraging catalogue, il^om to determine. It may be remarked that a good deal of acrimony 
JRohinson Crusoe and Tom Brownes School-days down through appears to have been manifested in the course of the debate, due 
Mr . Kikgstoh’s delightful adventures and Ihose of Mr. Ballahtxi^e possibly to the injudicious conduct of a deputation that attended at 
and Mr. G-. A. Hektt, to the coital Stories of Mr, Heioit Firth, the commencement of the proceedings, from St. John’s Wood. This 
Dr. Goedoh Stables, and Mr. T. C. Hutchesoh, not omitting Mr. deputation appears, according to the report, to have been “ somewhat 
Adams, and Mr. Reed who has figured so promineutly in the Boys^ noisy,” cheering the speakers who sympathised wdth the object of 
Own Paper, there is a regular fund of wholesome literature for their mission, hut hissing and “making adverse noises when members 


Own Paper, there is a regular fund of wholesome literature for their mission, hut hissing and “making adverse noises when members 
British Youth to draw upon ; and as Mr. Salmojt truly remarks, e3^ressed antagonistic views.” Indeed, so far did they throw them- 

“ thus far all has been bright and healthy.” selves into their cause, that it was proposed that “ they should be 

But on turning from boys’ books to boys’ journals, the prospect requested to retire,” and severe comments were passed upon their 
entirely changes. Mr. Salmok continues : — conduct, that was unf avoui-ahly contrasted with the conduct ^ of 

« Morally, it is the change from life to death. The majoiity of the perio- Working-Men, who had previously attended the Board. Upon receiv- 

dicals -whicli are supplied to the children of the working classes are devW of ing this snub, the hilarious deputation mthdrew, hut as they had 
every element of sweetness and light. They are filled with stories of blood been on tbe side of the Economists, the incident, which must have 
and revenge, of passion and cruelty, as improbable and almost impossible in left an unpleasant feeling, was not without its effect on the suhse- 
plot, as they are contemptible in literary execution.” quent course of the proceedings, which ultimately resulted in an 

This is not overstating the case. Indeed it is scarcely possible to adjournment, 
exaggerate the nauseous quality of the trash that is prepared, in the 

shape of penny numbers, for the reading of hundreds of thousands of It is to be hoped that the reply of Mr. Edmtjhd Hat Chebie, 
the British young^ of both sexes. H proof of the wide-spread Chairman of the Trustees of the People’s Palace, to Canon Wilbee- 
character of the evil is demanded, there are the daily records of the eoece’s inquiry as to whether it is proposed to apply for a drinking- 
nearest PoKce Courts ready with the answer. The Boy Pirate and licence for the Institution when organised and mushed, will dispose 
the Boy Brigand of fiction soon becomes the hoy burglar and the of the matter for good and for all, for nothing* could he inore fatal to 
hoy thief of fact, and the literature which takes its heroes from the the undertaking than any attempt to put it into leading-strings, 
Newgate Calenda/r is fruitful in its supply of candidates for the gaol though they be manufactured of the finest of blue ribbon. The idea 
and the Reformatory. ^ that the British Working-Man, for whose benefit and recreation the 

Casting about fora remedy, the scared writer of the Article in East-End Palace has been conceived, is everlastingly in need of moral 
the Fortnightly suggests a Press Censorship, pertinently asking the coddling, is quite erroneous, and any concession to it in connection 
question whether there is “ any greater harm in writing and pub- with such an enterprise as that entertained by the Beaumont 
lis^^ a Hbel than in wri^g and puhlishmg a work calculated Trustees, would he disastrous to the whole schem©. That the people 
irretne'^bly to injure the minds of those who read it ? ” The diffi- who' patronise the Palace will soon learn to he temperate within its 
culty, of course, would be, where to draw the line. What amount walls, Canon Wilbeeeorcb may be pretty well sure; and his attempt, 
of vice or moral obliquity in the hero would be sufficient in the liter ally, to throw cold water on the undertaking in tMs its ioitiatory 
Censqi^s eye to render the suppression of his adventures desirable ? stage is a great mistake. The classes for whose benefit it is intended 


1^ TO COBRESPONl)ENTS.~In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned,’ nnless accompanied 
by a Stamped a^d Directed Envelope or Cover. Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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THE MODERN TAPPERTIT ; 

OR, A ’PRENTICE HAND AT PADDINSTON. 

Fragvients from a fortTicoming “ N'o Popery ” Novel adapted from 
Didkem to the present day. 

HUT Tip, Simon Tappeetit ! ” 
said John Bulx. “You 
needn’t make any more of 
tkat confounded clatter. 
Tour blows produce more 
row than anything else.” 

“ Sir,” said Sim, with 
an air of inflated self- 
importance highly ludi- 
crous to behold, “ a blow 
will have to be struck — 
and a blow will be struck 
—the sound of which will 
go into all lands, and the 
echoes of which shall 
reverberate to the -utter- 
most corners of the 
earth.” 

“I suppose,” muttered 
J OHN, ‘ ‘ that ’s out of the 
Patriots Garland^ or the 
Patriots Delight,, or the 
Patriot's Windbag, or the 
Patriots Guide to Balder- 
dash, or some such im- 
proving text-book.” 

Simon Tappertit was 
a thin-faced, sleek-haired, 
cock-nosed,^ large-eyed 
little fellow, "fsmart but small, yet persuaded in his own mind 
that he wasj“as big as Benjamin,'^’ as he figuratively phrased 
it. He also had some majestio^ shado'v^ ideas, which had never 
been quite fathomed by his intimate friends. It may be inferred 
from these premises that in the small body of Mr. Tappertit there 
was locked up an ambitious and asjjiring soxil. As certain liquors 
confined ^ casks too cramped in their dimensions, will ferment, and 
fret, and chafe in their imprisonment, so the spiritual essence or soul 
of Mr. Tappertit would sometimes fume within that precious cask, 
his body, until, with great foam and froth and^ splutter, it would 
force a vent, and carry all before it. He had a mighty notion of his 
party— which was Blue — and his sect— which was deep OrangeT-and 
was reported to have said that in former times a stigma had been cast 
on these colours by the extension of a right to flaunt to their 
antagonists Buff and— especially — Green. This stigma, he held, was 
one to which the B.’s and O.’s should not have basdy submitted, but 
should have demanded its removal of the legislature, temperately at 
first, then by an appeal to arms if necessarjr. Indeed,^ he would 
darHy, and to the terror of his hearers, hint at certain reckless 
fellows that he knew of, and a certain Lion Heart ready to become 
their Captain, who once afoot would make the Pope himself tremble 
on his throne. 

* m * * * * 

Regarding the pause which ensued as a particularly advantageous 
opportunity for doing great execution, Mr. Tappertit began to 
screw and twist his face into such extraordinary, hideous, and un- 
paralleled contortions that John, who happened to he looking towards 
him, was stricken with amazement. 

“m;, 

maste^ “ he ’s choking ! ” 

“ Who ? ” demanded Sm, with some disdain. 

“Who? Why, you!” returned his master. “What do you 
mean by making those horrible faces ? ” 

“ Paces are a matter of taste, Sir,” said Mr. Tappertit. 

“ Sim,” rejoined John, laughing heartily, “ don’t he a fool, for I’d 
rather see j'ou in yo^ senses,” 

“ I’U do nothing, to-day,” said Mr. Tappertit, dashing down his 
’prentice cap, “but grind— I ’U. grind up all the tools. Grinding 
will suit my present bumour ! Joe 1 1 ! ” This last monosyllable was 
uttered with singular significance, and supreme contempt. 

Whjrr-r-r-r ! The grindstone was soon in motion?— the sb^ke 
were flying off in sMM'e'tEf. This was the obhupaHoh M? his l&kfed 
spirit. ^ ^ 

“JoEttl” 

Whirr-r-r-r-r-r I 

“ Something will come of this ! ” said Mr. Tappertit, pausing, as 
if in tritimph. “ Something will come of Hiis. Ihbife it mSiyirt b‘e 
human gore ! ” 

Whirr-r-r-r-r-r-r ! 


what the devil’s the matter with the lad?” cried his 


Mr. Tappertit, Chief or Captain of the United 'Bulldogs, a 
violently Blue-cum-Orange Association of bold and daring spirits, 
aspired to a distinguished state in great political events. ^ Hence his 
connection with that great Protestant and Loyalist Association, His 
Protestantism was illustrated hy vehement protestations against any 
diminution — even in the interests of justice — of the Blue-and-Orange 
prerogatives as “ a dominant and an imperial caste ; ” his loyalism 
or the utterance of scarcely veiled incitement to rebellion and Civil 
War. Mr. Tappertit’ s talk in this connection was simply tre- 
mendous. He took to the Tub, and harangued the multitude — 
at Paddington— in the true Tyrtseus-ciim-Boanerges style. 

“Tappertit is an earnest man,” remarked one startled Padding- 
tonian. 

“One of the foremost among them aU,” rejoined another. “He 
snuffs the battle from afar, Like the war-horse. He throws his hat 
up in the streets, as if he were inspired, and makes most stirring 
speeches from the shoulders of his friends.” 

“ Make a note of Tappertit,” muttered a more thoughtful ob- 
server, dubiously. “ He may be advanced to a place of trust. Let 
us see how far he shows himself fitted for it.” 

“ Hear, hear ! Bravo I ! Shows great courage ou your part !! I ” 
yelled the multitude, greatly stirred hy Simon’s sounding tropes and 
valiant invective. 

All these compliments Mr. Tappertit received as matters of 
course— flattering enough in their way, hut entirely attributable to 
his vast superiority. Mr. Tappertit had mounted on an empty 
cask, which stood by way of rostrum in the room, and volunteered a 
speech upon the alarming crisis at hand. 

“I go,” said he, “ to stir our fellow-Protestants to pious violence, 
to rouse our f ellow-Loyalists to revolt. I go to hear from Protestant 
Paddington to Presbyterian Belfast the Fiery Cross of religious and 
racial rivalry, which the insanity engendered by a monstrous and 
unparalleled combination of verbosity and senility has long been 
vainly striving to extinguish.” 

“ Hooray 1 Keep it blazing, Simon ! ” shouted the excited throng. 

“ The tune has come for the blow I I go to strike it I ” shrieked 
Tappertit. 

“ Good night, Captain,” they cried. “We ’re yours to the death, 
remember ! ’’ 

“ Farewell !” said Mjr. Tappertit, waying his baud. “Be bold 
and vigilant!” 

“Ho Popei^, Captain ! ” roared they. 

“ Ireland in blood first cried their desperate leader, whereat the 

Moh cheered and laughed and dispersed. 

♦ ♦ # * # # # 

The result of Mr. Tappertit’ s incendiary enterprise remains to he 
seen. Sensible men shake their heads oyer the prospect of a fibrehrand 
among powder- casks. 


THE PHOTOGHAPHIO HAT. 

[Herr Luders, of Grorlitz, has patented a photograpbio hat, which carries 
a camera, lens, and dry plates, the latter being exposed by puUiiig a string, 
when negatives are taken at the will of the wearer.] 

Ip they knew what I wear when I walk in the street, 

I should be quite a terror to people I meet ; 

They would fly when they saw me, and ne’er stop to chat, 

For I carry a camera up in my hat. 

A Herr Lxtders, of Gorlitz, has patented this, 

And I think the idea is by no means amiss ; 

With a hole in my hat for the lens to peep through, 

Aud a dry plate behind, I take portrait or view. 

Should I meet, when I chance to he taking the air, 

With a lady who looks so surpassingly fair, 

If I wish to preserve her sweet face by the sun, 

Why I just puH a string, and the photograph’s done. 

I admire, say, a sea-scape, or else chance to look, 

With the eye of an artist, on picturesque nook 
There are plates in my hat, ii I poise it with skill, 

That will take any heautiCuL view at my will. 

If I ’m stopped in the street— that may happen, you know— 
By a robber whose manners are not comme 
His identification should never he hard, 

There’s my neat little photograph in Scotland Yard^ 

So we ’ll all wear the hat made by Sciwice cbmpletei 
With a camera, lens, and a dry-plate en mitt ; . 

And take views in the street with, its bustle and tramd, 

By the aid of tbis German’s strange Kat photographic. 


Reminder eor Sir Ehmunh Henderson.— “ The Force is no 

remedy'fc^’ 
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days Tinder water, and were ninning short of ozonised 
air. He gasped as lie eazed out into the dark wilder- 
ness that surrounded them, and could make nothing 
out. 

“I think, Sir,” he said, creeping slowly hack again, 
and addressing the Admiral, who was now rubbing his 
head, “that we must be passinff through a shoal of 
maokereL But,” he added, driLy, “ if you have any com- 
munication to make to the Fleet, no doubt we should be 
able to find it for you, with the Electric Shrimp Torpedo ; 
we should then possibly discover some means of delivering 
your message.” 

The Admiral was still rubbing his head, but he in- 
stantly rejoined, — 

Flag-Lieutenant. Let the 
manned; and if they come 
enSmy^s ships, they can go at it.” 

“Ay! ay! Sir,” responded the Flag-Lieutenant. 

The order was no sooner given than it was carried into 
In a few minutes the three volunteers, who not 
very cheerfully came forward for the work, were packed 
tightly in the recesses of the diminutive but formidable 
little engine, and it was launched forthwith on its erratic 
course tnrough the side of the submarine iron-clad by 
a discharge of dynamite. It darted off at lightning speed 
m quarter of a mile shoots, illTiminating the dense water 
in every direction as it advanced. The receding wire 
paid out from the delicate instrument on the Admiral’s 
table jerked at times ominously. It was clear that the 
Electric Shrimp Torpedo was all over the place. After a 
short mterval there was a shout through the seK-acting 
telephone. The Admiral was all attention. 

“We have come up with a portion of the British Fleet, 
entangled in a bed of seaweed,” continued the voice. 
“ "V^at is the order of the day ? ” 

“England expects eveiy man to do his duty” was 
the tentative reply. “ I think,” continued the Admiral, 
addressing the Flag-lieutenant, “that they mayn’t 
have heard that [before. It ought to inspirit ’em. And 
now, if you please, we will follow up the course of the 
Electric^hrimp Torpedo, and prepare for action.” 

Ho sooner was tbie order given than all was activity 
within the confined space of the ingeniously constructed 
craft. The fore, aft and side-screws began to revolve 
rapidly as the deck slowly lowered to within two feet 
of the cabin floor. The Admiral was lying on his face 
now, under the cuddy table. He oonldnot sit up. But be 
bad put on bis cork leggings, life-buoy tunic, and floating 



economise the room. They would have cheered, but at 
this depth,--they knew they were in ninety-two fathoms 
of water,— they felt it would he of no use. StiU, the 
submarine craft sped swiftly on its way. The Flag- 
Lieutenant peered hopelessly, through the projecting 
glass bull’s-eye, into the impenetrable gloom without. At 
one moment he thought he distinguished au enemy’s ship 
approaching. But he was mistaken. It was merely a 
porpoise in hysterics. The Admiral referred to the tele- 
phone, but coTild get no reply. Something had happened 
to the Electric Shrimp Torpedo. The situation was 
awkward. The Admiral felt the responsibility. He 
counted the minutes ou his chronometer. 


The Admiral sounded his fog-horn. “ Hooray ! Give 
it them hot. hoys I ” he responded. ‘ ‘ Fire I ” 

But at that moment, with a tremendous crash, the 
craft parted amidships, and blew up with a terrific explo- 
sion, m two^ fragments. The Electric Shrimp Torpedo 
had gone right through them. In another minute the 
liberated Admiral, borne upwards by his buoyant suit, 
was rismg rapidly to the surface of the water. 

“ Ms comes of fightmg under the sea,” he grumbled, 
shaking the sea-weed out of his hair as his head emerged 
on the calm, smiling, yacht-dotted horizon above. ‘ ‘ But 
I might have known what it would he. I have been 
blown up by.'my own orders I ” 



THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 

Tomlinson, ‘‘Goop-bye, Miss Eleaitoka 

MissElecmora. “But you already said Good-bye to me, Me. Tomlinson?” 
Tomlinson (who is always ready with some pretty speech), “Have I, eeally? 
Well, one can’t do a Pleasant Thing too often, you know ! ” 


"UP A TREEr^ 

Sib, — ^The East Kent Foxhounds, who are seemingly worthy rivals to those 
famous old sea-dogs, the Thanet Harriersj had a good tune of it the other d^. 
After, no doubt, heating the Dover Bathmg-Machine coverts, and, as might be 
exp ected at this inclement season of the year, drawing blank, the experienced 
Whip of the pleasant party discovered three foxes seated in a tree. Accustomed 
to the athletic exercises so necessary an adjunct to the office he holds in the 
eccentric Hunt to which he belongs, the Whip “swarmed” the tree, and succeeded 
in dislodging a fox, who gave the pack a “good ringing run” over the sands, 
apparently being lost lUtimately in an unused receptacle for bath-towels. 
D^ghted with their unusual sport (as foxes at Folkestone have not of late years 
been too plentiful) the Hunt promptly returned to the tree, and the Whip having 
again swarmed it, another fox was dislodged. Unhappily, before Eeynard could 
recover from his fall and regain his feet, he was “ run in and chopped,” no doubt 
by some honorary member of the pack— say a sporting shegp-dog or an enterprising 
coUey. As the oak had proved so productive, and the Hunt could think of no 
other covert (the Thanet Harriers being no doubt jealous of any interference with 
their Margate and Herne Bay line of country), the Whi;^ was once more urged 
to “ swarm ” the tree. Again a fox was unwood^ • and this time the pack having 
been seemingly muzzled until Master Eeynard had had time to “go away,” a fine 
spin of a quarter-of-an-hour, or thereabouts, was the pleasing consequence. Un- 
luckily, hut not surprisingly, the fox proving to be a “ stranger in those parts,” 
soon lost Ms way on the clins, and was killed at the South Foreland lighthouse. 
2 propos of the East Kent Foxhounds^ it is rumoured that at no very distant 
date, Mr. Sangeb, of the Eamsgate Hippodrome, may accept the Mastership. 
This would he a great gain to the “ Hunt,” as then, no doubt, Mr. Sangeb would 
put the vast resources of his menagerie at their service, and make kangaroo- 
chflsiag ia England possiUe. Tonis, ^ Thoeotoh Sporasiair. 


* * ♦ ♦ * 


Old Saw Hew Set. — D euce take the Hyndman! 


SuiTABiNG THE CiBCLE.— The problem wMch Mr. Gladstone will, it must 
be hoped, immortalise Mmself by solving: — ^How to square the Circle of which 
Mr. Pabnell is the centre. 
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or Nmeliam— in. my time, at Cambridge, Ladies ■were not permitted 
“for one night only.” I on oar.stage— (SaxriBBS, my "boy, let ns drink to the Ladhes !)— and 

^ ^ I our YOTUiJsrest men took female characters, a custom, which, as you 

(A Visit to Oxford on occasim of the Opening of the New Theatre. ) ^ aw^ c ” ^ :i ^ 

HATIN& received two stalls and an inyitation to he present at the “ Yes,” interrupted Squibbs, “ Shakspearian. I know— hut, I say, 
openiaff of the new Theatre at Oxford, hy the 0. U. D. S., t.6., as we Ve finished that pint, and the play begins at 7*45, and it’s now 
(&ford University Dramatic Society, I felt that Jhis.was an occasion -svithin five minutes of that, suppose- — ’ 

when the “By all means,” I rejoin. Andxamo 

jfPS ^ Pencil should So we arose. Fired hy my own imaginative description, I had fully 

he associated persuaded myself that I was going to assist at an Academical 
wi^theP^, show the like of wliich had never been seen in this or any other 

my Mend Thus thinking, I said to the waiter who helped me on with my 

/‘Yes, Sir, it wiU. There may he a roughish lot in the gallery to- j 
D. S. would *^‘But.”* I said, can’t get into the Theatre. It’s only a 


company me, 
as the 0. U. 
D. S. would 


he delighted University affair, and private.” 


It’s only a 


Proctor with Bull-dogs mu 22 led. 


A to welcome “Oh dear no. Sir. It’s open to the public, on payment,” he 

wj 1^1 jjliil ii ®^t at tins moment Suuibbs reappeared. I ’m afraid, Squibbs,” 

^ h,! ford,” said said I, with a presentiment of coming disappointment, “ I’m afraid, 

» mi Wk tA S ft IT I B B s. SatriBBS, this is going to he a sell.” 

“ But when I The street is all alive with the sort of hustling crowd that may he 

was a hoy I seen any night in Tottenham Court Boad. 

I knew a “ Uot much like a University town, this,” observes Sutubbs, and 
;+T, -R„ii chap who there is something reproachful in his tone. 

Proctor with Bull-dogs mu 22 le . down a muddy lane, called hy courtesy a street, and here 

nity College, Dublin. So,” he added, with that clear natural logic there are policemen, an inspector, and a crowd watching the arrivals. 
wMch is Ms distinguishing characteristic, ‘‘ I’U he very much inter- We make for the first door m front of us, where we see some young 
ested in seeing the place.” ^ men in evening dress. We enter. 

The train duly arrived at Oxford at 5*15, all' superfluous ceremonial The place is in a very unfinished state, and feels damp ; there is a 
was dispensed with, and we "entered the -Clarendon HosteMe, where distinct smell of paint. The impression of paint becomes still 
lights and fires awaited us, a hanguet for two, and a bottle of their more distinct . 

best. So far as he could see from the window of the fly, SurriBBS pro- if you hap- i ^ ' 1 

fessed himseK disappointed vtith Ms first view of the University. pen to come 
“ It ’s not a hit like Duhlim” he said. “ It migrht he anywhere.” in contact ,*! 

At dinner I recounted to SauxBBS the difficulties with wMch the with a wall. 

A. D. C. at Cambridge had to contend, how our performance was It leaves such 
kept as secret as a prize-fight, and how we were content to amuse an impression 
ourselves and our audience with laughable AdelpM farces, and in fact as will 
Bomhastes Furioso with new songs ; and I called to mind how we remain with 
chuckled over our own success when the information reached us that you to your 


all attempts of the Oxonians at getting up a Dramatic Club like 
the A. D. C. had utterly failed, and that the Authorities would never 


you to your 
dye-ing day. 

I we are op- 
posite a pay- 


permit it. AH which reminiscences, were pleasant for myself to posite a pay- 
recall, and their narration naturally riveted the attention of my box. There 
companion, who not only drank in every word of my discourse, hut are directions 
at least two glasses more than Ms share of the champagne in wMch up “To the 


we were supposed to have an equal and united interest. Stalls,'' ** To 

‘.‘What we shall see . to-night,” I observed to Squibbs. after a the Dress 
modest effort on my part to restore the balance of glasses, “will he Circle.” At 
memorable in Mstory. The University Theatre,” I said, referring present it is 
for information to the hill of the play,' “is opened to-night ‘by all very ordi- 
permission of the Eeverend the Vice-Chancellor and the WorsMpfiu nary, and not 
the Mayor.’”. in the least 

“ It will he very grand,” exclaimed Squibbs, almost gasping with Academical, 
excitement in anticipation of the show. The young 

“ It win,” I rephed, without removing my hand from the bottle men in even- 
. of suckling and generous, of wMch I had now the soK command. ing dress are 


Stalls,” 



A 


Our Eeception hy Hasher Box-keepers, 
myone who comes in. There is plenty of 


“I suppose,” observed Sqdxbbs, his voice tremulous with emotion; shaking hands with eve^one who comes m. There is plenty ol 
“ I suppose-there ’ll he all the great Bigwigs and Dons, iu their robes, laughing and chatting. But no one moves. 

seated in the Theatre. I remember hearing that when the Lord “Where are the box-keepers?” inquires Squebbs, oi no one in 

Lieutenant went to Tiinity College, Dublin particular. He is a practical man, as are most artists. 

“My dear Squibbs,” I say, compassionately, “ what could be the It appears that these young gentlemen are the box-keepers, 
reception of a Lord Lieutenant in Dublin, at Trinity College, as they at once cease their conversation to direct us "to w^re we 
to that of the Inauguration of the Great University Theatre, with shall find someone else, who wiB. show us our^ seats. The Curtain 
j the Eeverend— -the jReverend^ mark you, Squibbs — ^the Vice-Chan- has not yet risen, but somebody is on the stage in front of it, making 
cellor, in Ms magnificent scarlet and gold robes of office, seated on a speech: It is the Prologue. " t 1 . 1 . 

a kind of throne in the centre of the dress-circle front row, tern- More masher box-keepers, “Ho fees, I suppose?” Isay to them, 

porarily converted into a huge State-Box, wMle on Ms left” — (“ Let affab^, 

us have another pint, Squibbs, my boy,” and we do acoordin^y, as “ No ; no fees,” they reply, smilingly. Then we are shown m. ^ 

I continue)—** wMle on Ms left are seated the Mayor and Co^o- We are in the stalls, and our stalls might as well be in the Olmpic 

ration, in their robes and gold chains, and the house is brilliant or VauderiOle, or any other middle-sized London theatre for ^ 
with the ladms of the County, visitors from Town, old Members of that there is specially characteristic of a great University about the 
the University in their Master of Arts’ and Bachelors’ hoo^ and interior. 

gowns; and in the orchestra itself, composed of University men in The house is mainly filled -with University men, but the gallery is 

t owns, vriU be seated the First Doctor of Music, whoever he may occupied by an ordinaiy gallery audience, such as might be seen in 
e, in his black and gold robe, wielding the Conductor’s any good provincial Theatre. The local Mts in the Prologu^ 

**It will be grand!” murmured Squibbs, quite; overcome, as I howeven go enormously with tMs mixed audience; and though 

carefully replenished Ms glass, and bade Mm cheer up. when Mr. Boubchieb, after appearing as The Spirit of Ancient 

^ ** Then,” I went on, for I had all tMs in my mind’s eye, and enthu- Drama— bearing a remarkable resemblance to the Wandering 

siasm made me eloquent; **then there will be the playerSj all reappeared as himself , in cap and gown, and delivered the 
educated young men, and the Ladies, probably scholars from Girton Part of the Prologue, both Squibbs and myself laughed and applauded 
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as heartily as any four of them, yet this was rather due to our 
politeness as guests than to our intelligent .appreciation of the 
evidently well written and ‘clearly pointed allusions. The Spirit of 
Ancient Drama at Oxford had Dewailed.;his hard ff ate in having 
been compelled, for some mysterious reason’* not set forth in the 
Prologue, to -.“earn a wretched pittance at the ‘Yic,’” and had 
acknowledged a failure in attempting to “make them lau^h with 
poor horlesque,”— and had.,“tempted the scholar from Ms desk 
with doubtful dance and more than doubtful song,’’ — ^which were 
all, probably, severely satirical « hits at some rival Dramatic 
Society, wMch had at "some other time courted success and 
achieved failure. But in spite of these lofty denunciations, I could 
not help noticing, that the audience thoroughly enjoyed the puns 
wMch the author had given the “Modem Spirit of the Play,” at 
Oxford, to utter, — such as “Lawson’ is out but Drij^kwatur is in,” 
and “ Lucas will look as fresh as paint,”~-roared at topical allusions, 
vociferously applauded the inevitable “Three Acres and a Cow,” 
ingeniously introduced d propos of the University arms, and, when 
Twelfth Night came, I also noticed that the scenes which were 
received with the greatest favour, were just those where the 
“business” was somewhat boisterous. 

But my great disappointment was to find that tMa New Tempk of 
the Drama was, after all, only an ordinary Town Theatre,^ which 
anyone with sixpence at his command could enter, and in which ^y 
travelling company could play by permission of the Mayor and Yice- 
ChanceUor. 

The 0. U. D. S., as a Club, ought to have its own Club House and 
its own Ileatre. The scenery for Twelfth Night was not 'worthy of 
the occasion, though I dare say good enough to serve as the stock of 
a provincial theatre, for it is only that. The costumes were just 
of the ordinary hap-hazard kind that a supercilious theatrical cos- 
tumier might have sent to any amateurs. As for the Ladies, Olivia 
was all that an Illyrian Princess ought to be ; Viola, to judge alone 
by her costume, understood the character perfectly; and, as to 
Maria, I do not recollect ever having seen such a thoroughly confi- 
dential maid. I would have trusted her with a secret anywhere, 
aye, even before the most crowded audience. 

Bir Andrew used a falsetto voice throughout, which must have 
been very painful to MmseH : Ms performance was good, plenty of 
i “ bullble,” but too much “ squeak.’^ MalvoUo gave us an entertain- 
ment consisting of exceedingly clever imitations of InviNe, Tekey, 
AnxnuE Cecil, and G-eoboe G-bossmiih, wMch we all recognised in 
detail and heartily applauded. Mr. CoNiUGSBy PiSBAELrs strong 
point, as a character with only one Ime to speak, was “bye-play,” 
wMch would have compelled the admiration of the audience if they 

had only possessed some sort of 
key to its meaning. StiU, he 
was undefeated, and the last we 
saw of Mm was wagging Ms 
head, and gesticulating, with 
evidently the very best inten- 
tions, as the Curtam went down. 
That we were unable to trace 
any resemblance^ between the 
nephew and Ms illu^rious 
Uncle, was probably owing to 
the excellence of Ms disguise as 
an Illyrian Sheriff’s Officer, 
with a MgMy coloured com- 
plexion, a nose suspiciously 
suggestive of pink wool, and a 
brilliant auburn wig under a 
flat black cap. He was probably 
muttering to himself, perpetu- 
ally, “ A time wiR come when 
they shall hear me,”— but, as a 
matter of fact, on this particular 
occasion the time in question 
did not arrive, and we did not 
hear him. 

Mr. BotmcHTEB as the Clown 
was uncommonly good ; all the 
actors were perfect in their 
Feste tke Clown, quite Feste-rate. words ; there were no Mtches 

in the scenery — a remarkable 
thing tMs, considering that every rope, roller, and stitch of canvas 
was hrand-new— neither could anyone sing— 

’Tis the voice of the Prompter, I “ You ’ve forgotten your words — 

I heard him speak plain, | Don’t forget ’em again,” 



and those who didn’t dare, fled, like so many male CindereUas, as the 
clock struck twelve; and those" to whom -as graduates, or as four- 
yearUmen, CoUegelrules were of little importance, remained till the 



The Health of Feste, as drunk with enthusiasm at the Blue Chin Fest-ivities. 

Sketched from memory by our Vivid Impressionist, 
small hours got larger, and then we separated. Breakfast and con- 
gratulations next morning. 

“Well,” said SquiBBS, meditating, as we journeyed up to town, 
“ I heard them talk of fellows not being able to go to rehearsal, be- 
canse they were in training, or because of hunting, or becanse of 
riding or tennis, but I didn’t hear of anyone staying away because 
he was studying. They sit up till all hours, they have big break- 
fasts, lunches, and dinners— they are capital chaps— but when do 
they study?” 

Their parts, do you mean ? ” I asked, sleepily, for I confess that 
irregular hours do not agree with me so well as they did, when I 
)t them regularly, 

‘Parts?” he returns, “No! I mean, when do they study their 



Heal Study, 

Latin, Greek, Mathematics, and that sort of thing? Why, I 

remember a fellow I knew at Trinity, Dublin ” 

But drowsiness was too much for me, and I dropped off to sleep. 
So ffid Squibbs. At Paddington we parted company, and after tMs 
holiday we returned to work, Perh^s the Undergraduates are 
returning to work also. I wish the 0. U. D. S. all success, and trust 
they wiir in time play in their own Theatre. J, Penn Nibbs. 


for the^ Prompter’s place was a sinecure. Consideru^ it as a first 
night in a new theatre, and as a very great undertaking for young 
Amateurs, Twelfth Night, as played by the 0. U. D. S., must be 
pronounced a decided success. 

There was a brilliant supper of tbe 0. U. D. 8. afterwards at the 
Blue Chin Club, when those who dared stayed out as late as possible, 


If Sir Claude be Cbespigny is going to continue to be the Hang- 
man’s Assistant, he had better alter Ms name to Sir Claude de 
CBESPmONY. 


The House of Layme^.’’— S urely the action of Lame men must 
he crippled. 
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LA POLITESSE DU CCEUR.^^ 

Mmnma (after dinnor), “Alice deae, let tjb heae yotje new Song.” AUae. “I afeaid of DisTURBiNa Dr. Schmidt, Mamma,” 
fferr Schmidt (waking uja). “ Ach ! DO not mind Me, I will take myself away from ze Room!'* 


SOWING TABES. 

Sinister sLape that throag'h the shadows 
steals, 

What doest thou? The demou hand that 
deals 

False largesse forth to the deluded throng 
Of clamorous pleasure-seekers doth less 
wrong 

Than thou, mock husbandman ! All hare it 
lies, 

The furrowed field beneath the chill grey 
skies,^ 

Barred with a boding blackness. Labour’s 
hand 

Hath delved its hardest at the stubborn 
land; 

But thy nocturnal tillage will but spoil 
The scanty hope of long continued toil. 

Hard is the tilth already, sparse and scant 
The sprouting promise. Golden sheaves that 
slant 

In serried wealth beneath warm summer 
winds, I 

Glow in the dreams of husbandmen and hinds ; 
But waking finds them doubt-struck, and 
dispels 

The fair Arcadian vision. Hope now tells 
Few fiattering tales of harvests, heavy-eared, 
With aureate opulence, fair sight endeared 
To countless generations, from the days 
When Yirgil piped his sweet bucolic lays 
Beneath the beechen boughs of Mantuan 
plains. 

To those lush autumns when our English 
swains 

The seasons’ bounty reaped rejoicingly 
From liberal earth beneath a genial SKy. 


Now all seems chilled and dbanged; now 
Labour’s field 

Fails of fertility, and stints its yield ; 

And now the demon Sower, wbust men sleep, 
Forth with his tale of choking Tares doth 
creep, 

Pacing vfith stealthy foot the infertile land, 
And scattering hroadcast, with a furtive hand, 
And fiendish face half veiled, the evil seed. 
Whose growth is choking thorn and tangling 
weed. 

Trust him not, Toiler! Better skies that 
frown, 

And sheaves half-filled that hang neglected 
down, 

Than his unholy husbandry ; his aid 
Y^oso accepts falls beaten and betrayed. 

His presence brings black evil in full fiood, 
His sowings are as Dragon’s Teeth; in blood 
His harvestinffs are homed ; the winter’s flaw 
Less cmel is than he. In jnster law 
And kindlier seasons hope may yet be found ; 
Opulent harvests yet may lade the ground, 

In happier days, beneath a summer sky ; 

But trust not him ; he is The Enemy. 

The Seldom:-at-Home Seceetary.— There 
is a laughable farcical play called The Magis-- 
frate still . being peilormed at the Court 
Hieatre, in which Mr. Arthur Cecil, as the 
delinquent, has to be bro^ht up before him- 
seK as the Mag^trate. This is the case of 
Mr. Childers sitting on his ovm Committee, 
to inquire into the conduct of the Home 
Office and Pohce during- the recent disgraceful 
riots. W etrust Mr. Childers will be afforded 
every opportunity of sitting on himself. 


YEBY SURPRISING! 

Lieutenant-Colonel Haddan, who com- 
mands the 4th Yolunteer Battalion of the 
(Oueen’s) Royal West Surr^ Regiment (in 
which high-sounding title a Rifle Corps, with 
Head-quarters somewhere in the suburbs, is 
hidden) has announced his intention of hold- 
ing a “ Surprise Parade.” The affair was to 
have been kept a profound secret ; but some 
of the details, have oozed out, of which the 
following is a list, although the accuracy of 
the alleged “surprises” cannot he vouched 
for : — 

1. Before the men are summoned, their uni- 
forms are to be collected, and hidden at Head- 
quarters, so that the Battalion may appear in 
quaint costumes. 

2. All Officers wiRhe required to appear in 
false noses and paper feathers, adding burnt- 
cork moustaches to their lips when possible. 

3. The Field Officers will ride on to, Parade 
on clothes-horses. 

4. The Band of the Regiment wiU be ex- 
pected to play their instruments upside down, 
the Big Drummer appearing on Parade in- 
side his own Drum. 

5. The Sergeant-Major will stand on bis 
head. 

6. And the Commanding Officer will tender 

his resignation. | 

If these rumoured manoeuvres (especially 
the la^ do not wake up the members of the 
“ 4th ^iunteer Battalion of, &o., &c.,” they 


useless. 
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THE POLICE (OF THE FUTURE). 

(Fide Letter to Daily Chroniele,'' Feb, 15, 1886. j 

Explanation. — A, Eight Basket-^work Shield (old Hamper-top, for instance) ; B, Quarter- Staff ; C, Electric 
Rattle ; D, ‘Water-Tank and Hose-Pipe ; E. Money-Bag to pay for ’Bus rides (Special Tax in Police Rates) ; 
F, Heck Guard; G-. Electric Battery ; H. Fireworks, Sq.uiDs, &c.; J, Moh-persuaders ; X. Electric Wires 
up Sleeye to shocJc Opponent. 



“THE G-AY CAYALIER.” 

{Song for a Barrett^tonej recording an 
episode on the first night of ^'‘The Lord 
Liarryf when Mr. Wilson Barrett^ 
arrayed as a Cavalier, had a wrangle 
with the Bittites.) 

’T'WAS 2 i premiere night, 

And the Star shone hright, 

As in Joneses Lord Harry he played, 
When the Gay Cavaher 
To the footlights drew near, 

To ask, “Who it was hadn’t paid ? ” 
For the Pit was cross 
At their evident loss 
Of seats, and at friends coming free. 
S^s the Gay Cavalier, 

“ I ’ll give anyone here 
Who ’s not paid into cu&todee / 

Yes, that cuss, that cuss, 

I will give into custodee / ” {his ) . 


He was cheered by the Pit 
For his palpable hit, 

The point of wliieh some didn’t see ; 
And a numher felt small 
As in many a stall 
Sat a friend who had come in free. 
When the play was done 
Then everyone 
Applauded vooiferous?e^, 

Saying, “ If we don’t cheer, 

Tms Gay Cavalier 
May give «« into custodec J 
Yes ! this cuss, this cuss, 

May give us into custodce J ” {his). 



Literal Fulfilment. — It was pro- 
phesied, said the FalUMall Gazette, 
that, under Colonel Henderson, the 
Police would go to the dogs. So they 
have— and mmzled them. 


Abnormal Appetite.— A:^peasing 
“Land Hunger” without eating dirt. 


LE BOXE ANGLAIS. 

M. LE HflDACTEUR, 

. The account, graphic and elegant, of the great Prize-ring 
Boxe-fight that displayed itself the other day at Chateau Lafitte, 
supplied by your sportsmans print, your Daily Telegraph, has been 
read by me with interest keen and joyful; for, admiring your 

f lorious institutions, your Oxfor-Cambriage Outrigge Course, your 
)erby Race, your fox-ont, and footeball-match, shall 1 not welcome on 
the son of my native country the arrival of your heroes of “Le Prize- 
ring,” M. Alfred Greenfield and M. Smitz ? Beheve me, I salute 
them. But, by a deplorable incident of mistaking the morning, I 
was not present at the encounter, and so I have perused the account 
of it furnished in his j ournal by your confrhe. I said it was graphic 
and elegant, but it is more. It is mysterious. Let me take le premier 
“^und.” Your confrere says. “Greenfield tried his left, but 
missed. He then landed slightly ; Smith countered on the jaw.” 

One is puzzled ; one would ask what was the nature of the experi- 
ment tried by M. Greenfield with his left; also on where did he 
land slightly. Was he climbing ? Then on what jaw did M, Smxz 
counter? On his own? It is possible. But let us proceed. 

Your then describes the progress of theBoxe-fight, which, 

with its first “knock-down-blow,” its “ vicious right-hander on the 
ribs,” and the “going down” of the two combatants in the corner, 
must have been a spectacle at once splendid and exhilarating. In- 
deed, the spectators, “ les hacker s^^ were caught themselves in the 
enthusiasm of the moment. I quote your confrere in extension. He 
says, “ The Birmingham men broke into the ring, and in the most 
threatening way attacked the other side.” This signt of the backers 
swept on in the fury of their ilan, must have been truly magnificent. 
He contiuues : — 

“ The referee, perfectly helpless, called on them to retire The 

cry of ‘ Gendarmes ! ’ was raised, and a few made their appearance. In the 
meantime. Smith had twice walked to the centre of the ring for Grben- 
PiEin to be brought but on the last scare all cleared off to their carriages, 
adj oining the field. One gentleman, well-known in racing circles southwards, 
had a fearful blow from a knuckleduster on the side of the head, the blood 
floTying copiously. He was helped to a carriage. One of Smith's seconds, 
while picking him up in Greenpibld’s comer, received a serious blow on the 
jaw. Several efforts were made to injure Smith, while down in this 


comer, with sticks and feet, and Smith avers that his most severe blow was 
from a kick in the jaw when down.” 

Thus we see not only M. Greenfield and M. Smitz, the two com- 
batants, but all their compatriots animated by the same courage, 
eager to join in “le Boxe-fighh” and valiantly contest with each 
other the fortunes of the day. 3S or did the excitement pf the affair 
cease on the termination of the incident, for your confrere adds : — 

“ On the homeward journey Smith's carriage and another in which I was 
seated would probably have been attacked. Some twenty men were urged by 
their leader to overturn the carriages with their occupants.” 

Imagine the fervour of spirit evoked! The “backers” would 
have attacked the carriage of M. Smitz. This recalls the glorious 
traditions of your Tom-Saters, your Jem-Mace, your Ben-Catjnt ! 
But I must conclude. Let it sumce for me to say that I shall attend 
with intrepidity the next Boxe-fight, providing at the same time for 
my equipment a “ knuckle-dusterre.” Yive le Boxe- Anglais ! 
Receive, M. le R§dacteur, the assurance of my distinguished consi- 
deration, Jules J'ean-Botjle. 

A SCORE FOR THE “STARS.” 

Listen to the “ Yoice of the Stars” for February, teste Zadeiel, 
Astrologo : — 

‘‘ Mars retrogrades through the sign Yirgo this month, bringing troubles 
and bloodshed in Turkey. Paris is disturbed, and it will be well for that city 
if it be not the scene of bloodshed ; for there is too much reason to apprehend 
that the Red Republicans will give serious trouble and cause emeutes. 

For “Paris” only read “London,” and then, in relation to the 
recent riots, you must see that the foregoing prediction has been almost 
literally accomplished. When you consider iflie great distance of the 
planets from "Sie Earth, and the comparatively small space inter- 
vening between London and Paris, you will see at a glance that the 
malefic influences which, projected from the i^lanetary bodies, were 
calculated by Zadhiel as oestmed to strike Paris, but actually struck 
London instead, flew, in striking the latter capital, not at ^ wide of 
the mark. A very good shot of those, so to say, shooting-stars ; 
quite near enough, indeed, too near, the huH’s-eye — John Bull’s 
eye. On the part of Zadkiel decidedly “ a hit— a very palpable 
mt.” Bight you are again, Zadkiel Tao Sze ! 
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IraU Parmt (self-made Mem, who has "been setting for€h to his Eldest Son the 
advantage of a Commercial career), “ ‘ Hinfba dig. !' D* ye sayI Yer pert 
YOUNG I^jppY I It was ‘ Hinfra Penny * * Hinfra Pound ’ when I began 


Caltott* 

IN MEMOEIAM. 

Too early stilled tHat happy hand 
That limned old English life, love, leisure, 
That waked glad laughter through the land, 
And sent our playrooms wild with pleasure. 
Too early stilled ! I)umh Fate hath willed 
One or its cruellest of crosses ; 

For, faith, our hearts are often thrilled 
With lesser griefs at larger losses. 

We loved the limner whose gay fun 
Was ever loyal ^ the Graces ; 

Who mixed the mirth of Gilpin^ s run 
With willowy forms and winsome faces : 

Who made old nursery lyrics live 
With frolic force rejuvenated, 

And yet the sweetest ^irls could give 
That ever pencil-point created. 

From “ Bracehridge Hall ” to “Banbury Cross” 
His fancy flew with fine facility. 

Orchards all apple-bloom and moss, 

Child sport, Duoolioal senility, 

The field full cry, snug fireside ease, 

Horse-fun, dog-joke his pencil covers. 

With Aldermen and hawthorn-trees. 

Parsons and sguires, and rustic lovers. 

Sure never pencil steeped in mirth 
So closely kept to grace and beauty. 

The honest charms of mother Earth, 

Of manly love, and simple duty. 

Blend in ms work with boyish health. 

With amorous maiden^s meek cajolery, 
Chnd-witchery, and a wondrous wealth 
Of dainty whim and daring drollery. 

And all that fiow of fun, and all 
That fount of charm found in his fancy. 

Are stopped I Yet will he hold us thrall 
By his fine Art’s sweet necromancy. 

Children and Seniors, many a year. 

For long ’twill be ere a new-comer 
Fireside or nurseiy holdeth dear 
As him whose life ceased in its Summer. 


THE NEXT MILITAET BANQUET. 

(A Glimpse into the Fuitwre,) 

After the Loyal Toasts had been duly^honoured, the Chairman of 
the evening proposed “Our Foreign Visitors,” assuring them of 
the gratitude that England felt to them for the assistance they had 
rendered in the recent war. The toast was received with the utmost 
enthusiasm. 

In reply, the German Ambassador called attention to the bond of 
union bmding Britain and the Fatherland, dating from the Heptarchy 
and the days of the Saxon Kings. {Cheers,) If the nation of 
which he was proud to be a representative had been able to supply 
the English Army with the rifles, cannons, bayonets, and swords 
with which the late victories had been secured, Germany was only too 
pleased to have secured this very satisfactory result. {Lovd cheers,) 
The French Ambassador also returned tnanks, saying, that his 
countrymen did not grudge their neighbours the boots that had led 
them to victory, ( Cheer s7j Yery possibly the victories would have 
been obtained without those French boots. No, no P^) Well, he 
, would let them have their way, and merely say that France would 
always assist Albion^as on the present occasion, to share with her 
the glory— -which is France. {Enthusiasm,) 

The "Spanish Mimster"deprecated too muon being made of the fact 


land felt no jealousy, and invited the British Army to add these 
victories to their regimental flags, following the example already ^t 
^o he just had heard by telegraph) by the Standard-bearers of the 
Old Swiss Guard. {Indescribable enthusxasm,) 

Other speeches of a similar character followed, and the evemng 

Jl •_ a-L. A. C i. T 4.1.^ 


he owed his birth. No doubt it meant, he said, that with this assist- 
ance Spain, and not England, had won the recent conquests — (“ Near, 
hear ! ”)— -but surely Spain owed the land of Wbijxngton a heavy debt 
of gratitude. ( Cheers,) Spain was pleased to have been in a position 
to wipe out an obligation which commenced with the Peninsular 
War. (Cheers,) 

The Minister of the Swiss Kepublio said that if England s Army 
had been clothed hy the hardy mountaineers who once had defied 
the Austrian Army, and put the bold Duke of Burgundy to flight, 
both countries might well be proud of the result. ( Cheers,) Switzer- 


to the Commander oi the British Army dnrmg the late campaign, 
politely insisting “ that he, by his strategy, had become quite one of 
themselves in the triumphs of the day, and that they therefore must 
really acknowledge his assistance ! ” 

N ice CARKIYAL.— wanted, a few to make up small party. A 
fortnight’s pleasant stay in South of France. First-class travelling and 
hotel reduo^ rates. 

A NICE young man wanted for a Nice excursion. How destitute of 
friends and companions must the man he who advertises for a small 
party, or who answers the advertisement. 

A Merry Mandarin.— According to announcement, the ^nese 
Minister-designate to Great Britain, in succession to the Mar^^iis 
Tseng, is Lin Shin Fun, A name of good omen for making things 
pleasant. _ 

Where does Mr. J, Li Toole stay when he visits Paris ?— Why, 
the Tooleries, of oour se. 

The Daily Telegraph mentioned a “ Conservative Oyster Feast.” 
This is evidently wrong. YTherever there is an Oyster Feast, let it 
be a real Liberal one. 

New Addition to tab Arabian Captain Burton 

E.C.M.G. 
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SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

SXTBACTSS HlOX 

THE DIAET OF TOBY, M,P. 

Souse of Commons^ Thursday, February 18 . — Mornings xm- 
pleasantly dark and cold now. turned out at Five this morning ; 
made my way down to the House to secure seat. Found nearly all 
the best gone. Secured one on back Bench above the Gangway. 
Borrowed hat from Opposition Benches, and put it on seat. How 
surprised other fellow wiU be when he comes to take his seat ! Don’t 
like anything meaner underhand. Ho two hats for me, one to 
wear, and one to secure seat. Good deal of talk just now about 
PoKcies — Irish Policy, Foreign Policy, Home Policy, and Ho Policy. 
For me. Honesty is the best Policy. 

Went back to breakfast and spent easy day, with certainty of 
haying secured seat. StiU, necessary to be in good time. Went 
down again at Half-past Three. All right, hat there and seat safe, 
but what to do with hat? Initials in it C. B. Who’s C. B., I 
wonder ? Can’t be CAJfPBEiL-BANNEEMAN, because I got it from 
other side. However, must get rid of it somehow. Hobody looking. 
Put own hat on bench, put the other one on head, and jauntily mar^ 
down the House ; hang hat up in the Lavatory, and come out whist- 
ling. Meet Cavendish Bentinck, with hair fearfully bristled and 
scowl on expressive face. Seems he’s been subjected to ^oss out- 
rage. Came down early, secured good place ; returned just now, 
and finds hat gone, and seat ^propriated. 

“Dear me,” I say, whilst Cavendish, gnashes his teeth. “ Must 
be one of those Hew Members,’ 

Mention, by the way, that I saw a hat in the Lavatory apparently 
without owner. Cavendish darts off .with long strides towards 
Lavatory. He is so very excitable. 

Met Saecouet in Corridor, strolling towards Lords, “Lords not 
met yet,” I said. 

“Ho, Tobt, I know; but I like to look at the place when it’s 
en^ty. Come along ! ’ ’ 

Place tenantless and sombre-looking. Haecouet dropped on the 
Woolsack with a heavy sigh. 

“ Ah ! what might have been ! What might have been, Toby ! ” 
he murmured. 

I vralked aside, not oaring' to be witness of this sacred emotion. 
Looked back as I passed out. Haecouet, still sitting on the Wool- 
sack, was “ wisibly sweDin’ ” before my eyes, tiH he seemed to fill 
the Chamber, orusmng.noble Lords and highborn Dukes against the 
very walls. 

Hot very lively in the Commons except when Eandoiph made 
sprightly attack on the Government, and Gladstone replied with 


tears of melancholy in his voice at theTnotion [that there could} be 
anybody so hopelessly wicked as Randolph.^ Yery^farly |in the 
sitting Chudees caused permanent depression of spirits by his 
illimitable statement on the Riots. What he had to say was that 
Commission of Inquiry was now sitting, and would report at earliest 
possible date. But opportunity not to be missed. Droned on for 
more than half-an-hour, under the envious glance of Sexton, and 
amid signs of growing impatience on part of House. 

Really said one funny thing, though, of course, unconsciously, j 
Wanting to allude to W. H. Smith, and not quite knowing how 
he had been left when the late Government went out, he leaned 
across the table, and said interrogatively, “Chief Secretary?” 
Smith blushed violently, but acknoxviedged the title. 

“It ’s a curious thing^ToBY,” he said afterwards, “that no one 
C[uite knows who lam. You remember Dizzy’s ‘W. H. Smith— or is 
it H. W. ? ’ and now here ’s Chudees doesn’t know whether I was at 
the last moment Secretary to the LordLieutenantor Minister for War.” 

Towards end of half-hour Childees, soothed by his own oratory, 
was in such good-humour, that nothing less than raising^ Picton to 
the Peerage would suit him. “ My noble friend, ”Jhe said, turning 
with CTacious courtesy towards the Member for, Leicester ; at which 
the House tittered, and Chudees wondered what on earth they 
were laughing at now. Business Address agreed to, “with 

grammatical alterations.* 

House of Lords sat twenty minutes to-night. 

“ Going early,” I said to the Markiss, who was being helped on 
with his coat in the Lobby. 

“ Yes,” said he, carefully wrapping scarf about his throat. “ It 
would not do for us to break down at the outset. At any moment we 
may he called upon to save the Empire ; and it would be a fearM thing 
if we were found wanting. So we shall begin gently, with sittings a 
quarter of an hour or so, presently going the full len^h of two hours.” 

In the Commons Coxtetney took the Chair in Committee. “I 
think, Toby,” he said, when I congratulated him, “that at last I 
have found my right place. See what a wide field I shall have for 
differing from everyhoify else. Besides, I shall have full opportu- 
i nity of Slutting up anybody. Have tried it for some years in public 
speech and private conversation, hut not always succeeded. How 
I I’m what you may call — ^though, if anyone else used the term, I 
I should rule it was not Parliamentary— cock of the walk. "When I 
open my mouth, let no dog hark— not even you, dear hoy. As for 
Gladstone, I ’U make him sit up-^or rather, sit dovra. He said he 
never could understand Proportional Representation. Well, I’ll 
teach him that, and much else, now that he cannot argme with me. 
Yes^ I think I’U do. I wonder I never thought of this before.” 

Lively young men the new Whips ! Lend air of cheerfulness to 
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Lobby long unknown. iJways bustling about, book in band jotting 
down unutterable things. i 2 

“Worst of it is,” saysLETESON-Go-wun, “ that we don t know every- 
body yet. Gladstone cannot elaborate Irish policy in t^ee days, 
neither can we learn to know all the new 
Men in same time. Constantly sapping 
Conservatives at the door, and letting our 
own fellows walk out. Yesterday, Bobbt, 
using all his winning art, induced three 
^ Sj fellows to stay in the House to dinner. 

When division came, they voted against us. 
They were Conservatives, and only for 
Bobby would have been away dining.” 
iiiPKiTHfflllMi Bobby rather down in the mouth, to- 

night. Thought this little a:ffair weighed 
Siii ®n. his mind. Told him to cheer up. _ Such 
accidents always happen at the meeting of 
O m Parliament. 

5 K ®“a “Oh, it’s not that,” smd onr Parlia- 

84^ mentary Groom -in -Waiting. “Worse! 

than that. What do you think one of those i 
^ toI! I Members said to me. ‘ Sure, you ’h be i 

when the nights get a little warmer, . 
Spenceb.,’ says he. ‘What forV’ says . 
I * "W’eU,’ he says, ‘ it must be cold wait- 

' PBi ^ *Yard to hold Members’ 

I Wii horses ; ’ and he was quite serious too.” 

^ iH m tS Bobby, who since he became Parlia- 

^ Si ^ ® mentary Groom has tightened his trousers 
about tbe knees and worked in another 
eighth of an inch in the height of his 
rr^y. r u coUar, dashed violently after a Conserva- 

’ tivewtowaaleayii^ the House. 

^ “ Have you paired ? ” I heard him say, 

producing his note-book, with a smile and a little how, as if he were 
asking for “the pleasure of the next dance,” and all unawares that 
he was entertaining an enemy. 

Q,niet evening in Committee of Supply. Jobcn" Morley bewitched 
ParnelJites, who studiously refrained from embarrassing business. 
Peter Eylands and Sir George Baxpoxtr, seizing opportunity, 
rushed in, and we had quite an old-times sitting with the Estimates. 

Business done, — Supply. 


WAIT TILL THE CROWDS ROLL BY 1] 

The Song op Scotland Yard. Monday, Feb, 8, 1886. 
Am — “ Wait till the Clouds roll hy ! ” 


' I' ! 
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THE SAVOYARDS. 

For the lever du rideau at the Savoy there is one of the prettiest 
■ woodland scenes ever placed on a stage. It is called The Carp^ and 
i _ of course, asMr. Wagstaff 

immediate!;^ 0 b serve d , 
gives occasion to carping 
critics. It is not worth 
seeing twice: we cannot 
say da capo to the Carp. 

INDiaHAOT DUCHESS. 

of some verjr elegant Ger- The Post of Mistress of the Robes was respectfully declined by the 
man-Reed piece in the old Duchess of Hoxburghe, because the Duke was unable to support Mi?.* 
Gallery of IHnstration, Gladstone’s Irish policy. At first sight, this seems an odd sort of 
only with the fun left out. reason for the refusal 01 the Duchess to accept Her Majesty’s office. 
However, aU the fun comes If the Robes were kept in the Q.trEEN’s Cabinet, then as Mr. Glad- 
later on, in the Second stone is in the Cabinet, we can perfectly understand tbe Duchess’s 
Act of the Mikado^ when difficulty. So far, so good ; hut the next question is^ what is the 
Messrs. Barrington, Irish policy that Mr. Gladstone has adopted, and which the Duke 
f \\\ Grossmith, and the Ladies, cannot support ? Who knows? WiU the Duke inform us? Can 
otM Leonora Brahcax, Jessie Mr. Gladstone tell us? We doubt it. Very weU: then if tbe 
\W Sybil Grey, Robes are not kept in tbe Cabinet, and if Me. Gladstone has no 

ylf fH ^ place, poUoy, the Duchess of Roxbitrghe may, after all, reconsider her 

1 '^'^ 1^1 aud^ revel in the “ comic decision, and undertake the important office of guarding the state 
I business ” of the Scene. I velvets from the incursion of the moths, 
don’t remember so much ■■ ■ — 

^Pumiy Japs. ^ee^e laS; time I^saw Gladstone’s Motto— Zsfem s&'ipta manet. On the 

' Mx, Toole in Id on park Frangais, when he and the Major (I thi^Tr contrary, it would he better, perhaps, if a lot of them did remain, and 

it is a Major— there generally used to be a Major in those old- were never posted. 

fasMoned farces) sit down together, and he and Spriggins go through 

' a sharp co^se of slapping which used to convulse the audience. Some one who had neve?? heard of Lord de Vesci write.^ to say* 
*llie musical acrobats of the Savw are perfectly riotous in their that as it ’s an Irish titld, is firohably only anothiSf wu^y of 

^tfes and slap^angmg, the audien^ is enraptured, and iTie ^eBiUg “ Whisiey.^’ 

Fwtoere ma} Btdom vA ifk SpYm^^ TYd is j^\ren* by request* 

steps. movem^tS, leaps, and ^ An ijnoertificated Bankl^pt being asked where he would like to 
hounds to every entoe* , I don’t know whether Mr. GrosSmuh can jjve r^liS “AnvwhGVe if it’s only Out-of-Dentford ” 
take his whack, but he. (San cfertainly give-it, and the way in which * repuea, Auywnere, u it s only uut-ot-JJepttora. 

he puts his hand to the Bond— Miss Jessie Bond— is fhn ^the 

auffi^Ce, and I toe it is so ^0 to the otaraung little Miss Jessie, The One Man who is always ready for. every Post.— Mr. 
who 13 one of the Li|es and Souls ” of the Opera.. BltjNi ^Nibbs. Gladstone. 


Bobby, my own Blue Peeler, 

The Mob ’s gone mad, I see. 
Rushing like wind-lashed billows. 
Smashing up propertee. 

How they will miss ns, my Bobby, 
There where the row is raging 
high; 

Bobby, my own Blue Peeler, 

Wait till the Crowds roU by ! 

Chorus. 

Waittillthe Crowds roUby, Bobby. 
You ’ve no commands, no more 
have I. 

Bobby, my own Blue Peeler, 

Wait till the Crowds roll by I ! 

Bobby, we ’re far from ready, 
Scotland Yard ’s fast asleep ; 
Here we are out of danger, 

Here we had better keep. 

How can we help the row, my 
Bobby? 

Take then my tip, and donot][try. 


Bobby, my own Blue Peeler, 

Wait till the Crowds roll by ! 

Chorus. 

Wait till tbe Crowds roU by, 
Bobby, &o. 

Bobby, a wooden image, 

Garbed in official blue, 

Would be about as useful 
Truly as I or you. 

Don’t go a-bliishiug now, my 
Bobby, 

That we from duty so Should fly. 
Bobby, my own Blue Peeler. 1 
Wait till the Crowds roll oy !j ' 

Chorus. 

Wait tin the Crowds rollhy, Bobby. 
We’ll to-morrow raise the hue 
and cry. 

: But for to-day the Colonel’s tip 
I is — 

‘ Wait till the Crowds roll by ! 
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PAPERS FROM PUMP-HANDLE COURT. 

COjS^CEENINa A SHILLING EETAINEE. 
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of m airing ; his witnesses in one trial, the defendants in the next. 
WLat done to attract the attention of Mr. GtEEGOEY Thuistdee ? 

**Not that he -wasn’t all right, when I and the children gr^ 
accnstomed to Mm,” said my wife, wiping her eyes. ‘But he 
frightened me, for the moment, as you see, I thought he was Haeet, 
And yet he was most ciril, and put a shilling on the mantel- 
piece, wMoh he said was for you. I don’t know \^y he i^ould giTe 
you a shilling, hut of course it was kindly meant.” 

I frankly confess that the next few days I spent very, very 
dismally. I had no wish to he mixed up -with Mr. Gbegoet 
TB ruEXEE’s disputes. This wonderful man was most energetic, hut 
Kke other clever people, very lialjle to take ojffence. I ascertained 
that the action in which I hao. heen called as a witness was one for 
slander, connected with a new invention, of which he was the patentee. 
Beyond tMs I knew nothing, save that it was the general opinion of 
my friends that I had better not approach him to ask him what he 
wanted from me (as I would willingly have done),^ as he might mis- 
understand me; and a^ “ misunderstanding with Mr. Geegoet 
THtTNiiEE openea out a vista of almost endless litigation. 

The day mr trying the cause at length arrived, and I, imitating 
the example of many other unfortunate witnesses, seated myself in a 
back pew in one of the numerous courts attached to "the Q,ueen’s 
Bench Division. The apartment was thronged, as it was rumoured 
abroad that Mr. Geegoey Thwdee, in his zeal to vindicate the fair 
fame of Ms patent, had subpoenaed half London. The proceedings 
commenced, but I heeded them not, as I was employing myself m 
making, what is called by the adherents of the Church of Borne, 
an examination of conscience.” I knew -that Mr.^ Gregoey THUir- 
DEE rarely asked any one to give testimony on Ms behalf without 
treating the testifier as a hostile witness. Most anxious not to 
commit perjury, I consequently worried myself tiwing to remember 
whether if at any time in my life I had threatened, in a momentary ! 
fit of irritation (of ooprse without any real intention of carr3dng the 
threat into force) to poison my maiden aunt, and endeavoured to decide 
whether I should be justifeed m asserting that I had never been 
g-uilty of house-breaking, in the face of the fact that I had once in 
my schooldays abstracted an a-pple from a shed adjacent to my 
dormitory after nine o’clock. While I was considering these (to me) 
very weighty matters, my name was called, and I found mys^, 
somehow or other, standing in the witness-box, WMle I was being 
sworn, Mr. Geegoey TecSndee glared at me with an expression 
of triumphant sternness, suggesting that he conridered me Ms 
; bitterest enemy, bound hand and foot for Ms delectation. 

' “Now, Sir, he careful,” be said, shaldng Ms forefinger at me, 

* “ and remember that you are on your oath.” 

I replied, as haughtily as I could, that I was aware of the fact. 


“ A Telegeam, Sir, said my Clerk, PoETrsTG^E", mteroepting me bitterest enemy, bound hand and foot for Ms delectation, 
as I walked from Pleet Street to the Thames Emb ankm ent. It “Now, Sir, be careful,” be said, sbaldng Ms forefinger at me, 
bas been in Chambers since three o’clock, ^d I 1 quite sure <« remember that you are on your oatb.” 

whether I ought to take it to the Club or Burm^ r * j: I replied, as haughtily as I could, that I was aware of the fact, 

“ The Club, as a rule, is preferable, ’ I replmd. Matters or a ^ reminder caused my reoolleetions of the possible threat 
purely business character — ^you -understand, Poetes-otok, ^purely about poisoning my maiden aunt, and the admitted abduction of the 
business character — I do imt care to go to my private address^ ^ ^ stolen school apple, to become intensely and painfully distinct. 


Upon tMs I opened the Telegram, and found it was from the lady 


^ X- -u i ' ‘Now, Sir, were you ever in the Thames 

who, many years ago, did me the honour of acceptmg my neart, _my j so completely taken aback at tMs totally unexpected ques- 
wig, and my bands. ^ JosEPHUTA—who always likes to be explicit— ^bat I could not answer. I hesitated, stammered, and for a 
had contrived to give me the desired information with a noble moment could, for the life of me, make no reply. 

Msregard to the Post-office regidations relative to the twelve-wo:^- “ Yes or no, Sir — ^were you ever in the Thames Tunnel ? ” repeated 
inclusive-of-address-limit, -?^ch filled me with respect. Her Geegoey Thunder, indignantly. 

despatch ran as follows : — Xhe Counsel for the Company looked at me half compassionately, 

To A. Briefless, Esquire, Junior. as a right-minded Boman Heathen might have regarded an early 


pamruily a 
Tunnel?” 


“Yes or no, Sir — ^were you ever in the Thames Tunnel ? ” repeated 
Mr. Gregory Thunder, indignantly. 

The Counsel for the Company looked at me half compassionately, 
as a right-minded Boman Heathen might have regarded an early 
Christian Martyr being led away, condemned, to -fche arena. The 
presiding Judge filled Ms pen witib. ink, sternly, and made ready to 


ri’ . T -^7 7 *77 • ^ 7 • J.X' ^ presiding Judge nJIed Jus pen wim ink, sternly, and made ready to , 

Cooh — us N WS 6 IS out with the children zs tuking this to the -^bke down an answer, wMoh, from a legal point of -view, might entail 
TosUoffice to ask you to come home at o?ice, I want to see you at the most disastrous consequences. Suddenly a light broke in upon 
once^ so please come home as soon as you can, sending the 'W^ith a rush, like a flood of silvery sunshine, or the music of 

same Telegram as this Telegram to you, ai the Club, so that if you yoices, came the recollection tha-fc, as a matter of fact, I never 

are not there, you may get it at the Chambers, if you are there, and been in the Thames Tunnel — never in my life — said so, 

not at the Club, “ Then,” replied Mr. Gregory Thunder, perfectly self-possessed. 

Befiecting that the Telegrams (wMch were signed by my wife and as if the remark he was about to make was the most natural 
-with all her Christian names and rull address) must have cost about thing in the world, “ it must have heen some other man ! ” And he 
five shillings a-piece, I hurried from my Chambers, dashed into sat down, 

a hansom, and -was soon at Burmah Garaens. On my arrival a After a feeble protest on the jpart of the Judge, pid the Counsel 
number of youthful heads looking out of the nursery windows joy- for the Company, “about the -time of the Court being wasted,” t^ 
fully dis^peared, to reappear again almost immediately in the hail, incident bemg accepted as part and parcel of a “ ease conducted in 
whence I was escorted in triumph to the ^ drawing-room to the person,” came to an end. . « 

presence of my -wife. The children then re-tired, feeling, no doubt I was free! I hastened home ! The reaction from doubt "to eer- 
(poor little things !) that the scene about to follow would he too tainty was painful to the last degree. Eor weeks tMs examination 
painful for them to witness. My -wife was greatly agitated. had been causing me nnspeakahle disconifort. A MgMy ne:^ous 

“ He came in,” she said, “ and gave me "ifiiis. AVe thought he man, the fact that I was going into the witness-box to he questioned 
was your brother Harry, and so cafled -to hiiri, over the banisters, to about I knew not what, nad filled me with vague and ungrounded, 
walk up and have some tea, as I didn’t know whether our new hut, nevertheless, torturing apprehensions. The door was opened 
parlour-maid had ever seen Mm, and so he came in here, and gave for me by my eldest son, a boy rising nine, . , , . 

me that.” “Papa, dear,” said my Jtot-hom, holding up his faue to he kissed, 

I comforted my wife, b& well as I could, and looked at the doeu- “wiU you give me -that s h i l ling ? ” 
ment. It was a subpoena, calling upon me to attend a trial, in wMoh “ What ^ilbn g, my little man ? -rr i tv 

Mr. Gregory Thunder, the plaintiff, was “to appear in person. The shilling yo-u ^ot from tq.at gen-ueman. You Imow, Papa, | 
I frankly confess that my heart began to beat faster. The name of darlmg — Gie ftbillmg -with the subpoena, that Mamma Said cost you | 
Gregory' Thunder was perfectly well-known to me as a most nothing.’^ ^ -o t 

perdstent and successful litigant, who had a way, however, with Mm, Cost me nothing I ! ! A. Beiepiess, Junior. 
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IN SEARCH OE A JOB. 

A Voice from the Bmhs of the Beally Unemjfloyed, 

“ Anx diauce of a job ? ” Tbat^s the fiftieth time I have put the 
same questiou already this week, 

The fiftieth time I have had the same answer, a sharp-spoken *‘No, 
Mate I ” I might as well seek 

A fortune as f ourpenoe an hour in these times j and the Missus and 
kids they are just about done. 

Some Swell asks the question if life is worth living. He ’d answer 
it sharp after months o’ this fun. 

Worth living ? You’ve heard of some hard-driven chaps as have 
finished the ^ame ofE with pistol or knife ; 

Then they call it insani-ty, don’t they ? No doubt ; but you give 
beak or bobby a taste of this Bf e. 

Say for just a short twelvemonth, and they understand how it 
raises the fiend in a broken-down bloke 

When the sticks are all sold, and the young ’uns go white, and of 
work, that would save ’em, you can’t get a stroke. 

I ’ve walked off my boot-soles a-tramping the town in the frost and 
the slush, and with nothing inside. 

Been down to the Docks ; I can handle my tools, but sis months of 
starvation soon lowers one’s pride. 

I Ve tried every shop from Blackf riars to Blackwall, and as far t’other 
way — ah, for seven mile round 1 

And if there ’s a job in the whole blessed place, then my luck is dead 
out, for it ain’t to be found. 


The gate-keepers know me, my old figgerhead asks the question 
itself, and the answer comes pat. 

“ Any chance of a job ?” If I wanted to rob, or to beg, the snub 
couldn’t come sharoer, that’s fiat. 

Can you ^ess how I feel as I turn on my heel with the dull 
hang-dog look that comes over a chap 

After passing his day-hours from week-end to week-end in tramping, 
and trymg, and touching his cap ? 

Ifeel like a dog nosing after a bone, and that feeling ain’t likely to 
stiffen one’s back. 

Sometimes an old chum stands a glass, just for luck, or invites me 
to join in his one o’clock snack ; 

But mostly it’s nix minus nothing afi day, and at night with the 
wife and the nippers, you see, 

If there is bite and sup, ’taint much strength a man gets out of 
bread and potatoes, and cat-lappy tea. 

If it weren’t for a pipe now and then from the pouch of this party or 
that, I could hardly hold on, 

And the Missus can’t whiff, nor the young ’uns, worse luck ! and 
our best bits o’things, one by one, are all gone. 

There ’s nothing to raise half a dollar on left that I see. Tke wife’s 
wedding-rmg, Polly’s first prize. 

My pet concertina, and most of our togs,— ah ! the look of the place 
brings the tears to one’s eyes. 

“ Come up to the Park,” says Jack Rttgmjles— he spouts— “ and just 
hear me lay on to the rich ’uns.” Not me ! 

Chucking thiogs ain’t my mark, whether words or half bricks. 
Master Jack never works, and he ’s brisk as a bee. 
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Black coat like a parson, broad beam like a boss, and be’ll tip me Ms 
gab tiOd I ’m tired— and that ’s all. 

Fever knew him stand Sam to a pal out of work, and though first at 
the tub, he is last at the brawl. 

Can’t follow Ms logic, nor Mm, nor don’t want. ’Tain’t my wish for 
to rob nor to beg, but just work. 

But to watch the kids starve, withmymuscles stiU strong, when there’s 
nothing that muscles can do I would shirk, 

That ’s hard on a chap, and the choice between that and the poor- 
house or charity doles is a choice 

WMch, put to a square-minded man, makes him feel that there ’s 
something wrong somewhere, could sense give it voice. 

[ The Shops are all full — or else empty; the docks have about fifty 
i hands stretching aftm: each job. 

Turn wMch way I wm I see no one as wants me, not even the ofE-chance 
of earning a bob. 

Go back to the Missus once more empty-handed ? How can I ? It makes 
a man feel like a scanm. 

And yet what ’s the good r It is four-forty now, and I feel I shall 
drop if I keep on the tramp. 

It was just such a fii drove poor Eea.theb.by mad; decent fellow he 
was, but no nerve at a pmch. 

He had been out o’ work for ten months at a stretch ; Ms pet daughter 
was dying of cold, inch by inch. 

His wife,— well she roughed on him— women have tongues— and I 
f ancv a something went wrong in his head. 

“ Heath ’s better than this ! ” shrieks the poor harried fool. And the 
light o’ next morning saw four of ’em dead, I 

Yes, that ’s how it works, on the weak ones at least, when it ’s kept 
up a little too long for their brains, 

Or their hearts, or whatever it is that goes first, wMch I don’t think 
as science exactly explains. 

I know Polly’s eyes sometimes make me see red when they look at 
me out of her pale peaky face, 

And a wild sort of passion boils up in my blood, and I have to rush 
out from the sight o’ the place. 

Tramp ! tramp ! tramp ! I am footsore and faint, and the night ’s 
coming down, and/ 1 ’m bound to turn home. 

But I shrink from the looks that wiH meet mine with hope, and then 
fall when they see there ain’t nothing to come. 

An old old story that thousands could tell. Ho you happen to know 
that dry sort of a sob 

That shakes a man’s chest as he turns, empty-handed, from one more 
long journey in search of a job ? 


ROMANCE IN SEPTEMBER. 

(A Sketch taken in London a^ter the establisTmmt of the Extra Session,) 

The autunm tints on the leaves are charming,” said the Lady 
Blanche de Pabpihotoh, as she sat on a chair in the Eow, watching 
the horses of the riders, and the carriages of her friends, as they 
passed and repassed in scores and hnndreos. 

“ Q,uite so,’^ returned Lord Shobbebiey. “ I consider London per- 
fection in September — quite perfection. Much better fun here than 
knocking about in a yacht.” 


“Q,uite a novelty to see Buckingham Palace tenanted,” com- 
mented Lord Sitobbebley, “ especially in September.” 

And so they chatted on, until they came to a more secluded part of 
the Park. It was then that he^ opened Ms heart to her, telling her 
Ms prospects, and explaining Ms plans. 

“It is coming at last ! ” she murmured as she turned her blushmg 
face away from Mm. Suddenly Two struck from a neighbourmg I 
belfry. She listened eagerly for his impassioned accents. But they 
had ceased. She turned round — ^he had gone! ^ 

Biting her proud under-Hp, she picked up a piece of paper wMch 
he had dropped at her feet, and wMch was inscribed with her name. 
She opened it. It ran as follows : — 

“ J am obliged to he off* If I am not in the Souse before the 
quarter past^ 1 shall he suspended,^'* 

“So so,” murmured the fair girl, with an expression of resent- 
ment seated upon her beautiful features, “ and thus you prefer the 
House to mef When we are married, my Lord, you shall retire 
from Parliament.” Then she sighed deeply, and repeated, with 
painful emphasis, “ Wheu ? ” 

Already the House was struggling with the Home ! 


AN ASYLUM FOR THE SANE- 



month,” returned the Yiscount, more cheerfu^, “we have had some 
of the Gamekeepers up, and are preserving Eaton Square. I hope 
to give your father, the Earl, some capital pheasant-shooting there 
in a fortnight.” 

“ Thanks on Ms behalf,” said Blanche, with a little bow charming 
in its coquettish mockery. “Fo doubt, however, he wiH he able to 
retrun the compliment by affording some xesUlf good, fox-hunting, at 
Christmas, in the Kensington Gardens.” 

“ So I am told. By the way, your brother AxeEBiroH says that he 
and two other fellows have manned to stock the Serpentine with 
salmon. Is it really so ? ” The Lady Blanche nodded, and rising 
from her chair, strolled away with her companion. 

They had seen a great deal of one another in years gone by in 
county houses, hut it was only now that they actually met m a 
perfectly friendly fasMon. The restraint of the proTinoes was 
thrown off in favour of that freedom so eminently characteristic of 
the Metropolis of the world. 

“ Where are yon going this evening ? ” asked the Yiscount (he was 
an Irish Peer with a seat in the House of Commons), as again they 
paused to rest themselves. “ I saw you at Carl Kosa’s Opera, last 
night, but could not get near you.” 

“ M^ma is taking me to the Albert Hall to hear Gowod’s last 
Oratorio. Tlie Q-ueen, the Prince, and the Princess will be there ; 
and then we go on to the Ball at the German Embassy.” 


’M the Emperor of China, though, for 
reasons of my own, 

I desire that the fact should not be 
generally known. 


If my estimable patients should discover who I am, 

And find out that all my claims to be demented are a sham, 

They might deem me an impostor, and adopt the silly fad 
Of believing me incompetent to drive them raving mad.j 

Those who dwell in my asylum have been men of shining parts, 
At some former time connected with the sciences or arts, 

Yersed in statesmanship, diplomacy, theology or law. 

One and all possessed of intellects that once were void of fiaw. 
Men who managed to endure the dull constraint of social gyves 
Till they found out that ’twas futile to lead reasonable byes ; 
That the source of human sorrow is a nicely balanced brain, 

ATid ^t only those are happy who are more or less insane. 

I’ve an aged Mathematical Professor, hy the way, 

Whose intelligence I ’m slowly undermining, day by day ; 

T^en he came to me, in algebra he ’d ceased to take delight, 
And was bored to death— or nearly so— by always being right. ' 
Fot the differential calculus itself could make mm smile, 

For oeuld fibie old crusted cubic roots his saddened soul beguile.- 
Fow he merrily avers that be ’s the happiest man alive, 

For he entertains no doubt at all that two and two make fiye. 
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I If there ’s one thing: I am proud of, ’tis a hrilliarLt core I ■wrought 
On a Doctor who persistently against my system fought. 

I He agreed to imdergo it, “ as it oertaml5r was new, 

* Just to test it from a purely scientidc point of view.” 

I contrived to make him gibber ere a fortnight bad elapsed ; 

In another week his memory had utterly collapsed. 

Now he gaily mops and mows from rosy morn to dewy eve, ^ 

Quite the gladdest— and the maddest— of my patients, I believe. 

I ’ ve a Minister, who does not in the least know what he means, 

A delightful maniac Bishop and a brace of driv’Uing Deans. 

I Ve a celebrated Journalist, whose brain I know is cracked. 

For he will insist that styk should be subordinate to fact. 

There’s my eminent Musician, too, whose sense of time and tune 
I have shaken to its base, and hope to shatter very soon ; 

As it is, I note with rapture that he regularly fails 


else for to do it. So to fill up the wacant time wot does he do but 
inwites the werry merryest, and joUyest, and pianny-forty-play- 
ingest gennelman as I hever seed or herd, and in course I’ve seed a 
goodish lot. His name was Mister Growsmith and he cum to us for 
jest a bower or too afore he went to the Sawoy Theater, where Brown 
tried werry hard to perswade me as he was a going to hact a kind of 
Japan’d Jack Ketch, hut I wasn’t quite sitch a fool as to beleevetbat 
rubbish. Well if he didn’t sit down to the Pianny and sing us snob 
a jolly lot of songs as made us all, waiters and all, rore again. One 
speshally, about going to see in a Yot, cum home speshally to me, as 
I’m about as bad a Sailor as an Horse-Marine. He cum late and 
went hurley, to our grate regret, hut play hacting obleeges, as the 
French says, and hordiences, speshally Gallerys, won’t wait for no 
man. I noticed as amost the ony thing as he het was Salary^o I spose 
that’s the fav’rite dish with Hacters as with Copperashun Hofficers. 


from “ BU.. tU Briru. of 


Wales’” 

When I think of these successes, and of aU the good I ’ve done, 

I feel certain that my mission is indeed a blessed one • 

Yet I yearn in opium ecstasies my consciousness to whelm, 

And to toy with Golden Lilies in my own Celestial Kealm, 

Where, by signing a death-warrant with my gay vermilion scrawl, 
I could cure the sanest person of his troubles once for all. 

But no matter ! Here, in exile, I propose to end my days ; 

For the English climate suits me, and— my Institution pays ! 


and he says, says he, “I ’m werry glad to have seen you, Mr, Eobeet, 
as I Ve oJfen wished to do, for I bleeves as we both elps to emuse the 
Public in our warious ways I ” and before I coud ask him him wot on 
airth he ment, he was gorn. So I need ardly say as that dinner lives 
in my memmery, not only for its own speshal helegance, and its 
sensible Chairman, but for the grand change hehintroducedof giying 
us plenty of cappital and most cmusing songs insted of long and 
dreary speeches, and for the honner conferd upon me, a pore umhel 
Waiter, by one who I am creddibly informed is the deliteof all cercles 
and the idle of his hone. 


— ■ ■ and the idle of his hone. 

NOTES FEOM Tfr-R. DIAET OF A CITY WAITER. BEO-WNtoldmeas ho-waslie-was toldbyafrradof oneof ttel^ 
V* w axi-aj xrxxkxv x vx xi. vxx x wt axxxjxv. Members as how as they was SO ard up at oug time for Irish PameUite 

It seems to me as these times of egsitement is werry had for aE on candied-dates, that they thort of getting a few Forren ones, and as I 
us, partiekler poUy tickle egsitement. It’s not only had for the Gents was barf a Welcliman, and pretty well anyone was good emiff for 
as dines, hut aJlso for us waiters as waits on ’em. They don’t^ seem ’em, it was quite on the pack of cards as they wood have accepted 
. know a hit wot me I ReeUy Brown has sitch a flattering way of paying a grate 


'"TyyjJLr ' 


^ Hart than sum- 

think to heat, and he looks at it, and shakes his bed at it, and says, 
** I wish I mi^ht,” Brown says, and I think he’s rite, that a -ma-n 
with a diegestiqn must find it as grate a nuisance as a man with a 
oonshenoe, his idear of a moddle man is a gent who as he herd one 
say , no more thinks of asking his stummuck wot he shall put into 
it than he does his Portmanto. A pretty sort of life an Hed Waiter 
would lead if he was truhbled with either of these nuisances ! 

If I mite wenture to hoffer just one word of warnin to my nohel 
Paytrons, the London diners-out, it wood he just this one. Go hack 
to your good old fashun of, wnen you ’re a dining out, taking it 
heasy, and carm, and quiet, and don’t waste your presshus time in 
torkmg and larfing, or you ’U cum to the same orful condition as our 
Amerryeane Cozens, who, I am creddibly informed, gobbles up their 
dinners in about 10 minnets, and, as a natural consequents, weighs 
about 10 Stun all round. Fancy a grand old Copperashun composed 
of sitch’ men I ^ In course I means my soUem warning to apply ony 
to the reel dinnertime ; wen that’s alL over and there’s nothink 
more to heat than a lot of frute and sitch rubbish, then ’s the time 
for tork and larfter, and that reminds me of a werry joUy heavening 
as I spent the other ipte. 

AA a trew Conserwatif I ’m natraHy opposed to all change. But 
we had wun the other heaveniiig as I’m quite prepared to sankshun, 
gre, and heven patronize. I was ofishyatm at one of our tip t^pW est 
End Otels, and we had one of them jolly Cheermen as not only don’t 
make no long tiresum speeches hisself, but don’t allow not nohoddy 


they heats nor a complement that one carnt help likin him. He said as how the 
drop wot they terrems, as they calls ’em, wasn’t at all bad, wiz., five pound a weak 
drinks, and why ? and ewerythink found, but the hours was sumtimes xcrusheating late, 
hecos they ’re a but to make up for it, we had, like the other skool hoys, a hari 
torking ^ and a hoEyday on Wensdays and a hole ’un on Satterdays. Eobert. 


OLD PAELIAMENTARY HAND.^^ 

“ I thank thee, Weo, for teaching us that word.” 

Shakspearb (Tor^ version). 

Was loud Gratiano more noisily grateful 
To Shy lock the Jew for the word he had lent, 

Than are Tories to him, the etpnaEy hateful, 

Who aids their slack wits with such simple content ? 

“ What, w7iat shall we term him — ^the traitor black-hearted, 
The trickster, the trimmer, the scourge of our land ? 

By Jove I he himself the straight tip hath imparted ! 

Let ’s caE him the Old ParHamentary Hand I 

“ So sweetly equivocal, charmingly sinister ! 

Means— well, it means whatsoever we like. 

A proud, hoighty-toity, magnanimous Minister, 

What could more snakishly, lethaEy strike ? 

Suggests Artf ul Dodger^ and Jeremy Diddler, 

With dexterous handling, which we understand, 

Shows what a shv fiddler and casuist riddler 
Are found in the Old ParHamentary Hand. 

“ It would not have done any damage to Dizzy, 

Who commonly g)oke with his tongue in his’cheek. 

But he, the proud Bayard ? Ah, let us be busy, 

And burl the smaE shaft at him ten times a week. 

Jove, dropping his holt, twangs this dart, d la Chipid, 

And lesser toxophEites aE round the land 
FoEow- suit. If the stale iteration grow stupid, 

AE’s fare— gainst the Old ParHamentary Hand ! 

“No doubt it is open to other constructions. 

In days when State-driving’s so tickHsh a task, 

With kickers, and jibbers, and general ructions, 

It seems very much what true wisdom would ask. 

A CTeen hand, like Phaethon, hardly suffices ; 

Automedon’s services could one command^ 

One would not take Jehu for comers and crises, 

But trust to an Old ParHamentary Hand. 

“ But that’s common sense, and not partisan smartness. 

The phrase from the Hi)s of the enemy sped. 

And seems j with acme t^st, due to word-trick and tartness, 
To fly, like a boomerang, back at bis bead. 

We may not be able to “ draw him”— he ’s clever! — 

But Jeremy DiddUr ’s a role Hardly Grand ; 

And so let us howl on for ever and ever, 

‘ Yah 1 booh I You ’re an Old Parliamentary Hand I ’ ” 
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the hoxise — though, indeed, he did once try to do this ly hlazing 
VERY MUCH HARRY'D. away at a house-top— but Miss Eastla.ke ; thoug-h, somehow or 

, « A- * -L other, he didn’t wound more thau her feelings, as she soon recovers, 

(A Fmt to the Princess s, arid a Suggestion as to how the Play came to finish. 

le Written.) ^ Eastlaze, who was suJBfering from severe injury to her in- 

“ BQenrt Authok Jones, said Wilson Baerett, one morning, step when I saw her, has never appeared to greater advantage than 


‘ What shall I play next ? ” 


as Esther Breane in this piece. She acts with great earnestness, 


Let me see,” replied .Henry Author— “ you ’ve done the and whatever success the piece may 


classic » achieve will be mainly due to her and “ ^ 

“ Oh, d— ash the classic ! ” exclaimed WnsoN. “Ho more Clau^ Mr. Willard, for, except to be dashing, lit 

dian and Brutus for me. And no Seazspeare just now.” ^ to escape, to rescue, to make irritatingly 

“ Of course not,” rejoined Henry Author, much relieved, as, if long speeches just at critical moments, 

Shirspeare was to be called in, why was Ae summoned? Then, when “deeds, not words,” are peremp- 

after some consideration— “They’re doing a nautical subject at the torily demanded, and to be called a 

Adelphi.” “rash, silly boy” (boyhood evidently 

“Yes,” observed Barbett, thoughtfully, “I almost wish— but lasted over a considerable period in the 

310 ”—( Jones trembled. Was W. B. meditating calling in Pettit, or time of Cromwell), Mr. Wilson Bar- 

Sims, or both?) “I think,” resumed W. B., “I might have done eett has no lights and shades of cha- 

the gay, dashing young Sailor— eh?” , racter to delineate. Perhaps as a “rash, ^ 

“It would have suited you down to the ground!” cried Davy silly boy,” he may yet be a formidable TvO 

Jones, enthusiastically. rival to Mr. BfeNRY Heville ; but, as it is ^ 

“Down to the sea, you mean,” playfully returned W. B a r re tt; not the cowl that makes the Monk, nor m 

whereat, it being a Manager’s joke, Jones went into convulsions of the chimney-pot the situation, so it is not 

laughter. When sufficiently recovered, he ventured to suggest “ a the^ open, expansive turn-down collar n® 

good domestic subject,” . which can m^e either Lord ELarry or B 

“What! with Willard as a Masher Villain again?” exclaimed Lord Eamlet into the “rash, silly boy,” ^ 

W. Barrett. “Won’t do. It’s played out.” ^ whose reckless gallantry is to win the 1 \ 

“How about the Cromwellian period?” said Jones, more as if men and charm the women. \ \ 

communing with himself than addressing the Manager. “ I began a The dull part of the play is that occu- 
sketch of a play some time ago, with Cromwell in it.” pied by the Shakspearian Clowns, Tribu- 

“ Yes— yes ” says W. B., musingly, “Hot bad. Oliver’s not lation and Gilead Tyzack^ who are more 

unpopular. Henry Irving made a hit as CAarZes wearisome than the two Gohbos. Poor ^ 

“ You’d make up splendidly for Cromwell/ insinuates Jones. MDr. (jeorge Barrett occasionally has a Rasn, Silly Uoy i 
W. Barrett turns on him a scrutinismg glance. Up to now he bit of modern slang, such as “I’m not 
had had no reason to suspect Henry Author Jones of anything in g^uite so sure about that,” introduced just to enliven his part ; but 

the way of a joke or suMe humour. For a moment Jones feels it doesn’t do much. 

uncomfortable and wishes he could retract. Mr. Charles Coote is a complete transformation as Shekentah 
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“ Pash, Silly Boy I 


Make up for Cromwell^ could I ? ” r epea ts Wilson, with bis eye Bank : a very clever performance. Miss Lottie Vennb is lost among 
on the trembling Jones. “ Hum ! What was he like ?” the Shakspearian Clowns, but has one or two good Httle bits with 

He was about your height,” replies Jones, nervously, “and Miss Eastlake. 

r^our btuld— and ” The interiors in Zoyland Castle are most effectively painted, (with 

With a bottle-nose and a wart on it; hey?” asks W. B., sternly, the one exertion of a front-scene staircase,) hjm. Hall: HaB- 
Oh dear no.” Jones hastens to explain; “that was a later marked and Hall ^ht; but oddly enough the Hall in Zoyland Castle 

mger, is painted by Mr, Hann, whose scenes are excellent. 
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“Oh dear no,” Jones hastens to explain; “that was a later marked and Hall ^ht; but oddly enough the Hall in Zoyland Castle 
CromwelL The Cromwell I mean for you is when he was younger, is painted by Mr, Hann, whose scenes are excellent, 
aud handsome, and manly-looking.’ ’ ^ There is one thing which, I would respectfully suggest to the talented 

“ Ah,” returns W. B., molHfied, “ but that isn’t the Cromwell the Authors, should be omitted, and that is the prayer on the house-top. « 
public expect. Ho — ^it won’t do.” Then suddenly, “ Still— you ’re All of us are aware that the roof is only an ingenious bit of carpentry, 
right— the period hasn’t been done for a long time. Couldn’t I play that the floods are merely canvass and gauze, cleverly painted by 

a sort of Prince Bupert, eh ? — escaping— rescuing Mr. Hann, and as the audience is certain that Miss Eastlaze is in no 

Jones saw it in a second. “ My dear Barrett, you’d make a real danger, as, in fact, everybody knows that the whole lot of them 

first-rate Prince Rupert. Just the height, and the huBd, and are “ merely pertendin’,” it does grate upon a goodmany of them— and 

So they set to work, and Henry Author, oddly enough, found the majority of theatre-goers are not stupidly squeamish on such 
some notes by him for a Cavalier play of this sort, and as it wasn’t matters— to hear Miss Eastlaze, when spread out upon the roof, and 
quite what W. B. required, the latter very kindly offered to put it looking up to the sky-borders, commence a prayer with a fervid 
into dramatic form, and to work it up with a few strong situations appeal to “ Him who walked upon the waters,” and so forth (I cannot 
that had occurred to him some time ago. So this is how The Lord recall the exact words) to help her in her sore distress. 

Earry came to be written, and to be played ; at least the above is The prayer fills up an icterval while the Lord Earry W, Barrett is 
not an improbable account of how it mi^t have happened. fetching the wounded Colonel Clynds from the garret. As the action 

Lord Earry is a thoroughly interesting play for three out of five is arranged, if it were not fortius speech, there would be an awkward 

pause when Miss Eastlaze is lying ont to dry on the tiles. Pro- 
V ^ bably she drew the Authors’ attention to this at rehearsal, and said, 

, c;::; Wnm “I can’t stop here doing nothing while he ’s carrying up Mr.^ Clynds : 

see— what could I do ? Sing ?— no, I couldn’t sing,- hut 

I might pray for help. It ’s the sort o’ thing a strictly brought-up 
Puritan girl would do in such a difficulty as this, you know, — she’d 
^ wouldn’t she?” Whereupon the Authors 

^ admitted she was right, and Henry Author Jones went home, and 



next day came back with the prayer, whereat everyone was delighted 
and thought it just the very tiiiag for the situation,— which I don’t, 
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On the Tiles. 


Acts, and then, to my thinking, the business of the one great sensa- 
tional scene is too pantomimic ever to be taken seriously, ^ 

Jl^Mr. Willard is exc^ent as^ the Pmitan Captain, with a touch 
now and then of the old familiar wieked-Masher-swagger as he 
makes an exit^ is always taking pot-shots at Lord Earry Wilson 
Barrett^ and mvariably missing him, finally bringing down, not 


scene be intensified, the action modified, the prayer ' omitted, and 
then the piece will, I feel certain, please the genem public, who, I 
think, are not unfairly representedf by 

Penn Hires, the Puritan. 

Congratulations. 

Mr» FuycMj who can take, just as well as give, his whack, 

Is proud of being singled out for Socialist attack; 

And also from his memory will never be effaced 
Being lectured by the P. Jf. (?. on “ execrable taste.” 


Mrs. R, says she intends to be buried in „thc. Acropolis, at Woking, . 




'^PAS DE EASCINATION;^^ 

OR, THIGH IS IT TO BE? 

"Which, shall it "be ? The fair Moeleena’s feet, ! 

Nimhle and neat, j 

Trj|) most entieingly in one direction. 

The choice demands considerate circumspec- 
tion, 

And Madame Josephine, | 

Lithe, though a little learn 
Is a danseuae who *s not to he deridied. 

Yet this new pirouettist who has glided, 
like a new planet, into peopVs ken, 

Stirs every tongue and pen. 

Her style is new, her steps are novel, very. 
Toes 

So swift as hers have scarce been seen since 
Cebito’s. 

How they do twmkle ! ^Tis a most entrancing 
Although a rather risque style of dancmg. 
Will he, the elderly yet alert Apollo, 

Decide to follow 

Her fascinating footing “ all the way,” 

As rival ’hus-touts say ? 

Maturer Madame Josephiitb, who lately 
Was thought a daring dasher, more sedately 
Moves th^ of yore, less Nautchily in fact, 
With pacings less exuberant, more exact. 

She does not “ take the floor,” as once was 
seen, 

With the brisk confidence of a bright Colleen, 
duite ready for the liveliest Irish j ig 
That ever scandalised slow-footed Whig. 

“ The Kerry dancing,” wild wilh Celtic joy, 

I Pathetically piped of by MoUiOT, 


Seem less to lure her now, less stir to 
pleasure. 

Than native rustic measure 
By aught of paten stop or pastoral guill,” 

As Milton ^ts it, set to Jack and JDl 
On English greens. 

The second of the saltato^ queens, 
Moeleena, seems “more Irisn, and less nice,” 
Less prejudiced, more plastic 
In her selection for ** the light fantastic,” 
The rival charmers pose and pirouette, 
Wooing his favour who appears not yet 
Definitive^ to have made nis choice. | 

Which, which will win his voice ? 


WHO’S TO FILL IT? j 

With a view to there being no douht, in i 
future, as to the effi.cient discharge of his 
duties by the Kew Commissioner of Police, I 
it is understood that the Authorities have 
determined, 

j (1.) That the appointment shall he given 
I only to a distoguished Q-eneral Officer, who 
I has held an important command in not less 
than three Campaigns ; 

(2.) That he will he expected to be well up 
in the nmnes of all the back-streets of the 
M^opolis, and able to repeat off-hand the 
printea lirt of fares from any given Cab- 
stand within a six-mile radius from Charing 
Cross ] 

(3.) That he shall, even when off duty, 
wear a full-dress uidform, consisting of a 
policeman’s tunic, life-guardsman’s breast- 


plate, silver laced cocked-hat, surmounted 
with plume of ostrich-feathers, and carry 
four loaded revolvers in his belt. 

(4.) That he shall never, under any cir- 
cumstances, appear in public except on 
horseback. 

(5.) That he shall he capable of assuming 
any disguise at ten minutes’ notice, ^d, if 
called upon to do it, give colourable imita- 
tions of all the popular Actors of the day, 
and other well-known leading characters. 

And, lastly, that in seasons of apprehended 
tumult he shall place himself, en evidence^ in 
the middle of the crowd, at the head of a 
full military band, accompanied by a couple 
of Magistrates, reading the Riot Act, £md keep 
the Home Secretary duly apprised of his move- 
ments by telegraph every quarter of an hour. 

Poor Canteebttrt PiLaBiMS “in a Wale.” 
— The Canterbury Board of duardians, it j 
was reported) after a little discussion, have 
detennined, with a conscientious regard to pa- 
rochial economy, on placingthe paupersintheh 
Union on half-rations of tobacco. Can this 
statement he correct? If so, the Canter- 
bury Board of Guardians must he regular 
‘ ‘ screws ” — of tobacco. A knotty hard Board 
this at Canterbury, and one that ought to he 
sat upon. 

2 . PROPOs of the Lodger-Franchise Bill, 
Mrs. R. calls Sir Julian Q-oldsmid a marvel- 
lous Professor of Lodger-domain. 




PAS DE FASCINATION 
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- THE DANCING MAN. 

‘‘A'WI’tTLLY NICE DaNOB AT MeS, MaSHAM’S LAST NiaHT !” 

Ee, “Yaas. "Were you thebe?” 

STis. ** Was I ts-ers? Why — danced with you Three Times I” 
Ee. ‘‘ Really ! So glad ! I ” 


SUGGESTIONS EOR NEV RULES. 

S^, — ^I"am not one oi tRe Elected, but an Elector. (By-the-way, I am not up 
in Hstory, but wbat a wonderful place Hanover must have been with, only one 
Elector 1 !) I think that the work of a Member of Parliament ought to oyerride all 
other considerations whatsoever. ' . 

H a barrister or business man can give his time to getting himself elected, 
which involves .temporary neglect of duties, let him devote hds, whole day 
when he becomes a Member to the service of his country. Nothing less is 
expected of him, and with nothing less should his constituents he satisfied. 

It is because the House of Commons came gradually to be looked upon as “ the 
pleasantest Club in the world,” that the business of the country has snfiered. 

“Business first, pleasure afterwards,” seems to have been the motto of most 
M.P.’s, who went to their day’s work from ten or eleven till four, and then 
strolled down to the House as they would to their Club. 

No consideration should he made for the “private business ” of Members. If 
a Stockbroker is elected M.P., let him get a partner who will do the Stockhroking 
business; and so for a Drysalter, or a Brewer, or a Small-Coal-and-’Tatur-man, 
or whatever may he the nature of the business or profession of any Member. Were 
this insisted on, then we should have the work of the House done within reason- 
able hours, as thus : — Committees, 10 '30 to 12*30 ; two hours allowed for recrea- 
tim and refreshment, 2*30 to 7 for work, 7 to 9*30 for further recreation and 
refreshment, and^ then from 9*30 to 11*30 for Question and Answer time and 
Notices, or anything that was merely mechanical. At 11*30, “Who goes home ?” 
and everyone in bed by 12*30. To ascertain every night that this last regulation 
had been duly complied mth, special ofdcers should he told off to various 
districts, who shotild inquire at the houses of the Members residing or lodging 
there, and receive positive assurance of the M.P.’s having retired to rest for the 
night at the proper time. Saturday and Sunday must be “ off-n^hte.” Every 
Member at the commencement of every Session, should swear or affirm solemiily, 
that he will faithfully and strictly observe all the Rules which, are to guide his 
conduct both in and out of the House. 

The above are my own original notions. I enclose my card; and assuring you 
that I haven’t another np my sleeve, I am Yours truly, 

Om EN A THOtrSAOT. 


PAPER-KNIFE POEMS. 

(JBy Our Sjpeaval Book-Marker.) 

“A LIPE’S MISTAKE.” 

THE'plot it is distinctly strong, 

The story not a page too long. 

Style good, l^ewise the grammar: on 
The whole I think it light and bright. 

The tale is wholesome, fresh, — ^pray write, 
Another, Mrs. Cameron! 

»OIJR TOW.” 

Penny readings and pic-nies, provincial society, 

With cricket, lawn-tennis, and country society, 

You win find here described in their endless variety I 

^‘AN ITAUAN BARDEN.” 

A BOOK of flower-fragrant verse, 

Dreamy, delightful, tender, terse. 

Most admirably done 1 
There ’s light and colour in each scene, 

There ’s music of the mandoline, 

And bright Italian sun ! 

“KATE PERCrVAL.” 

Ie you’re anxious for a story which is very good indeed, 
Mrs. CoMYNS Carr’s Kate Perdval ’s the one you ought 
to read! 

“JOBSON^S ENEMES.” 

Three vols, in one — a fresh edition, 

Thrice welcome in its new condition I 
A graphic novel, hound to please, and, long before it ends, 
You’ll number JohsonU Enemies among the reader’s 
friends I 


The first edition of Mr. Hatton’s Lyceum Faust^ 
with pictures, was exhausted in a day’s sale. We ex- 
haust^ours in-a fifteen minutes’ drive, -Thift-must not he 
confused with the Faust (ind Loose, iloie Edition de Luxe , — 
or “ Edition de S, as Sir Thomas he Bedlam: 

hath ^ it,— which, is inexhaustible. Advice to Pater- 
familias, — ^AH young people are fond of carpentering, and 
nothing pleases them so much as a Box o’ Toole’s. 


UNREHEARSED EFFECTS. 


But, “All’s Well 



The I/ycevm Me^histopheles 
{with his head hound up). “0 
my poor head I ” (JBut goes on 
acting.) 



Egb One Night only I 

Mephisfoolpheles Qoq)- ‘'Ex- 
cuse my poor throat! Glad I’ve 

g ot plenty of steam in the 
ouse !” (fie^appears as fresh 
as ever.) - - 


THAT Ends "Well.” 



Alexander Faust. “ 0 my 
poor legs and arms ! ” 
enters as Young Faust.) 



A- Gael; ' • 


Miss B. Terry'ifo Mass BasU 
laki). “Thanks, my tiiroat is 
muon better! But how ’s your 
poor foot*?”" {Eeatlg weU^ 
we’re glad to sag.) 
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Liberals, wbo see the principles of Freedom 





Mabats, and Eobespiebbes, who woiild 
allow no one to thinkj spe^, or teach 
except in accordance with their mtolerant 
ideas. If open-air meetings are wanted, 
let them be held in certain specified open 
spaces outside the four-mile radius,— say- 
on Salisbury Plain. Parliament should issue 
a stet processus which I suppose means 
“let’s stop the processions,” and then 
loyal and undemonstrative subjects may 
have some chance of enjoying their once 
q[uiet Sundays again. Yours 

Libeeatob et Justus. 

P.S.— There could be a travelling fund 
for railway expenses, to be supported by 
voluntary contributions from the Public 
Open-air Meetingists, and from all respect- 
able citizens, who would only be too glad 
to give them an outing for twenty-four 
hours. Then let their 3iorus be, “We ’ll 
never come back no more, boys ! ” 


TOTSEASOKABLE OEESE. 

Who heard the hissing ? 

“I,” said the Post, 

“ ’Twas at the first toast 
That I heard the hissing.” 

Who didn’t hear ? 

“ I,” said Cblables Eussell, 
“ And I take this fuss ill. 
For I didn’t hear ! ” 

Who were the hissers P 
Men of small brains, 
Sixth-rate Tom PAmEe — 
Tom Fools such hissers. 


A LITTLE HOLIDAY! 

Fdl^-Towmmin(toManufwimw).‘''Smsa,J^iSSS<sssm\ Yoto "Wokes closed ? How’s 

THAT? I UNDERSTOOD YOU WERE BUST,” 

(Sraas-fcmdw). “So we ark ; btjt odb 'Akds took ’emsblvbs off to-dat, 

TO JOIN THE PR CESSION O THE UNEMPLOYED ! ’* - * 

A YTOBD FOE EYEETEODT. 

+oiJa?’ Square being tabooed for out-of-door monster meetings — wLy oer- 

And the ^ner aJl piocessioiis, no matter what their object may be, are stopped, the 

to go wi^ the rlst,i>y aESrletit 

“a™ the only exceptions he State Pageanta. 

^ cony^ into a tyranny, and the First Day of the week, 
^ qm^ IS made hidwtm hy shouting ^vationists with discordant band^ 

so-called leli^ ptoeessions be pwmitted, why shonld 
of ww^p have tiwir processions as well ? The iroirit of 
andimmwf? j intolfflrmee ; liWty W cwneto be interpreted as the triumphs noise 

Se ber^ will^soon Ite seen tied and bonndasUe was in 

the temble days of the Commnnem Fails. It is Liberty thus misunderstood that disgusts true 


CoMiNa Out and “Going It.”— L ast 
Thursday Henglee’s Circus attended at 
Windsor^ and performed before the Oueen 
in the Biding School. We are glad to hear* 
the Queen is again taking to horse exercise. 
May the day he near at hand when Her 


was it ever changed to “ Sanger’s ” ? 
are Conservative in some things) — and wit- 
ness the Battle of Waterloo, and other 
equestrian spectacles. Then on Friday Her 
Majesty came up to To-wn to hear Gounod’s 
Mors et Vita at the Albert Hall. The 
next will he a JnhUee visit in state to— but 
we are not at libertylx) mention the name 
of the Theatre where Her Gracious Majesty 
will make her first appearance, or rather her 
rentrie. It willhe duly advertised. But if we 
hint that it is not a hundred miles from 
Charing Cross, it would be no breach of con- 
fidence reposed in us. 


LIHES OH LAST MOHTH. 

February drear and cold, 

Such as just has fiown away, 
Patriarchs and grandsires old 
Ne’er have known for many a day. 


Clouds continual have the son 
Suficered not his face to show ; 

Fogo’erhead of yellow dun, 

Mist obscuring air below. 

Early darkness raised a doubt 
In the minds of mortal men 

If the days, which had got out, 
Were not getting in again. 

What the vapour could have bred 
All arouna could no man dream. 

Irving’s Faust ^ some trifiers said, 
Owing to escape of steam. 
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VIEW'S HzS> rKE loQBy. GovERirnEKi: >fHip^ ikwaitin-gl. 


QQITM/^IT ^IT DAD I lAIUICTKIT* ID.<i66<i W6 *V6 C0I116 to if WO 9i3*6 tO gO 3<lld. Sp6rLd. S6T61ip6]lC6 Or filg’llt'" 

DotLixwc. ur rMKHMiviiiix I • ^nce of our own money upon Copy of the Eules and Orders of the 

EXTEACTED EEOM fiouse I Wanting us to Tiling our own soap to the layatory next. Fact 

THE DIAHY Of TOBY, M-P. j?> treasury does to li^e for Meters. la some oqimtries ^ey 

v/x xv/xj X , iix.x ^ ^ 2 ^^ Itailways. At least not too much to ask that 

House of Commons^ Monday^ Feb» 22. — “Our object is to save Members shall have free pass over Metropolitan District Eailway 
time,” said Glaustone, impressively ; in pursuance of which object dming the Session. Professor Huitieb, when he 's finished Burmah, 
he proceeded at nearly half an hour’s length to move the appoint- 'wiE look to this. 

ment of a Committee that was not (mposed. Eaetdoleb: away to-night. Attracted to Belfast, where there is 

“We certainly want Eeform of Procedure,” said Trai Healt, promise of Orange row. Sir Thoivias Webstee, with shocked face, 
“ but, like Charity, it should begin at home, — ^that is to say, on the asked House how it can consider question of Burmah in absence of 
Treasury Bench. Look at Cecildeks last week, taking half an hour Eaedoiph? Proposes Adjournment. House laughs. Webstee, 
to teU the House he had appointed a Committee of Inquiry into the abashed, takes back seat, and debate proceeds. 

Eiots, and here ’s Giadstoioi now appropriating only a little less to Business done , — Committee on Procedure agreed to. Indian Con- 

moye the ^pointment of Committee to take into consideration Reso- tribution to cost of Burmah War approved. Supply. 

lutions of Opposition, If he’d been goins: to refuse consideration of Tuesday,—^'' Chance of a Count Out to-night? ” I asked AmsroiO) 


lutions of Opposition, If he’d been going to refuse consideration of Tuesday, 
Conservative scheme, might have found it necessary to make speech. | Moelet, 
But when agreeing to consider 


them, why this wasted twenty 
minutes ? And then they talk of 
us obstructing business ! ” 

Good deal in what Tim says, as, 
indeed, there generally is. 

GLADSTOinE m one of his friendly 
moods; affected almost to tears 
when Hicks-Beach cheered one 
of his arguments ; wanted to reach 
across the table and clasp H.-B. 
round the neck. H.-B. didn’t 
seem to care for that, but reci- 
procated spirit in wnich Right 
Hon. Gentleman spoke. 

Peace and Harmony of the gpi- 
sode disturbed by one of those Hew 
Members. Captain Pield in- 
formed House that one of the first 
things he did after taking the 
Oath was to endeavour to obtain 
Copy of the Rules. Told there 
were none available. Further 
informed he might go to book- 
seller, and buy a copy. “ But,” 







defined to do so;” at which 
ringing cheers went up from the 
Hew Members. A pretty f pass 



EnthusiaBtic Reception of Randolph by the Irish Members. 


Chance of a Count Out to-night? ” I asked AetstpiJ) 

‘ ‘ Count Out ! ” he growled ; ‘ ‘ did 
^''‘'1:^ hear of a company of fir st- 

nighters at a successfulplay oount- 
'Hw ing-out the House ?, Don’t believe 

^ Count Out this Ses- 
Members not quite 
there wiU be a second 
Session for them; determined to 
I SiT opportuni- 

come early, and make 
up for it by going away late. 
They fill the Smoking - room, 
V £ M swarm in the Reading-room, and 

swamp the Dining-room, Believe 
some of them sleep all night in 
\ W Library. As one said the other 
night, ^Jee swiz and fee resV 
HOj^^ere’Ube no Count Outto- 

there. Tried once, but 
Hew Members came swarming in 
by fifties, and no further attempt 
made. Their delight in the 
xiPp place unbounded. Hobody^a bore 
them. To-night, McRenita, 
^ for the first time, delivered unin- 

terruptedly that Speech about the 
fe j inequality of Imperial Taxation 

inlrelana. Many years since he 
ih Members. first began to recite it. Beard 
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aad moustache grown Mue-hlacker than ever in effort. Old House used to roar 
at him. Sir Pat O’Bbiebt in particular personally resented the speech. To- 
night Sir Joseph went on like a flowing river, enjoying himself, and the cause 
of enjoyment in others. 

thii^,”he said, as he gathered up his papers, “that will settle the question 
as to who is to he Chancellor of the Exchequer in the Home Buie Parliament.’* 

Esmohee rose to second Motion. In doing so he said, “ I wish to make a few 
remarks on the character of the National Debt of Ire- 

” A year ago this proposition would have been 

2 d with a howl of despair. New Members licked 
lips over prospect, settled themselves down com- 
Ly in their seats, and a smile of pleased content 
rated the House when Esmohde, with thick roll 
;es in hand, began at 1794. Serjeant SmoH 
on with melancholy aspect. He remembered the 
hen he had proposed to describe the Constitution 
laica a hundred and two years ago, and House 
nently yelled him down. 

aps most remarkable case that of Sir Geoh&e 
ell. Sir Geoege who, after all, is a humorist, 
keu McEenha’s Besolution bodily, and moved, 
as an Amendment, to substitute Scotland for 
Ireland. A year ago the House would have 
emptied at furst sound of his melodious voice. 
To-night New Members sat delightedly at feet 
of Sir Geohge (who said his motive was to 
“bring out the facts cf the case”) indig- 
nantly cried “ Order ! ” when some old Member 
seized the opportunity to enter into private con- 
versation, and remained in rapt attention to the 

“Don’t l^ow'what you think, Tobt,” Sir 
Geoege said, after it was over. “ But it seems 
to me that this is the best and most intelligent 
Gregory the Great. House of Commons of recent times.” 

Business done* — ^Nothing particular. 

Wednesday , — Curious scene in House this afternoon. Chellt brought in 
measure called Town-House Ireland Bill. Didn’t hear his speech myseS, but 
Go]^t tells me objects of Bill are that every agricultural labourer in Ireland 
having in the first case been_jpmyided with three acres and a cow, is to have 
jotted to him a town-^ouse, where he may spend a few months every season. 
Gladstoise on his legs, neither approving nor disapproving Bill—just Tnalrin g- a 
speech. Suddenly a quick movement went through the House. All eyes turned 
tow^ds the door, and there was beheld Baeeolph fresh from inspirmg IJlster. 

he passed the serried ranks of Parnellites drawn up in support of the Crilly- 
Tj^^y—Every-Man-his-own-Town-House-Bill, acroonmgnoise, sometimes rising 
to a howl, went up. 

“He’s dead to us, let’s wake him,” said Joseph Giliis, feeling in all his 
pockets to see i£ perchance he had a candle-end ; and they did, filling the house 
with moumful wail. 

BAHpqpH bore up bravely, supporting himself by holding on to bis mous- 
tach^ as he walked past the mob. But reception cut him to the heart. 

“ It ’s not the shouting I mind, Tobt,” he said, as I seated myself by his side, 
for I always liked Bajstdolph ; “ it ’s the breaking of old associations. These are 
i^e own famfliar friends, as another great man once said. I’ve heard the 
cmmes of midmght with them, held sweet converse with Joseph Guxis when he 
^ed to sit behind me. I ’ve plotted and planned with Tut Healt behind the 
Speaker s Chair. I ’ve lived with them, and loved them, and they have trusted 
me. ^d now, see by what slight, bonds we were held together! But yester- 
day they cheered me when I rose. To-day they jeer me. as I pass.’’ And 
Bahpo^h fairly broke down. JBusmess done* — ^Every-Man-his-own-Town- 
House-Bill referred to Select Committee. 

JTiursday, — “Who ordered Canadian Medals ? ” asked Ceemeh. “Not I” 
said HpnaT Fowxek, Secretaiy to the Treasury. “ Not 1 ,” said W. H. Smith, 
late Colonial Secret^. “’Speets they growed,” said the Sage of Gueen’s 


Gregory the Great. 


growing in his back garden. Postal Authorities want to 
I remove it. David demands compensation. Post Office 
refuse it. ^ Country-side a-flame with excitement. David 
McGaw sits up all night with his telegraph-post, and 
swears it shall be dragged out of garden only over his 
dead body. Attention of High Court of Parliament very 
properly drawn to circumstance which may conceal the 
germs of revolution. 

Long debate on Biots. General Goldswohtht gives 
delightful account of his personal experiences. Heard of 
crowd in Trafalgar Square. Went down to see what 
was the matter; listened to speeches ; followed the Mob 
into Piccadilly. Near ^chilles Statue warned to go 
away. Mob thinking him .policeman in disguise. “The 
General dies, but never retreats.” Pressed forward, 
seized by a dozen men, who put their hands in his 
pockets, then Imocked him down. “ The men didn’t look 
as if they were starving,” the General confided to the 
Speahee. They were, on the contrary, well fed. 
“ But,” he added, with an air of conviction, “ they wore 
a very criminal aspect.” JBusmess done. — ^Not much. 


ELECTRIFYING CAPTAIN SHAW. 

Me. Caepehtee, lecturing the other day on “Fire 
Alarms,” is reported, by the JJaily News, to have said : — 

“ At the central offices of the Salvage Corps, too, wonderful 
things were done in the way of alacrity. Here the men slept m 
their under garments, and upon the bed were their trousers, which 
were sewn mside their boots. The bedclothes were attached to 
a wire, and at the first alarm were violently pulled off. At the 
same time a trap opened m the floor, and the men while putthig 
on their trousers sud down an inclined plane into a vehicle below. 
Altogether it took them 131 seconds to get out of the buHding fully : 
equipped. _Mr. Carpenter also described the self-acting fire 
alarms, which send a warning message directly the apparatus gets 
heated, and he pointed out that a practical testimony to their 
value lav in the fact that factories which employed them were 
insured by the fire offices at from one-half to one-third of the 
ordinary rates.” , 

On this our own Electrician begs to make the following ' 
pictorial suggestions to our Chief Fire-man— i 







At, bn.au jiLeuai oraereu xo oe straoK to commemorate gallant 

conduct of Canadian Tolunteers in connection with Biel Rebellion. Canadian 
Government presented it not only to Yolunteers who had been in service, bnt 
to those who stopped at home, and then invited British tax-payer to meet the 
charges. Ince proposed compromise— “ Let Great Britain and Ireland pay for 
the i^m, Bibhon £30, and melt down the silver of the medals.” Yote finally 
ag^d to. but nobody owned up to having given the order. 

Parnellites still ke^ pegging away at EAjfDOhPH. He has shocked them in 
them hnest teelings. what they can’t a-bear is a man who goes to Ireland and 
m^es inflanmatory speeches. Bahdodeh gave mortal offence in this direction. 

swore by ’igh’eaven that the Orangemen’s rights were 
worth i^hting for. J oseph GtxCiLis so shocked at this that he remains speech- 
less. overcoming his emotion, gives notice of a Besolution “ particu- 

. larly r^ettmg condemning language designed to intimidate the House, 
^ bodies of persons in Irelaud to the use of arms,” That is a thing 
the Land-Leaguers never will stand, and they mean to take it out of the Life- 
less Bandoeph. Bu8%mss done. — ^Supply; Crofters’ Bill brought in. 

.?V«tow,---Q,uiet nigrht, though fringe of Irish Question was touched by ref er- 
fflioe to the case of David McGaw. David, it appears, has telegraph-pole 
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PnorosBD Adaptation op the ‘^Amebioan Fire Alarm” 
TO Ordinary Life. 

A. The Electrical Apparatus set for 8-30 a.m. ; B. Bed-Clothos 


him into BC. ; B. Suit of Clothes, sewn together, which, when 
filled, deseeds automatically to X; I* Electrical Apparatus, 
which supplies Coffee and Broii^ Kidaeys, and propels aim into 
X ; X Hat (brudied by eledtdeity), Cano, and Automatic Coat- 
Brush ; JX The Subject at 8*32 a.m. 


49* to ?OKBE8POBBSinS.— In no oaoo can Contribatioao, wliotJier *8., Tiintcd Hatter, or Drawing*, ))o retnniod, naleu 

fii^elopo or QjTor. Copioc 1^. dwnld h» kept by tbo Sondor*. ^ 
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REAL TURTLES AND MOCK. 


A lEENCH AMLET. 


The BasI is at the Lyoeitni ; ills Mock is at Tooxe’s, For xsasoHs — They Ve been, adapting’ from tibe Bhiglish. Messrs. SArrsoir 

■wMoh. 'will be more ©r less obvious ©yen to tue liumorous critio of and Ceissonois baye been doing Shakspeajbe for B., cooking’ 

the Athemsum^ we cannot venture upon an up as if it were Omelette instead of Samlets I am the more 

oT»<» iTreia r<r rna rt-nirmfli P ott nni* n-f •fhA . j. j.i_ • i t "l - j j j. i j J! 


analysis of the ongm^ of tbe annoyed at this because I had already got my own version ready for 

original Iravesly. a skit on the Ly- Paris, and I flatter myself that none but an Englishman can really 

ceum piece by to. Wills, and not m any translate the Divine Williams. I ’m obliged to give ’em a rhyme 
^rt of 'W’ay a burles^e on Faii^ in, now and then, as the French like their -bagedies” in verse. We 

Goethe. Mr. J. L. Toole Me^histool’- only do our burlesques that way. Some of my rhythmic Hues are 
jphdes keeps up tho steam, and his oonjnrmg absolutely classic in their rigid correctness. A. S. 

aad playmg^ toe is somethmg that asto- thrift, Hobatio ! The fonersl baked meats 

mshes Bid coldly furnish for^ the marriage teble. 

^ German language is stupendous, jfy father ! — Methinks I see my father, 

and represents years o± study, Sor. 'Where, my Lord ? 

and probably a residence among Ham. In my mind’s eye, Hohatio. 

tousms-Geman. The deUoate -piiis jg mine, of eonrse I eaU Samlet, Amlet.— 
humour of Miss Mahle Linden’s j.. 

^ Mg V/. jLmletm Soratio, ie dis, avec oonJiomie, 

H win he thoroughly ap- ’ ^tits Economies. 

precised by all who nave seen yiandes cuites au four de renteirement 

Miss hiLLEN lEEEY m the Original. Dehors les tables de mariage ont foumi froidement. 

We are e-lad to say that Miss ***** 


German language is stupendous, 
and represents years o± study, 
and probably a residence among 
Consms- German. The delicate 
humour of Miss Mahie Linden’s 
Marguerite he thoroughly ap- 
preciated by all who have seen 
Miss Ellen Teeey in the original. 
We are glad to say that Miss 
Terex has quite recovered — we 
were afraid she would catch cold 
in that undressing for bed scene 
— and resumed the part last Satux- 


Mon pfere ! — II me semble que mon pere je voie. 

Sor. Oii, mi Lor 

Am. Dans I’oeil de mon esprit trouble par mon foie. 


Professor of the Bfack Art. ^ ^ be -fcion contmues— 

, ■ is very good. Brother Yalentine yj-am tLp 

Brunton is funny when electrified after the combat. The Scenery, . . 

which involves changes almost too heavy for this little stage, is Which I give thus : 
remarkably effective, specially the L’airmordav 

change from the Eegentstrasse to 
what it ought to he, and foom 
A Street to the Crystal Palace by 
night, which last, when we were 
there, wags* received with great 
applause. Mr. Waede’s panto- 
mime leap is a marvel of agility, 
and his imitation of Henry Ir- 
VIN6- is peculiarly happy. The 

S eat merit of the singing at this 
ome of Lyric drama is distinct 
articulation. 

There is an occasional struggle 
between the voices on the stage 
and an enthusiastic cornet under- i[ 
neath it, hut Mr, Fitzgerald, 

Conductor of the ‘ ‘ FTational Band’ ’ 

(not a Separatist) does wonders 
with his invisible orchestra. 

Realities from the Lyceum 
paid the Mock Turtles a visit at a 

Matinee^ and took away with •' iiu* uodw. uuuivjul. x 

them a number of useful hints, phe Jewel Dance. “ A Moonlighter.” Sam. Has 

Going It is still going it, and for As medi 

the benefit of late diners we are at liberty to mention that Faust * 

and Loose commences a few minutes before ten, and, as progress Sam. 

is soon reported when rapidly travelling by steam, it is over by 
just before eleven. This portion, of 


^ —and reamed the pm last Satur- pjie above, yon see, adds a physical explanation, and intensifies 

night. Mr. Shelton, as the oonnection between mind and matter. 
ma f MargueriU s Moth^^ shows a Then again, when Amlet meets these same young friends “ sur 
ibeles Eva n ? bumouT, and I’estrade,” and discusses with them the temperature, the conversa- 

ick Art. ^ ^ ^ tion continues— 

.fiT, The air kites shrewdly. It is very cold. &o., 


Am. L’air mord avec beancoup de finesse. Tree froid il fait. 

Hor. C’est un air qui se eert des pinces, et trSs empress^. 

Am. Quelle heure maintenant ? 

Hor. Qu’il manque de douze, je crois. 

Am. Hon; c’est frapp^. 

Hor. Je ne I’ai pas entendu. A votre santd je bois. 

(firinhs. This is my own ‘‘ business^" and quite original^ 

Then on we go to this : — 

Ham. Where wilt thou lead me ? Speak : I ’ll go no further. &o., &o. 
Am. Oil aJlez-vous me conduire ? Parlez : je n’irai pas plus loin. 

Le Fantome. Marquez moi. 

Am. Aveo plaisir- 

Xtf Famtome. De quelque chose j’ai besoin. 

You see how I work the rhymes. Then the Ghost continues — 

Le Fantome, Mon heure cst presque arrive quand, iln’est pas une fable, 

A des flammes j e vais me rendre I 
Am. Sapristi ! Pauvre diable ! 

This I think thoroughly French, while preserving , the true Shak- 
spearian spirit. 

But I wiH not continue my extracts, contenting myself with only 
one more passage. It is where Le Fantome describes the method of 
his destruction. I furnish it below : — 

Ham. Haste me to know’t, that I with wings as swift 
As meditation, or the thoughts of love, &o., &c. 

* * * * * 

Ham. 0 my prophetic soul ! 

My unde ! 

This portion, of dialogue is rendered, as I venture to think, 
admirahly, thus : — 


A CARILLOH OUT OF TUKE. 

Shades of Lajblache and Lumley ! Hever before was such a scene 
witnessed in Her Majesty’s Theatre as that of last Saturday night, 
when the cai^penters, having struck one scene, struck themselves, 
and the curtain rising showed a lot of ill-clad men, who extended 
their hands for largesse, and then scrambled for coppers thrown to 
j them by the audience. There were shouts for M, CABHiON, the 
Manager ; hut to appear before the infuriated audience did not chime 
in with M. Carillon’s idea of the fitness of things. Had he shown 
Itself he would have caught it from everyone, as the French say, 
“ double carilhn?^^ Poor Italian Opera ! with snob a capital and 
picturesque MepMstopheles as M. Vidal too ! There was a good 
future in store for this venture, if the speculator could only have 
tided^ over the first fortnight. Well, it was started by a Carillon, 
and it ended with a carillon, — and such a cariUon as we hope will 
not again he heard within the walls of Her Majesty’s Theatre. 


xiow U.U y 

Between a leading Actress and the Committee of the Theatre n'4st-'ce pas 
Franqais there now exists “ a Ihitdlay Feiud/’ 


Am. Paites hS.te que je le sache, qu’avec ailes aussi vites 
Que meditation, ou les pensees a’amou3>— 

Le Fantome. ^ Vous dites ? 

Am. Je puis balayer jusqu’a ma revanche 
Et la Qifficultl a un coup je tranche. 

Le Fantome. Eh, Men, Amlet, je vous trouye intelligent 
Et plus imbecile seriez-vous autrement 
Que la grosse herbe tout-^-fait mauvaise 
Qui bien sUr s’enracine beancoup a son aise 
Sur le quai de Lethe, si dans eette affaire 
Vous ne voulez pas remuer aveo un bon air. 

Maintenant, Aailbt, ^coutez I On a dit 
Qu’un soir endormi dans mon jardin de fruits, 

Un serpent m’a pique. ***** 

* * * *^ Maos ne savez-vous pas 

Le serpent qui a piqu^ la vie de votre Papa, 

Porte mamtenant son chapeau ! 

Am. Mon ^me proph6tique ! 

O’est monsieur mon oncle ! 

Le Fantome, Oui ! Et il le trouve cMe ! 

How do you like ’em ? Quelgue cho^e semlldbte d Une traduction 
4st-'ce pas f When Sarah sees the above, she ’R sehd to 

Yours truly, LdNGiT R. Parry. 
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Colonel Timch, Sttbelt, Me. Bull, it toit’bb so peoud of him, he’s worth more than you give him.^* 


CJoME, John 1 tHs matter claims your care, 
AiiaSliould 1^ promptly settled. 

!lCou see your youngster standing there, 
Trim-togged and manly mettled. 

Tou ought to know Idm ; on the hoy 
You ’re proud to place reliance, 

And his terse motto is your joy. 

Defence and not Defiance ! ” 

Well, John, since pigskin first was drubbed, 
Or bavonet-uoint first ffHntcd, 


Was soldier e’er so'' coldly snubbed, 

Or so absurdly stinted, 

As this brave brisk young Yolunteer, 
Theme of free commendations. 

In whom you boast from year to year 
“ The cheap defence of Nations ” ? 
Cheap ? Yes, my John, but in this line 
You ’d surely not tom “ sweater.” 
Economy is vastly fine, 

But common fairness better. 


He ’s on'your business, recollect, 

And it seems rather funny, 

If you his time and toil expect, 

Tet won’t stump up your money ! 
His claims are very modest cMms ; 

Red-tapedom’s posture mulish 
Is of Ofdeialism’s games 
Most penny-wise pound-foolish. 
Bigwigs have snubbed him all along, 
It is their nature to, John, 



LEGISLATION. 

Alderman Ghistle, M.P. (reading Pa^r at his mid-day snacJc). “Oh, I dessay ! Go dowh to the 'OtrsE at Two o’ Clock, ihdeed ! 
Why, it wouldn’t give mb no time foe Luncheon ! Oh, I shall Tote against that ! ” 


But tliat a sort of cLurlisli wroug 
We don’t expect from you, J ohn. 

You pay a deal for fancy goods, 

With profit scarce a particle ; 

Shall duuers in cheese-paring moods 
Starve out the home^un article ? 

No, wake up, John ! Your Yolunteers 
Are envied Europe over, 

But jealousy will end in jeers, 

Should foreign foes discover 
That, proud of such a cheap defence 
As you profess yourself, John, 

You safety risked through stint of pence, 
And peace through greed of pelf, John. 

A DODGE FOR A DINNER. 

A. {Sponging Kon- Club Acquaintance, after 
the usual weather topics are exhausted)* By 
the way, there’s an amusing article in 
the Fortnightly, hy Whatshisname — of the 
World, you know— Yates— about Soyee’s 
old place. 

J5. {Cautious Club--Man)* Yes. Capital. 
I read it the other day. Well— I must he off 
— to shake hands and go)* 

A* Yes, so must I— but — d propos of the 
Fortniahtly, what an interesting article that 
is on the Pictures at the Garrick Club* 

B* Yes, very — Major Gbieeiths — they 
couldn’t have got a better man for the work. 
“ Gbieeiths, the safe man ” {theu both laugh) * 
A* {delighted with joke)* Ahl excellent. 
I Ve never seen the Gteick pictures. Let me 
see— you are a member, aren’t you ? 

J?. Yes. {Then feeling himself called uj^ 
for a hospitable sentiment, says) Ah! You 


must come one day, and see the pictures. 
Well worth a visit. 

A* {seizing the opportunity)* Yes, I should 
like to, immensely. When r . 

B* {taken abacK). 0']x,—'w^{recoveri7ighvm~ 
self) the pictures are on view certain days 
to friends introduced by members. {Hesi-^ 
tates a minute* ^ A. expects invitation to view 

f ictures, and dinner after, Fause.) — ^W ell — 
’H inquire what the days zxq— {hurriedly) 
—I won’t forget. I ’ll let you know. Good- 
bye-must be off. 

[DasAes across the road, and disappears* 
A* He might have asked me to dinner, 
hang him! {Eeflects*) But I think those 
two Articles on Soyeb.’s Dining-place and' 
the Club Pictures will be first-rate topics to 
lead up to dinner invitations. 

[Exit, determined to work out the idea* 


SERYICE AND SLANG. 

“ To call them ‘ dearly beloved * was no good. They 
must be called * mates ’ or * pals.’ ” — Pemark at the 
London Diocesan Conference by the Secretary of 
the Church of England Working Men^s Society. 

Now, if you want to win the masses, 

And edify the working classes, 

Turn language “ to be said or sung.” 

Into the truly “ vulgar tongue ; ” 

Exhort them as your “ mates ” or “ chums,” 
if you’d evangelise the slums. 

Appeal to them as fellow “hlokes.” 

And “coves,” that costers you may coax. 

Tell them to think of an hereadfter 
In terms awakening low-lived laughter. 


Direct, in speech of unctuous mirth. 

Their eyes above this “ hlooming” earth 
To that unseen and higher state, 

Which likewise, if you can, translate 
Into the dialect of slan^ 

With “ Flare up ! ” “Here we are I ” “ Slap 
bang ! ” 

How Nice!— From the we cut this:— 

A CLUB abroad has been organised for Ladies 
who wish to spend some time abroad in an 
agreeable way and on moderate terms. In May this 
Club will be opened in a castle, situated in the finest 
part of the Tirol, where the members will find a i 
t most comfortable home, cheerful society, and every 
facility of acquiring the modem languages. In I 
winter the Club wm be transferred to Munich, 
where the most eminent Professors of Painting and 
Music will attend. This Club has been opened 
especially for Ladies who do not like travelling 
alone, and who wish to move abroad in agreeable, 
inteHectual, and refined society. — Address, &c. 

For the Ladies “who do not like travelliug 
alone,” members of “The Travellers” might 
he made honorary members, or why shouldn’t 
the ‘ ‘ eminent Professors of Music ’ ’ accompany 
their timid pupils ? Are Travelling Fellow- 
ships abolished? What a chance for the 
Benedicks and the Beatrices ! 


Music eob a Montagu.— If Lord Robeet, 
of that ilk, wants to serenade Lord Salis- 
BUBY, let him sing Hebbick’s “ To Anthea^^ 
— at least two lines of it — 

“ 0 bid me live, and I shall live. 

Thy Protestant to be 1 ” 
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“TEMPORA MUTANTUR.” 

Ajfter out visit to Oxford for the opening of the Town Theatre, by 
the 0. IT. D. S., we, SauiBBS and myself, were delighted to acc^t an 
invitation for one of the nsnal performances of the A. D. C., at | 
Cambridge, in their own private llieatre, which forms a part of their i 
Club Honse. ■ 

“ Yon couldn’t,” I said to Squibbs. “ You couldn’t have abetter 
cicerone for Cambridge, than myself, as I know every inch of the 
place.” 

We travelled down by the Eong’s Cross Line (“ In former times,” 
I was careful to inform my companion, “ we went by the Eastern 
Counties,” and miserable it was), and arrived in an hour and 
twenty minutes. Our destination was the “ Bull Inn,” I beg its 
pardon, I mean Hotel, which was once the swell hostelrie. It may be 
so now for aught I know ; only, if it is, I could suggest a few improve- 
ments which would be very much to the Bull’s advantage. However, 
this by the way, just one m the Bull’s-eye, as a mem,^ 

“ The place is considerably changed since my last visit,’’ I observe 
to Squjcbbs. I am a little unoertein when my last visit was, hnt 
anyhow I know it was some considerable time ago, and I seem to 
feel that the town has taken an unfair advantage of my absence, to 
alter itself and grow considerably. And, bless me ! here ’s a Tramway. 

“ Where are we ? ” asks Squibbs, as we drive round the corner into 
something between a E&gh Street 
and a High Road, ornamented with 
second-rate modern villas. ^ 

“Well, really,” I am compelled 
to state, not yet having got over the . 

shook given me by the sight of the 
Tramway; “ well, really, SauiBBS, 

I— confess— I— -I don’t remember 
what the name of this road 
is ; I know that further on ^ 

we come to Emmanuel Col- 
lege,”— I don’t see anything y' 
like it at present, — “and I 

then on the left there’s V '/j ' 1 

Bowniag College— at least, 
there was Downing.” I add 

this because I have W| m 

some sort of idea that lilllmV 

Downing was abolish- j /J ® 

ed years ago by the /' ' ml llm 

University Commis- // / vW^ 

sion. Fortunately //• 

SuTJiBBS is not of an T 

inquisitive nature : ^ ^ 

he waits^ for me to — ,,iii ■ 

supplv him mth in- Pxom a Photograph in the A. D. C, Rooms, taken 
tormataon. Ihe fiy- i864, of one of the present Parliamentary Whips, 

man takes sudden only a hud then, now a fuU-blown Fl-w-r. 
turn to the right, we 


tell SauiBBSthat much— and then I say, “I rather think it’s the 
Library— or, let me see, the Museum— I forget the name. Ah ! ” I I 
exclaim, as if iuspired, “ I know it ’s the Library and the Museum.” i 
And it may be, for aught I can recollect. 1 

“Very grand!” says SauiBBS, approvingly. Then, looking out 
on the right, he asks, “ What ’s this ? ” I 

“ That ’s a College,” I answer. 

“ Yes, I see,” returns SauiBBS ; “ hut what College ? ” 

“ Well,” I reply, scrutinising it as thorougHy as I can in passing, 
a process which doesn’t assist my memory in the least, “I forget 
exactly; hut it’s either St. Margaret’s or Christ’s, — ^no, I thinTr 
it’s Sidney Su^ex.” Be- ' 

mind as to what 

it were staked my reputa- 

tion on my identidcation of ” 

Peterhouse, than I see there 


Suddeily le asks mi, W \ 

“ What ’s that ?” pointing ^/A , /r, 
to a building on our left. ^4AlJrj/L 

“^Oh,” I say, recognising ^ 

, J- Araminta’s Dressing-Room. Yiew of Ara- 

when I said that big build- j^mta retuming to costume of private life, 
mg we passed was the 

Library, — this is the Library;” and no sooner have I committed 


w/w 




Buppiv jum m- Pxom a Photograph in the A. D. C, Rooms, taken 
tormataon. Ihe fiy- i864, of one of the present Parliamentary Whips, 

man takes a^ sudden only a hud then, now a fuU-blown Fl-w-r. 
turn to the right, we 

pass through small surhurhan streets, with the usual suburban semi- 
detached cottage residences, and two-penn’orth of garden in front. 

“ The great difference between Oxford and Cambridge,” I have 
previously informed Squibbs, “is, that, at Cambridge, you suddenly 
find jourseK in the midst of aU. the Colleges at once.” 

“ I say,” says SauiBBS, after peering through the glass, “ I don’t 
see any Colleges.” 

“ISio,” I am hound to reply, “no more do L” (Hang it! they 
can’t have moved the Colleges in order to improve the streets f) 
“ But,” I add, hopefully, “ we shall come upon them soon.” Yet it 
the Hyman peiwersely chooses a line of hye-lanes, we may drive up 
to the Bull without having seen a single sign of the tlniversity. 
And as yet not one person, old or young, in cap and gown. Very 
annoying^ : had Stage management, so to speak, on the part of the 
Authorities. How can parents or guardians or visitors he impressed 
with a place unless, immediately on their arrival, they see the! 
Colleges and the Students ? If they can’t have real Undergraduate, 
they should pay “ supers ” to walk about in caps and gowns, reading 
l^ks. At present, and, as far as we ’ve gone, this might be any 
little provincial town of no particular importance. 

At last we round a comer into Trompington Street. Aha! I 
mmemher this. Stop, though ! Is it Trumpii^ton Street or GCrump- 
iugton Road ? or, on second thoughts, isn’t it some street, called after 
some OoReffe, of which Trompington Road is a continuation ? As I 
can’t recall the det^, I teU SauiBBS that we are in Tiumpington 
Road or Street (which is near enough for him— he doesn’t seem to 
care much), and I beg him to keep his eyes open for the Colleges 


lau-c juLucu;, ana x oeg imn xo xera ms eyes open lor tne uoueges 
everywhere.^ “Here, SauiBBSI” I shout to him, “on the left!— 
look I ” It is a huge huildiag. 

“ What ’s that ? ” asks Squibbs, admiring it. I would give a trifle 
at this moment to he able to state with accuracy the name of this big 
building. I’ve clean forgotten it. I know it isn’t a College-3 


Clarendon.” 

It is very strange. I thought I knew every mcKpf the ground, 
but up to now I haven’t recalled correctly the name3cpf any single 
College. How suppose I had been a Claimant ? What would my 
ignorance have suggested ? Why certainly it would have suggested 
1 «i, just what must have already occurred 

I / jff I [/[ I / to Squibbs — ^whose manner is becom- 
tell distrustful — ^that I have never 

Cambridge before in all my 
^ a ^ ^ life. However, 1 know that when 1 

^ A ^ g®t within sight of King’s and 

/f\\ poll Of ft Trinity Street, I shall he all, so to 

.11 oaaaffl speak, at home. “My foot he 

V on my native heath,” &c. [In the 

7 a course of the evening I get friends 

^ refresh my memory, and I find 
W Mf that what we passed were the Fitz- 
wir ® ^ Fitzwilliam, ^ ^ of 

Adenhrook iospSal * f“Ah, oi 
Pembroke College, Peter- 
I iMlMlB li M M iM B If liilif “Cat’s,” and the Pitt Press 

I R n Illllf Pitt Press I dear me I how ridicu- 

IH HHIh lll nBI > lous to have forgotten that J ”), and 
H BlHfB If ll ill Christ’s — oh yes, that I remembered.] 

■Hi i I si in deposit our bags at the BnR, 

U mlulW li r I ^ Squibbs at once into 

■ lK7yflill!I. King’s. Ah, there’s no mistake 

1 r about this. The Chapel door is 
h open— a hit of luck for us. We 
^ enter : the Chapel is being lighted. 

Attempts of the Master of Scroope V; ' 

Hall and Stage Manager to ^ i ^ 

lighten a rather heavy drama. walk mong the hanto at 

xne Dacxs, so x Xaxe jum , by a 
side-gate iuto Trinity HaR, I am sure it is Trinity HaR— though 
immediately after I have told this to Squibbs I have a serious mis- 
giving on ^ subject, and I t^to recaR what CoRege it is that opens 
on to Trinity Streep Ikioity HaR or Cains ? However, I keep these 
uncertainties to myself, and teR Squibbs that this smaR CoRege is 


that to-morrow; for here we^ are in Trinity.” We enter by 
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“Bishop’s Hostel” (so kind of them to have this written np), then was not so in our time, SaTJTBBS,” andihewail the departure from 
through Hew Court, which I don’t remember is “ Hew Court,” but ancient tradition), but no ladies have as yet trod these classic boards, 
am only certain it isn’t HeviUe’s, where we are now, in the Cloisters, as the A. D. C. still clings to the practice in the time of Shaespeaee 
and I am explaining the topography. whose heroines were beardless youths. The plays on the occasion 

“But there doesn’t seem anyone about! ’’objects SamBBS, discon- of our present visit are, I find, an old-fashioned farce, and the 
tentedly. Sq-UIBBS always wants a crowd and colour, for effect. He Courier of L^onsj the latter specially arranged for men only; so 
had evidently expected rioting and merrment, and young men in that, except in the farce, the female representatives hadn’t a chance, 
caps and gowns, and old Dons in academicals, and ‘men with silver This again is a matter of regret, as the plot of the drama suffered 
pokers, and the whole place astir, instead of such a City of the Dead by the alterations, and the ladies in the first farce, specially Araminta, 
as the College I said was Trinity Hall was when we looked in, and as were remarkably good. 

Neville’s Court Trinity is at this moment, ^ Sq-TOBbs is deliAted with the scenery, which merits all the praise 

I own I can’t understand it. Have I made a mistake? Isn’t it he bestows on it. We visit the Green-room, which serves as the common 

, dressing-room for Stars 














‘ This is the place wheie they wait for their Call, 


“Which serves them for Dressing-room, Green-room, and all.” 


,1 . - 1 ''}; V / A and Supers alike ; and we 

Term time ? Are all the men down ? “ Were Missis’s party last formance .being over at a reasonable hour, we were hosi^itahly 
Toosda}^,” Or have I misread my invitation, which may have entertained at supper. At Oxford, where theatricals have still the 
been for next term? charm of freshness, the men were enthusiastic; hut, at Cambridge, 

Here is the Hall. Here"are the butteries. Ah 1 sighs ofihfe. A the. A. D. C. performances seem to be taken as part of the ordinary 
dinner is just commencing in hall. Hot many men at it. Several routine. “You see, ’’the pohte President of the Club explained, “ The 
hurrying in. How Sax/iBBS is satisfied : he has seen real live youths University ^ ^ ^ , 

in real caps and gowns— and there are a lot of them— fl.ying in like GreekPlay has " i ' — • > 

sparrows at feeding-time. ^ ^ rather taken it V b V < ! I I'll" 

But our own dinner-time is approaching, so I take Sqiubbs through out of us, and . vzn::/ ^ ' 1 i 1 I 

Trinity Q,uad, and then I point out to him Little Trinity, “which then there’s ij i’i M r , 

didn’t exist in my time,” 1 tell him; and, with an air of sadness aTheatreopen lU' \\ - r’ [ i l/j' ;) T'i | 

tingedwithannoyanceattheirhaving taken such confounded liberties in the town, mill ^ |\ ‘ ' I ' 

with the place directly after I had quitted the scene, and having Miss Twestty- / 1 1 ] ’ ' 

actually gone so far as to destroy the very house in which I first had two, with her ^ / j > 

rooms— though perhaps as they’ve built a portion of Little Trmty Company, is v « 

on this site, I might take it as a sort of complimentary memorial — playing there J ( q 

I^alkhimtowardsBi^geStreetj^howhimt^exteriorof John’s, and ^is we^k^” 

the Eonnd^Church, the Existence of which I had eiSir^y forgotten, that explains a i \ 

“ Come along, SoDiBBS,” I say ; and telling him that we ’ll see Mag- good deal, 

dalen and the other Colleges to-morrow, we pass through Green Street, “And our hill || l I 

where I recognise some more old rooms, and wonderhow many have is only a re- I | J|||f ( - | 

lived there since, and who is “keeping ” there at this minute— and vival of an old f MW 1 I 

then we turn round by Rose Crescent, have a look at the Home of piece.” Guite / I I 

Immortal Baco 2 »- (the Cambridge Tobacconist, who, if true to Ms so. Then he ^ ■ 

name, ought only to have dealt in “ pig-tail”L and across the takes usto sup- J|Jr ■! 

market-place to our temporary residence, wMcn, after all my per, wMch is ciii S 




market-place to our temporary residence, wMch, after all my per, wMch is 
lionising, is the “Bull.” not by any ^Ip — 

Dress ; and dinner with the Master of Scroope HaH— who is a Clarke means the 
not in Orders, unless theatrical ones, having been the guide, pMlo- worst part of Drinking a Toast. 




sopher, and friend of the A. D. C., and the energetic patron of every- the evening’s 

thing dramatic in the University for ever so many years. Then to the entertainment. SquiBBS and myself are both on in tMs scene : not 
entrance of the Cluh-Honse. It is somewhat dark and mysterious, too much “ on,” of course, but “ on” quite enough. TheproceedMgs 
We pass several stalwart policemen (“in my day, Squibbs, there are of a most orderly and pleasant character. There are no pipes, 
were no policemen ”k we proceed under an awnmg where there is a few cigars, but plenty of cigarettes. "We have no idea of not going 
mysterious man holding a lig^t (“we kept it quite dark in our time, home ml morning, but, on the conirary, the sooner we are in bed at a 
SatJiBBS, on account of the Proctors ”), and then up the staircase, reasonable hour the better. Hothiug can exceed their hospitality or 
“ Here are the old rooms, SoniBBS • here are all the portraits of cele- their politeness, but there is an absence of enthusiasm ; it aR seems, 
brated A. D. C. actors, groups, and scenes, dating back to the first whatever they do, a regMar matter of course. The Master of Scroope 
performances iu the May term of 1855.” On the walls I point out HaU, who walks home with us, explains that most of these men are in 
portraits of distinguished bandits, magistrates, comic men in farces, for honours and the tripos, and the study of the Drama is not their 
serious heroes in. tragedies, and also lovely heroines, coquettish first consideration. “ In my day, and for some time after,” I tell 
maidens, and pert chamhermaids, who have since become Judges-, Sqtjibbs, “there used to be an immense excitement about the theatri- 


Oxford fashion. Cambridge fashion. 
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ever SO many vears. Then to the entertainment. SauiBBS and myself are both on in tMs scene: not 

t 1 T 1 .1 j • j. X It jj -j! jj ‘j. mi j- 


Ladies are admitted every and any night among the audience (“ It « tominthe merry May. You ’R come back with your 




A "TERRIBLE” WARNING. 

(Adajited from ShaJcspeare, ) 


SciM— -4 ’ Pw5?ic Place, JSnter in proces- 
sion, going towards the Forum, Cwsar 
((jL-i>st-j!?e), Antony (Ch-mb-kl-k), Cicero 
(M-BX-X), Oalphurnia Brutus 

(H-bt-itgt-k), Cassius (Q--SCH-IS-), A great 
crowd following, among them a Sootlisayer 
(Ch-bch-ll). 

Cm, CAiiPHUBerEAl 

Cic, Peace, ho ! Cmsajr, speaJis. 

Cm. Caxphuknijl ! 

Cal, Here, my Lord. 

Cm, Stand you directly in imosmis’ my. 
As lie doth run his course.—AKioimjs ! 

Ant, C-SESAE, my Lord ? 

Cm, Forget not, in your haste, Aktoiots, 

To mark Caiphubnia ; for ^tis time indeed, 
Our iDarren policy, in this fourth great chase, ' 
Should mend its sterile course. 

Ant, I shall remember. 

When Cjesab says, “ JDo ihis,^^ it is per- 
formed. ! 

Cm, Set on, and leave no ceremony out. 

\Applause, 

Sooth, C-aESAB ! 

Cm, Ha ! Who calls ? 

Cic, Bid every noise, be still; — ^peace yet 
aga in! ^ ^ {Applause ceases. 

Cm, Who is it in the press that calls on me ? 

I I hear a tongue, shiiler than all the cheers. 
Cry Cjssab ! Speak ; CiaeAB is turned 
to hear. 

Sooth, Beware the Ides of March! 

Cm, What man is that ? 


Brut, A Soothsayer bids you beware the 
Ides of March. 

Cm, Set him before me • let me see his face. 
Cic, FeUow, come from tne throng ; look upon 
C-ffiSAB. 

Cm, What say’st thou to me now ? Speak 
once again. 

Sooth, BeVrare the Ides of March ! 

Cm, He is a dreamer; let us leave him: — 
, pass, * {To Bbutus. 

Wil^yo^^ go see the order of our course ? 
Brut, H^otf. 

Cm, I pray you do. 

Brut, I am not gamesome : I do lack some 


part 

Of that quick spirit that is iu Antont. 

Let me not hinder, C.MSAB, your desires. 

I ’H leave you. 

Cm, Betjtdts, I do observe you now of late ; 

I have not from your eyes that gentleness, 
And show of love as I was wont to have ; 
You bear too stubborn and too strange a 
hand 

Upon your friend that loves you. 

Brut, ^ ^ C-®SAB, no. 

Be not deceived ; if I have veil’d my look, 

I turn the trouble of my countenance 
Merely upon myself, v ex^d I am 
Of late, with passion of some difference, 
Conceptions only proper to myself. 

Which gives some change perhaps to my 
behaviours ; 

But let not therefore my good friends be 
griev’d^ 

(Among whidh nnmber, C.aaAB, be you one) 
Kor construe any further my^ neglect 
Than that poor Bbwps, with himseK at 
war, 


.er, Cmbajbl, your desires. 


Forgets the shows of love to other men. 
Cas, [aside). Still hid by C-SESAb’s shadow! 
I have heard 

Where many of the best respect in Rome 
(Except immortal C.2ESAB) speaking of 
Bbtjtus, 

And groaning underneath old age’s yoke, 
Have wished that noble Bbutus had their 
eyes. 

After the Debate. 

{By a Depressed Tory,) 

Holmes! Holmes! sapient Holmes ! 
For a big party blunder 
There ’sno chap like Holmes. 


Fobmxjxa bob Cbitics.— Sabah B. wrote 
to the theatrical critic of the Voltaire^ who 
must be an Irishman as he pronounced her 
Ojphelia “0 Failure,” thus; — “Sir, — Your 
criticism is perversely dishonest. You are, 
therefore, a combinafion of knave and fool.’* 
Not courteous nor even conclusive, but 
concise. Mutual recriminations of party- 
opponents are seldom courteous, not often 
conolusivej never concise. Yet they generally 
mean precisdy what Sabah the Laconic says. 
If political and other opponents, instead of 
sprawling over many newspaper columns, 
would simply say, “ Ditto to Sabah.” 


Eepbesbkxativb Member bob the La- 
houbers’ Heioh,— Mr. Laboheshabe, M.P. j 
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CHUBCHiLmrs Soothsayer), “ BEWARE THE IDES OF MARCH I ^^—J%diu8 Caesar, Act I. Sc. 2. 

Iiiamethe22ndof March as the date after which. • ♦ ♦ I shall hope to be in a oonditioii to make either the whole or some part of the proposal 
dealing with the great question of Ireland.” — Mr, G-ladatont in the Souee of Commons, Feb, 18^^. 






EOBEETS LITTLE ADWENTUE. 

I werry well flatter m^rself as I looks romantick, or tkat 

mine is exacly a poketical purfession, knt no one newer l^ows wot *s 
a going for to happen not afore it cmns, not ewen a middling aged 
Waiter, or else praps if I had I shoodn’t ha taken ont my best new 

silkhumhreller, 






Tooesday 
J ' ^ week, 

'^il||! .'ill' ' ' ' 

fust at her nice- 

looking dress, and then at my nice-looking hnmbreUer, and then at 
Me, that it went quite to my Hart, and I sed, sez I, without a stop- 
ping a minnitto think wot I was about, “ Can 1 be of any use, Miss r ” 
Oh,^' she said, “ if you wood only jest see me to the hend of “^e 
f nex street, I shood be so mutch hobliged.’^ 

“ Like a bird. Miss,” says I, more meased than I ought to ha been, 
but that’s ony human natur, ewerything seems nicer the wronger it 
: is, as the Poet says. 

I So off we sets, wen, as bad luck wood have it, who shood I see but 
L the full blown too of my buzzem a coming aloi^ the bother side of 
[ the way ! There wasn’t a moment to loose, so 1 says, “ Pleas send 


the humbreller back,” and I cuts down the nex court and into .the 
Otel like a rain dear and rushes up stares. 

Presently cums a message to say as how as I was wanted, and my 
fust glarnce at that hadmirabel woman’s stern feeturs rewealed the 
hole fatal secret, that I had bin seen with my fare companyon ! For 
wunce I was thrown hoff my gard, and in anser to the mild inquiry, 
“ Who was that young person,” I sed boldly, one of my Neeces from 
the country. 

Further remarks was stopt by the arrival of company, and my wife 
guv me a letter she had brort for me, and went. The olunders and 
the muddles and the upsets as I made at that there Brekfast I shall 
never forget. I was reglar dazed. I hadn’t done nothink speshal 
rong if I ’d ha stuck to the truth. But then I knoVd werry well 
that She woodn’t have bleeved me, whereas she mite beleeve my 
hinwenshun, as I appens to have quite a shoal of Neeoes in the 
country. I was a puzzlin myself to make up quite a lot of other 
hinwenshuns to suit the fust wun, wen, to my iatense estonishment 
I was told as a bootyful yung Lady in a cab wanted to see me, and 
rushing down stares hedlong to see who it was, there was my morn- 
ing’s companion, a larflng as usual, and she says, says she, “I’ve 
brort back your butiful humbreller with many thanks.’’ 

And then a brilliant thort flashed across my pore bewildered brane, 
and I says, “ Miss,” says I, “ I ’ve got into sitch a hawful scrape by 
bein seen with you this morning.” 

“ Lor ! what fun ! ” says she. “ Tell me all about it.” 

So I told her. But the more I told her, the more she larfed, and 
kep saying, “ How awful jolly ! ” 

“ But,” sez I, “ what on airth am I to do ? ” 

“ I know,” sez she. “ If you will teU me your name and address, 
I ’ll write you a letter of thanks, and sine it with your Heece’s name. 
Won’t it be jolly to caU-you ‘Bear Huncle!’ and say I ham your 
afecshunate Heece. By the bye, wot ’s my name to be ? ” 

So I told her Saiiy (5nEEi;r ; and then she larfed more merrier than 
ever, and said as that wasn’t a bit like her name. Then she wrote 
it aU down, and then she sed, “How, Mr. Eobeet,” says she, with 
her butiful musickal, coaxing woioe, “you was werry kind to me 
this morninff, and have made me werry merry this hevening ; so, as 
you have told me your name, I wiB tell you mine.” And she told 
me; and then she sed, “If hever you wants to go to a certain 
Theater (as she menshuned, but I won’t), cum to the Stage Bore 
and harsk for me, and in you go like a bird ! G-ood-bye ! ” she says, 
shakin hands quite frendly, and away she drives hoff, leavin me 
speechless with rapshur and estonishment. 

The amount of charf as I had to stand that hevening from my 
brother Waiters was sumthink hawful; but let them larf as wins, 
says I, and I thinks, upon the hole, as I was a winner on that 
ewentful day. The letter cum aE right the nex morning, and I 
have since awailed myself of my kind Heece’s (!) inwitashun to go 
to the Theater, free gratis, and hev been introdoosed to sum of my 
, bootyful Heeces’ (!) bootyful trends, of the same sects, and they 
have menny on em declared as I was a most emusing hold Buffer, 
which I bleeves is sum term of theatrickle endearment, and they 
. hopes as they shall horf en see me ! 

Well, now for the moral. I don’t know as how as I have dun 
. anythink werry hawful wicked, hut I do confess as that I never can 
• meet the carm gray eye of my deceived spowse with quite the same 
[ stedfest gaze as afore. -RnTtmiT 
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JUSTICE EOE JURYMEN. 

[A BiH for securing regular payment to Common Juries lias 
een introduced in the House of Commons.] 

Five Shillings a day, Five Shillings a day ! 

What Juror can scoff at such excellent pay ? 

It is true that your husiness may all go to min, 

While yon are yonr citizen’s duty a-doin’ ; 

It is true that yon simpdy mnst hear it and grin. 

If illness break out, or if robbers break in ; 

Yet who wonld not Conrtwards at once hie away 
For the splendid reward of Fiye Shillings a day ? 

Shonld a trial last on an inordinate time, 

And the Fates look yon np (though you ’re guiltless of 
Crime), 

Then for each night away from yonr home that yon 
spend 

Another Five Shillings is yonrs in the end. 

Though an alien bed, and damp sheets, shall receive you, 
Two extra half-crowns will immensely relieve you. 

Oh, who would not jump at this rollicking pay 
Of Five Shillings a night, and Five Shillings a day? 

No Juror hereafter will dare to complain 
If a long-winded Judge give him^cerehral pain ; 
What if baths of cold air chill his flesh to the hone ? 
Cold water on protests must henceforth he thrown. 

If you take influenza as well as your fee, 

The silvery guerdon your solace must he. 

Do you want a relation put out of the way ? 

Oh, send him to Court, at Five Shillings a day ! 

Yet another new privilege Jurors will boast, 

■mn j* . . ft j . - 


TAKING THOUGHT FOR THE FUTURE. 

Pretty C<min. And what no tou think ok noiNa akter leaving Harrow?” 
Tommy, Oh, I shall go into the Indian Civil Service.” 

Pretty Cousin, ** Do Tou think you ’ll like India, then ? ” 

Tommy. “ Oh, it ’s not that. But, you know, in the Indian Civil a 
Fellow’s Widow gets such a good Pension ! ” 


And the Usher will generously pay them again! 

Then when Nature reouires they should charter a fly, 
Six pennies per mile that kind law will supply ; 

A cabby could hardly expect h^her pay 
From a fare only getting Five Shillings a day. 

Five Shillings a day ! Yet in lordly Ghiildhall 
A Juror gets eightpence a cause, and that ’s all ! 

While a shilling's the guerdon— we will not say 
where, — 

And twopence is paid in the Court of the Mayor ! 

Then let all Common Juries unitedly bless 
The Member who wishes their wrongs to redress : 

In these pinching times ’twould he rash to look down 
On a Juryman’s status, who “works for the Crown.” 


APTEE-DINNEE APHOEISMS KKD OTHEEISMS. 

(Py Curius MdoTimus.) 

To err is human. A consistent man must be either sl monster or a 
Saint. As you cannot compliment a man on being a Saint, it follows 
that to tdl him he is entirely and invariably consistent, is to accuse 
him of heing a hard-hearted, inhuman monster — ^unless you explain 




We use the word “ coincidence” when we do not wish to be consi- 
dered 'superstitious. lu old prize-ffghting days, of which we -have 
recently been reminded, the term “maulies” was a slang expression 
of the Eing signifying “ flsts.” It is a coincidence that tiie return to 
power of the present Coyernment, in which there are a lot of Morleys, 
should have been signalised by mob-riots, street-rows, and hand-to- 

hand encounters. It is no more than a coincidence ; hut stiU 

* 

* * 

Our Law is in a very mixed state, specially in the Divorce Court. 
But what can yon expect from a Court which is called the Admiralty, 
Probate, and Divorce all in one ? Of course an Admiralty Court 
taking cognizance of Divorce must he quite at sea. 

* 

# # 

^ It is not uuusual to hear that “the character of a man’s private 
life should not he allowed any weight in estimaimg his public value.” 
Sir Thomas More was a saintly man, plus being Lord Chanoellox. 
Yet no one would have choi^n him for the ofdce merely on account 
of his piety. True. But if T catch a most learned and profes- 
sionally upright Lord Chief Justice in the act of pocketing my silver 


he go to prison as a thief, and yet, at the same time, stay out to do 
his work as Chief Justice, iu which capacity, his character for up- 
rightness and legal acumen has never been impeached ? My answer 
to ibis is, Yes — i/he can he in two places at once. “I’m aware,” 
said Major Mahny, “that the fellow (his servant) is an awful 
scoundrel in his private life, hut he has the real secret of hoot poHsh- 
ing, and I can’t part with him.” It is Utility MoraKty. Major 
Pendennis was of much the same opinion as to Mr, Morgan s 
merits. 

« 

^ Excuse me if I I do not, in these times, like to see an adver- 
tisement headed, “The People’s Palace.” It sounds as if we were 
preparing to welcome the reign of Kiug Moh. Should that T^ant 
ever come among us, to “ commune ” with ns, the Palace would soon 
be wrecked; and when law and order were once more restored, the New 
Zealand visitor would regard the same, and exclaim, “ Oh, then I see 
King Moh hath been with you.” 


spoon (I have only one, and guard it myself — takmgitupxo bed with 
me every night— but this is a detail), I should hand him over to a 
polieeman, and hale him before a Ma^trate, not as a Chief Justice, 
but as a eommou prig. If, on the evidence, he were convicted, would 


The ’Workmen’s "View. i 

{Of a Pecent Vote.) ' 

We feel, at a season when work runs so short, 

And where taxes fall hard on the labouring poor, 

What’s expended in keeping a Woikf at the Porte, 

Might assist us in keepiag the Wolf from the door. 


A New BMhopbic.— iTAe Standardl&st Friday said that a certain 
aristocratic marriage ceremony was “ performed by the Bishop oi 
Bath and Wales,’^ Evidently a Clerical error. 

A PAHLiAMENTAitT (jRAtE-DmHH.— Mr. Sexton at Workiu trying 
to dig the grave of the Union. 




PARLIAnENthRY VIEWS TmjsssrcLu£.j//THEWM>. AomLnAiHLEfiNg 


SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT, to ■begin all oTer again •when lie reacted tlxe cue “ I liave lived among 

these people.’* 

EXTEACTEB moM ^on^.-Supply. 

THE DIAEY OF TOBY, M.P. Tw^^dfc^y.—Puhlio htismess did not commence to-night till twenty 

Kome of Commons, Monday Night, March 1.— Much curiosity minutes past Nine. Loud qomplaints of wasted Sitting. On the 
displayed during sitting as to objects and accomplishments of contrary, believe the proceedings most useful. Full rehearsal of a 
Wolit’s pic-nic to the Pyramids, £12,500 asked on account of it, real Home Rule debate. Shows how it would be done, and who 
together mth a tidy sum for telegrams. Importunate Members would do it. Began on Motion to go into Committee on private Bill 
wanting to know all over the place. A good deal of talk, to which dealing with the Main Drainage of Belfast. Sexton, in speech of 
Gladstone contributed Rng prodigious length, proposed to 

speech, and BotmKE another, but 

KXmd^itToosts bweTfbe ?f the mimoipal and pax^en- 

paid. iut what it was all about, ilhl * a^obise, to permit all Elec- 

House, like little Peferiw ou the % tos to become candidates for 

field of Blenheim, “never could IMHlF fldermen, and to^mde fora 

make out.” Only suggestiouis few other Ibmgs. _What all this 

that Missionhas succeeded in rein- U jji™ Ham Drainage 

trodncingtheTnrkin Egypt, and, not made clear in Seiios’s tre- 

as Pbtee Rtlands says, it would, 
on the whole, have been better to 
give the Turk the £12,500 to stop 
away. 

GLADSTONEboundto standby the 
Estimates, which he did in one^ of 
those marvellous speeches which 
occupy half an hour in delivery, 
leave the Pjcekeer absolutely un- 
committed to anything, and the 
audience in a state of hopeless 
bewilderment. But the vote was 
carried, and, that done, the protest 
of a strong minority was nothing 
particular. 

Chaulie Bebeseobd made a 
breezy speech, promptly settling 
the Eastern Question, as fax as the 

Suez Canal is concerned. Accord- ^ ^ 

ing to his view, old friend W abton New EEADisra. Raotolph. But tlie bP E AB E B 

would be the_ man for the situa- ^.^ry « Lead on ! I’U not fbUow thee.” ^ 

tion. Snpposing war ‘broke out, j efiort Med. Repeated at- 



engraft upon the Main Dr^age 
Bin a scheme for the assimilation 
of the municipal and parliamen- 
tary franchise, to permit all Elec- 
tors to become candidates for 
Aldermen, and to provide for a 
few other things. What aU this 
had to do with the Main Drainage 
not mad© clear in Sexton’s tre- 
mendous oration, nor in others 
that followed. Coubtnet opposed 
Amendment, and instantly drew 
upon his modest and benevolent 
head the fire of Irish indignation. 

“What a skull to crack! ” said 
Mr, Clancet, instinctively feeling 
for his shillelagh. 

Tem Healt called him “a 
wiseacre.” Speaxer on his feet i 
in a moment, sternly deprecating | 
the use of such language. 1 

“Then I withdraw the wise- i 
acre,” said Tim, meekly, 

“Another good word gone!” 
murmured Joseph Gillis from 
a hack seat. 

Efforts were made to connect 
the Main Drainage Scheme with 
Randolph. But the Speaxeb 
could not see the connection, and 
the effort failed. Repeated at- 


ing to his view, old friend Wabton New BEADisre. Raotolph. But tne pp e ax e b 

would be the_ man for the situa- sir S-nry 7-st-s. “ Lead on ! I’U not fbUow thee.” ^ 

tion. Supposing war ‘broke out, j , , , . efiort Med. Repeated at- 

Lord Charles would simply block the Canal. “ I am in favour,” he tempts made to drag some of the Orange Members into tne sewers, 
said, “ of using Old England’s highway round the Cape.” But, though boiling with indignation, they looked with assumed 

Good phrase that, suitable for patriotic toast. “Ouraueen, our indifference upon Tim’s coat-tails dragged slowly up and down 
Church, and our Grand Old Hwhway round the Cape I” jmeaththeir very noses. HAEWunTcouldn^ resist tmnptaton of 

Colonel Duncan made sen^He speech, a little marred by at^denoy joining in so promising a fray, though what he had to do with the 
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Main Drainage? Scheme of Belfast no one knew. Five miniites 
Eight, JOS3EPH Giixis came to jnd^ent, and was received wim 
loud cheers hy the IS'ew Irish Members, who grea% reverence the 
Patriarch. J oseph in bis most judicial manner stated some matters 
of fack that surprised even his countrymen ; and having given sly 
kick at Chairman of Committees, resumed his seat, generously grm- 
ning. Kine o’Clock, dehate flagged. Impossible to get up excite- 
ment when no one would fight, so twenty minutes later Division 
taken, and Q,uestions usually opened at half -past Four, were taken. 

All a prodigous joke, played 
throu^outwitl^i^istu^edgra^ty^ 

Main Drainage, and a good deal about 
^ the Franchise, and all the while had 

lenged his ^ss^llant 

stood ^^^b ^ t ^ 

EvOTytl^g^d^ended rapi^ty 

mUWmmWKSi missed. To have talked at large 

upon one of the ordinary Motions 
dealing with hn^ess,^wo^d 

iH/llHlnHlIHk ingenious minds below the Gangway 

occurred the idea of making play 
with a Private BiU. Hence the 
sudden interest in the Main Drain- 
age of Belfast ; hence the arguments 
m favour of ^ Assimilation of Muni- 
— cipal Franchise ; hence the allusion 
to CoTuaTNEY as a wiseacre; and 

Nooks md Comers o. ?ai-Kameiit- ^6“?® 0* tours > 

Commons Prayers. The Chaplain, tegmnmg business. The Motion 

relating to Lord Kaotolph was 
never reached, and he still goes about weighed down hy the accusa- 
tion of having made an inflammatory speech. 

Business done, — The Parnellites have a little game with B-Arr- 
DOLPH. 

Wednesday. — Curious how husiuess instincts crop up at unex- 
pected periods. Here ^s Mr. Nolan, who, before he was called upon 
to take part in direction of imperial pohtios, followed the honour^le 
profession of Mana^r of an Aquarium. He was discussing 
Labourers (Ireland) Bill ; got along very well at first ; hut seeing 
before him body of well-dressed gentlemen, presumably suflloieutiy 
well ofE to treat themselves to a little pleasure excursion, if well 
planned, he broke forth as follows “ r^HOQ. undertake to take any 
Member of this House to the North of Ireland, and show hi-m that 
intolerance in its rankest form is practised hy the Ulster Members.’^ 

Nolan about to proceed, doubtless with object of setting forth few 
particulars as to route to he taken, times of boat and tram starting, 
hotel charges, and general expenses of IMs '.personally-conduoted 
expedition, when Seeakee, interposed. ^ Emd-hearted man, averse 
from interfering with any Memher^s private interest. But really 
these kind of arrangements could not he made during the ! hours of 
public business, and upon Motion for Second Reading of Labourers 
(Deland) Bill. Ex-Manager of Aquarium aooor&igly changed 
subject, with '&e more grace as he had issued his Advertisement, 
Members desiring to avail themselves of the excursion would know 
where to find him. 

Business done. — Labourers (Ireland) Bill read Second Time. 

Thursday. — Great attraction. Fmst performance of The JSouse 
and the JEolmes. Four-lined "Whips out on either side. New 
Members come down in large numbers and high spirits. Now^s 
th^ opportunity. Gtovemment met with whatis practically Vote 
of Want of Confidence. Those who made their maiden speech on the 
Address will haveDesh opportunity of impressing House and country. 
Those who have not spoken before will speak to-night. Old Members 
must be taught the power of new-comers. 

^ Holhes moves a J^solution, the avowed object of which is to 
improve social condition of Ireland hy stopping supplies. Holmes 
was Attorney-General in the late Government, hut, owing to circum- 
stances ^er which he had no control, did not obtain opportunity of 
making himself known to House, House knows hiTn now, and won^t 
forget him. A poor, wandering, wobbling speech stretched far be- 
yond an hour. A most remarkable voice, too. Mixed up, as it were, 
with explosive material. Proceeds through some sentences in low 
rapid, m^stinct voice. Then suddenly two wto:ds, five words, oi 
occasionally ten words, go off with a loud exjdosion, after which 

Holmes goes on in ordinary voice tiU more explosive words turn up 
and that so, again startled by sort of vocal fog-signals. 

“Reminds me,” said Teeveltan, “of the Curious Case of Dr. 
Jekyl and Mr. Hyde. You remember how Dr. JeJcyl was some- 
times startled hy finding himself speaking invoice of Mr. Hydel 
There goes Mr. Hyde^ 

But it was only the explosive material turned up again, and 
Holmes shouting at the top of his voice, “the ties which hound ” 
the rest of the sentence running— “ the people in Ireland were draTvn 
so tight as to risk snapping,” being uttered iu ordinary tones. 

“ It is a curious thing,” said Earl Spenoeb to Lord Ashbotjbne 
with whom he sat chatting in the Peers’ Gallery, “ that Irish Attor- 
ney-Generals always address the House at the top of their voice, 
How is it, I wonder P ” 

“Do they?” said Lord Asheotjene. “I don’t know another 
case ; but I suppose it ’s because they have two audiences ; one at 
Westminster, and the other across the Channel. What seems shout- 
ing at Westminster, is only a faint whisper at Dublin.” 

Business done. — Y ote of No Confidence withdrawn. 

Friday. — Sage of Q,ueen Anne’s Gate came out from his cave to- 
night and delivered instructive homily. Has come to conclusion 
that the Lords must go. Told House this in speech full of audacious 
hLumour, and plain practical common sense. Sage has a certain 
innocent air, chil^ike in its blandness, when he is saying the most 
extraordinary things. This adds much to effect. Peers gaily crowd 
to hear themselves described as “ sitting in their own House like 
sheep.” 

“ And how do sheep sit? ” asked Randolph, who is never ^ove 
obtaining information. 

Cooke, of Newington, delivered interesting metaphysical lecture, 
founded on Daewin and Galton. Object was to prove heredity of 
genius, and of high intellectual qualities. Lord Denman and Lord 
Steatheden-and-Campbell, in the Gallery, nodded assent. Earl 
Caibns and Lord St. Leonaeds unfortunately not present. On 
division in crowded House, Lords saved to us hy 36 votes. 

“ My gracious ! ” said Sxeathelen-and-Campbell,^ drawing a 
long breath. “ I thought we were gone.” 

*^WeU, I hope it will prove a lesson to them,” said Lord Denman. 

“ If in future they listen to you and me, they won’t get in scrapes of 
this kind.” 

Business dene . — ^House of Lords temporarily saved by 202 votes 
against 166. 

MY MASTERS, MADT^ 

The following additions will no doubt be made to the proposed 
Lunacy Law Amendment Act on its passage through Parliament: — 

1. No new Licensed House shall he opened, and aU existing ones 
shall he closed wxthia two months of the passing of this Act, as it is 
the intention of the Legislature to get rid of the nossibly entire 
support of the fatherless and the widow at the smallest contrivahle 
cost to the Public. 

2. The Commissioners in Lunacy shall he abolished, and their 
places supplied hy the Receivers in the Bankruptcy Court, the duty 
of District Visitors being undertaken (as already proposed) by 
County Court Judges. 

3. Dukes shall he admitted to Pauper Asylums at double the ordi- 
nary rate. All other members of the aristocracy being received at a 
considerable reduction. 

4. In future no “ single patient ” shall he received into the private 
charge of a Doctor, it being considered better for his health to allow 
him to become one of the hundreds of inmates of a public Asylum. 

5. All Asylums shall he opened from ten to four to the Public, who 
shall, however, he requested, by freely displayed placards, “not to 
touch the patients.” 

6. Every homicidal Lunatic shall he examined hy a hoard, con- 
sisting of the Lord Chancellor, the President of the Probate, Divorce, 
and Admiralty Division, the Treasurers of the Four Inns of Court, 
and the Lobd Matoe, once a fortnight, to discover whether it appears 
to them advisable to send him home at once to the family circle. 

7. No person shall be considered a homicidal lunatic until after 
conviction at the Central Criminal Court. 

8. Before a person can be found lunatic, he shall he examined by 
the fuU CJounoils of the Royal Collets of Physicians and Surgeons, 
the Lords Justices of Appeal, and a Jury chosen from the inmates of 
either Hanwell or Colney Hatch. 

9. and lastly. After passing ah the stages but one, this BiH, con- 
sequent upon some newer excitement engaging the attention of the 

: Public, shall he thrown out, and shelved indefinitely. 

Time is Monet. — ^Is it? Then, so much of it as there is that 
' honourable Members of Parliament can afford to spend in debate 
‘ between afternoon and dawn, what an exceedingly well-off assembly 

1 must be the Hou^e of Commons ! 


1 ^” TO COBBESPOKDKH’TS.— -Lx no case can Contcibutions, vlLetiiear ]C8.| Printed Hatter, or Brawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
by a Stamped and Biieeted Envelope or Coven Co^es of H8. should be kept by the Senders. 
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TRICKS ON TRAVELLERS. 

I SEE constantly adTertised that, between Calais and Nice, to carry 
the voyagmrs by the 10'35 train from Victoria, L. C. & D. (such a 

convenient honrl^No get^g 

Yours trem’blingiyf 

A Night in a Bogie ” Carriage. “ DUM Ceasibo Ceambo.” 

MR. PUNCH’S METROPOLITAN IMPROVEMENTS. 

{Projected with a special view to the Comfort and Recreation of Redestriansy 
BquestrwAiSy and Ser Majest'fs Reaceable and Loyal Londoners^ 

The Rarhs. — That the suiik fence hetween Hyde Park and Ken- 
sington Hardens he JSlled up, and a clear ride he made right up to 
the old Kensington Palace. 

That two rides he cut intersecting the ahove-projected ride in a 
North-Westerly and a North-Easterly direction, and leading from 
Hyde Park Hate to Bayswater. 

That two or three lesser rides be made through Hyde Park, and in 
Kensington Hardens, similar to the sentiers in the Bois de Boulogne. 

That in Eegent’s Park rides he made in aU directions ; that at 
least two new gates he made on the North side. 

T^t tan he laid down at the side of the ordinary roads in Uegenf s 
Park inner and outer circle for the conyenience of e(iuestrians. And 
this also in Hyde Park, right round, as it is in summer. 

That the Police at the N. W. passage of Oxford Street, between the 
Marble Arch and Cumberland Hate he strictly charged to he as much 
on the alert to stop busses and carts, and so to keep a way clear for 
equestrians, as are the Police at the S.W. passage between Albert 
Hate and Lowndes Square, 

A scheme, inyolying compensation for disturbance, should he set on 
foot— though this, eyidently, does not directly concern equestrians, — 
for doiug away with all priyate residences within Brent’s Park 
itself, and constructing a Public Summer and Winter Harden on a 
Erench and Herman model, with Bestaurations open for luncheons, 
dinners, and suppers, a theatre, a circus, lawn tennis grounds, 
tennis court, boating by day, and by night fireworks on the orna- 
mental water. Such an establishment is a real want, and RegenPs 
Park, hemg at once well within reach, and yet so far remoyed as to 
offer no obstruction to trafiic, is the yery place for the purpose. 

Farhs and Streets. — ^AU Processions, not being State Pageants, should 
he prohibited. All bodies of persons marching about with and playing, 
or attempting to play, mnsic^ instruments, should he prohibited. Fine 
and imprisonment snould he the punishment for breaking these laws. 

Quiet Streets— AR organ-grinders and so-called street-musicians 
should not he permitted to come within a radius of ten nules of 
Charing Cross on pain of imprisonment, fine, and, for a third offence, 
penal servitude for not less than seyen years. 

Meetings, — ^Puhlie spaces, at least four miles out of London, to he 
set apart for open-air meetings, if required, and thatonly such spaces 
shall be used for such purposes. 

Parks, — ^The London Parks shall be only used by the Public for the 
purposes of recreation and enjoyment, and not for poHtical meetings, 
narangniug, preachings, and suchlike nuisances, which render Sun- 
day a day of turbulence and unrest, and preyent quiet, peaceable 
people, who are at work all the week, from eni eying the fresh air on 
their only holiday. {By Order) 

Crowned with a Filet-de-Bceue. — The Beyerend Freeman 
Wills, Vicar of St. Agatha, Shoreditch, haying already a cure of 
soles, has turned butcher and meat-salesman, and so his time must 
be pretty well occupied. His is tbe laudable object — (what would 
Archbishop La’ud haye thought of it?) — of sellii^the best meat, 
foreign and English, at the lowest possible prices. His success so far 
seems considerable, as he- has been able to pay a fiye per cent, diyidend 
to friends who haye advanced him ’the working capital. Let him 
become a green^ocer as well, set up a shop in Smitlmeld, and hang 
out the sign of The Steak and Two Martas,” 

OUB BOOKING-OmOE. 

We own to being among those unfortunate people who are blind to 
the merits of a great deal that De dumcEr wrote, specially the Confes- 
sions of an Opium Eater, ^ It has been republished m that most 
useful series, Morlefs Universal Library, and is hound up with an 
Essay on Shaxspeaee and one on Hoethe, by the same author. 

In Murder Considered as one of the Fine Arts, the Mail Coach, 
Secret Societies, and some half-dozen others, and also in bds JRecol- 
lections of the^ Lakes, he is at his best. He was a scholarly and a 
polished essayist, hut, if we are not mistaken, his works are caviare 
to the general ; and to the majority he is little more than a name. 
Our old friend Mrs. B/AM had heard of him, hut thought that his 
name was De Q,uinset, and that he was a throat-doctor. The 
present repnblication will enable those who have not yet tasted this 
opium dose to decide whether they think it a taste worth cultiyatmg. 

Of course, it can he takeu in very small quantities the last thing at 
night, when it will probably induce sleep. 

In a Silver Sea, a romance in three yolnmes, by Mr. B. L. Faejeon 
— ^published by Ward and Downey — and a very downy pair to give 
such a book to the pnhHc. ^ It will bother and perplex readers, out 
those who commence it will become more and more iaterested, he 
unable to put it down^ until they ’ye finished the third volume, and 
then will breathe again, and he inclined to wonder how on earth 
it was they have been so speU-hound. For it is a quaint, weird, 
thrilling, mysterious, nightmarish work, like a screen of fantastic 
scraps^ put together with some sort of mysterious purpose, riveting 
attention, and exciting curiosity.^ Oocasionalty the jerky dialogue 
recalls Victor Huho’s style, specially in LMomme qui Bit, In a 
Silver Sea may he classed with Treasure Island, In a Glass JOarhly, 
Uncle Silas, King Solomon^ ^ Mines, and hooks of that sort, which I 
am inclined to c^“The Fat Boy Series”; for they all have one 
object in comm on with that of the Fat Boy when he told Wardle 

that he wanted “ to make her fiesh creep.” The creeperest creepers 
have been Mr. Le Fanu’s. But Mr. Faejeon has run hiTn very 
near, and thrown in a touch of Hugoesque dialogue into the bargain. 

WELL WOETH NOTINH. 

Bead the article in the Westminster Beview, on “Hrattan and 
the Irish Parliament,” and do not skip the footnote to the paragraph 
relating to the foundation of Orangeism in 1795. But there is one 
pleasant mcident which may, perhaps, he recommended as a precedent 
to the future Irish Legislators, which is that Hrattajst received from 
the Parliament, in recognition of his splendid services, a grant of 
£50,000. Of course he deserved it, so may Mr. Parnell, and we 
wish he may get it. Another article we recommend is to he found 
in the numher of the Spectator for February 27, It is a review of 
tbe Life of Father Burke, 0,B, Though a thorough-going Nation- 
alist, there was nothing Dantonesque about him; no “sombre 
acquiescence” in murders and outrages: he, at least, was no party 
to any “ conspiracy of silence.” Father Tom Buree was not to he 
burked nor even gagged, even when he himself received a threatening 
letter. He seems to have a worthy successor in Rev, J. O’Leary, 
P.P. of Ballymacelligott (what a name!), County Kerry, who, as 
reported in the Laily Mews of Thursday last, gave it hot to the 
“misguided wretches” who “had not their country’s welfare at 
heart,” but went about collecting money for arms. Why do not the 
Irish Ecclesiastics, as a body, spe^ out in this tone ? Such remarks 
as those recently made in the Times by the “Kniuht or Hlln” 
would then he impossible. 

The School eor Speech-maxing. — ^As an assembly in which new- 
comers very shortly fiLnd their level, the House of Commons has been 
happily likened to “ a great public school.” Yes. Especially a school 
which still upholds the system of fagging. The Fags, distinctly so 
denommated, maybe considered to he formed of the honourable 
Hentlemen appointed to serve on Committees. The Eod — ^Black Eod 
—is in piclde in another place. Attention to work among the 
“ Commoners,” however, is enforced by Wbips. 

The New Chief Pouoe Commissioner.— Ashe distinguished him- 
self in South Africa, it might he naturally supposed that Wajelren 
would Imow more about hlaekmg than the blues. No doubt Sir 
Charles will deal summarily with black mail. 

It isn’t the Kiss of Peace they give at these Schools of Kisstian 
Kissenters, hut a Mss a-piece all round. Kismet I hut it does sound 
rather Harem-scarum. 

The Original “Dean of the Order of the Thistle.”— The 
Vicar of Bray. 
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[March 20, 1886. 


THE WRATH OF ACHILLES THE LITTLE. 

{KoTJieric Fra^gmient lately Discovered at Athens.') 



Out o n. thel Powers^and their despotic sway'! ” 
Little Achhles cried, “ I sLau’t obey. 

To ke^ tke peace is m tbeir present care, 
With, us ’tis different : all we want is war. 
Because they talk and threat, are we to shun 
The leave our glorious task un- 

Rise every Greek and see my spear confound 
Our foemen^s ranks, and deal destruction 
round. 

With emulation my hold deeds survey, 

And learn from me the business of the day.” 


He said, and tugged at his tremendous 
blade. 

When lo ! two godlike shapes his efforts 
stay’d 

Athene ^ave, Apollo bright, allied 
’Gainst him for onoe,' and taking the 
same side, 

“Hillo!” the hero cried. “What, 
loth f By Jove, 

Minerva, this is hard upon a cove. 

I didn’t think that ^ou would bar the way 
Of your pet warrior. What wiU Thetis 
say ? 

“ 0 Firsthf Greeks (Athene thus rejoin’d) 
The best and bravest of the warrior kind ; 

’Tis not the season to kick up a shine. 

Trust old experience and calm friendship — 
mine. 

Obey my counsel and to reason yield. 

Put back that ready sword and quit the 
field. 


agh with red heaps you strew’ d the battle 
plain, 

You’ve everything to lose and nought to gain; 
That is, just now. Another day. of course, 
You’ll try if there is remedy in force. 

Not now, we both advise ; the Powers com- 
mand it : 

In fact, my little friend, they will not stand 
it.” 

Swelled high the hero’s heart, stuck fast his 
blade. 

And thus he murmured to his blue-eyed maid : 
“Is then Achilles now no more thy care, 
And dost thou then desert the great in war ? 
And thou, Apollo ? Must I keep my tent 
For ever, wmlst my foemen circumvent, 

My rivals bag the booty ? Why, oh why 
Hmder me thus ? Do let me hhve a shy ! ” 

“ Forbear ! ” (the Sun-god solemnly replies,) 
To calm thy fury we forsake the skies. 
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THE SERVANTS.^' 


The Marquis (engaging a Valet). “Haw — I hope tov like your Cigars pull-elavotired ; for mt last Man, who was good 
ENOUGH TO ADMIT I SUITED HIM, I BELIEVE, SAID MINE WERE BeASTLT, AND MADE HIM SICK — AND SO TOOK HIMSELF OFF ! ” 


Let great Achilles, to tLe gods resigned, 

To reason yield the empire o’er his mind. 

The force of what we ’re saying thou must 
feel, 

So sheathe, obedient, thy revenging steel. 

For I pronounce (and trust a heavenly pow’r) 
Thy injured honour hath its fated hour. 

Then let revenge no longer bear the sway, j 
Turn up thy tantrums, and the gods obey,” ! 

To him Peltdes : “ With regardful ear 
I list, of course, but oh, it’s hard, it’s queer. 
Hard as it is, my vengeance I suppress. 

Those who revere the gods, the gods should 
bless.” 

He said, observant of the blue-eyed maid, 
Then in the sheath returned the half-stuck 
blade. 

The gods then swift to high Olympus fly. 

And join the sacred senate of the sky. 


THE SELDOM-AT-HOME SECHETAET 
AND THE LICEHSIHG CHAOS. 

The deputation of Theatrical and Music 
Hall Managers who 'assembled in Downing 
Street, on Ash Wednesday, to check the en- 
croachments of the Metropolitan Board of 
Works, were received with that affable igno- 
rance which distinguishes what we may call 
our Protean Government. When an esti- 
mable gentleman like Mr. Childees appears 
one minute as a Lord of the Admiralty, then 
dips under a table and comes up as a Chan- 
cellor of the Exchequer, then dips again and 
comes up as a Home Secretary, he cannot be 
expected to have that knowledge of the ques- 


tions and pemle who come before him, that a 
permanent official would have who had passed 
aU his life in one department, with the same 
wig and spectacles. The mixed lot of gentle- 
men who appeared before him represented 
about as many systems of licensing as there 
are castes in a Hindoo household. They not 
only represented 600 London places of amuse- 
ment, with a capital of four millions sterling, 
and employing one hundred and fifty thousand 
persons, more or less, but they represented 
every corner of the chaotic licensing system. 

Some gentlemen present were licensed by 
the Middlesex Magistrates (a body of gentle- 
men many hundreds in number and repre- 
senting many sectarian prejudices), some 
were licensed by the Surrey Magistrates (a 
body of gentlemen of more liberal tendencies) , 
some were licensed by the Divisional Magis- 
trates, some by the Kent Magistrates, and 
some by the corporation of the City; of London ; 
some were licensed by the Crown in the shape 
of a Koyal Charter ; and one gentleman held 
a direct licence or patent from his late 
lamented Majesty, Chaeles the Second. 
One or two gentlemen, probably, were not 
licensed at all, and many of those present 
were licensed by a Court Official, known as 
the Lord Chamberlain. *The refreshment 
powers of these gentlemen, in some cases, 
were obtained from certain Magistrates, at 
what are called Brewster Sessions; others 
obtained the same powers direct from the 
Excise, under an Act of William the Fourth ; 
some were looked after as to morality by a 
Crown ’Officer, known as the Licenser of 
Plays ; others were looked after in a similar 
way by the Police under a variety of Acts, 


too numerous to mention; and above ^ and 
beyond all, exercising absolute authority over 
all these gentlemen as regards the construc- 
tion and alteration of Theatres and places of 
public entertainment, stands the Metropolitan 
Board of Works— the Parochial Parliament, 
sixty strong, against whom these gentlemen 
assembled to make a vigorous protest. 

After seven years’ experience of the action 
of this glorified vestey, whom they had found . 
to he ignorant, obstinate, wasteful, and arbi- 
trary, the Managers of our Public Amusements | 
in London waited upon the Minister to ask him ! 
not only not to favour a Bill applyin^or ex- 
tended powers by the Metropolitan Board of 
Works, but to create a new department of the 
Home Office charged with the inspection of 
theatres, music-halls, and other places of a like 
kind. If the Minister had had more than the 
conventional tenminntes to spare, a case might, 
and would have been, put before him that 
would have suggested a reform and simplifi- 
cation ofthewholelicensingsystem; thatwould 
[ have drawn his attention to the fact that many 
public buildings besides theaties and music- 
halls require careful and rigid inspection in 
London ; and would probably have convinced 
him that a hole-and-corner parochial Bill 
which deals only with the Metropolis, and 
ignores the rest of the Empire, is not a Bill to 
he supported, even by a hurried and new-born 
Home Secretary. 

A Reddle for all Companies.— “Why,” 
asked Spinks, suddenfy, “ is every man from 
here a wilful suicide?” — “Because he is a 
fellow 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTRACTED IROM: 

THE DIAEY OF TOBY, M.P. 

Souse of Commons j Monday Night, March 8. — Something almost 
pastoral in the peace in which the Irish Members live jnst now 
with all mankind, especially the Chief Secretary. True, they 
sometimes gird at Orangemen opposite, asking guestions designed to 
bring them into contempt. But the guestions so mildly put, the 
aspect of guestioner so gentle, almost angeHc, that when Major 
Saitoeesois’ has jumped up once or twice m endeavour to answer 
guestion himself, and when Joedstston has shaken out the pennon of 
his red heard preparatory to leading the fray, the incident closes | 
without a hone being broken. 

John Moklet doing excellently at guestion time. Never tries to 
be funny, hut freguently draws a laugh. Never smart, never lectures 
guestioner, evidently gives all information he possesses, and fuUy 
admts right of Private Member to guestion Public Minister. ^ 
this tends to peace and the despatch of business. Tim Heaxy guite 
an altered man. Confessed this evening that he 'd been troubled for 
some time with reflection on inconvenience Lord Lieutenant subjected 
to, owing to the lack of Church accommodation provided for him in 
Dublin. This is entirely Episcopalian, whereas Lord Aberdeen is a 
Presbyterian. “Could nothing be done?” Tim asks, with tender; 
intonation. ‘Would it not be possible to place on the Estimates a sum ' 
of money to build and endow a kirk for the use of Lord Aberdeen I 
dur^ the term of his Yiceroyalty ? Looking further aheld, and 
having regard to the religious views of succeeding Yiceroys, asked ; 
wouldn’t it be possible to appoint a Dean of the Chapel Eoyal so 
highly gifted that he would be able to minister in whatever varied 
ways to the spiritual wants of the Yiceroy of the day ? Money no 
object to Tim. Only desire to make Yiceroy comfortable on Sundays. 
John Moeley met the guestion in the spirit in which it was put. 
Scarcely a dry eye in the assembly. 

After this, discussion on Crofters Bill seemed harsh and material, 
broken by the one flight of fancy from the poetic mind of Ramsay, 
who, in a sentence pictured the awful barrenness of the Isle of Lewis, 
where “ thirty acres would not graze one snipe.” Always recognised 
m Ramsay man of imagination. 

Business done, — Crofters Bill read Second Tune. 

t Tuesday, — To-morrow, Ash 

Wednesday. TJsualproposalthat 
House, instead of meeting at 
noon, shall foregather at Two, 
the object being to allow Mem- 
bers to go to church. Pease 
says doesn’t want to goto church 
in the middle of the week. 
Rather be at House working for 
his country. Brothers Cham- 
beeiatn talking together in 
Lobby, a^ee they won’t go to 
church. PUrcourt doesn’t say 
anything about going to church 
himself, but thinks opportunity 
should be provided lor Q-entle- 
men like Cavendish-Bentinck, 
who would not be happy if they 
don’t go. ^ Without further ado 
House divided. For going to 
church, 156 ; for getting to 

^^^he Sage ^f dueen Anne’s 

l^layed devouring appetSe for 
hgures, means to move for re- 
tumshowinghowmany of the 156 
JNooJcs Uomers of the House. availed themselves or opportu- 
“ Chamberlam Bros.” , 


substantive Motion, the Motion, when put, was rejected by biggest 
majority of the night. “Don’t guite know what I’ve done,” said 
New Member, with anxious face. “ But I voted in every Division, 
first on one side, then on the other. Conseguence is, we ’ve voted the 
whole business clean out of the House, leavi^ neither origmal 
Motion, Amendment^ nor amended Resolution. Hon’t know how it 
was done, but there it is. Suppose it ’s aU right.” 

Business done,--Wy^oii for Disestablishment Church iu Wales 
rejected. 

Ash Wednesday. didn’t meet till Two o’ Clock, so that 
Members might go to chinch. This thoughtful provision largely 
taken advantage of. A little after Two Members began to drop in 
on their way &om church. But, for the most p^, they seemed to 
have decided also to attend the afternoon services. Conseguence 
was, quorum with diflOlculty formed, and House nearly empty 
throughout sitting. Amongst others who came in, Prayer Book in 
hand, was Muntz. Member for Tamworth. Muntz, as he presently 
told House, “yielded to no man in the cause of Temperance.” 
Pease’s Sunday Closing Bill on, and Muntz burned with desire to 
say few words in support of Temperance principles. Only Eour 
o’clock, and plenty of time to say what was necessary on weR-wom 
topic. Muntz tucked Prayer Book under his arm, and sat down. 
Fregnent opportunity to interpose, but too poHte to thrust himself 
forward. Time and opportumty slipped by, but stiH he sat silent. 
Twenty-five minutes past Five. Lloyd on his legs, Ispeaking amid 
cries of “ Divide ! ” Shouted down 'at twenty-five minutes to Six. 
In ten minutes debate must close. Now or never. “Now!” said 
Muntz, rising, and facing crowd of angry Teetotallers, who howled 
at him as if they had caught him breaking the pledge. He shook 
Ms Prayer Book in their faces. They beHowed back, “Divide!” 
Watchmg Ms opportunity, he was able to interject amid the uproar 
Ms confession of faith. 

“ I yield to no man,” he cried, “ in the desire to promote the cause 
of Temperance.” 

After tMs the hubbub grew apace, till the hands [of the clock 
pomted to a quarter to Six, when the Speaker rose, a great silence 
fell on the House, and Members bustled out. The ardour of Muntz’s 
affection for Temperance had smothered the Bill designed to pro- 
mote it. 

Business done. — Sunday Closing Bill talked out by Mr. Muntz. 

Thursday. — “What becomes of the foals ? ” Question put by the 
Sage of Queen Anne’s Q-ate, with every appearance of the tenderest 
personal interest. It arises in Committee of Supply on Civil Service 
Estimates. Yote for Royal Palaces, including stud-house, at Hamp- 
ton Court, The Sage, with all deference to the Chairman, surmises 
that where there is a stud there must be foals. Hampton Court 
Palace account shows no record of what becomes of the foals. Are > 
they spirited away ? Are they sold in their tender years for butcher’s » 
meat ? Or are they regarded as perquisites of the 230 persons who 
look after the hundred horses, wMch there is no one to ride out of the 
Royal Mews of Pimlico ? No one could teU. Mr. Leveson-Gower 
didn’t know. Even Mr. Rylands was at fault. Question echoed 
eerily through the Chamber, and there was none to answer it, 

“ Where are the foals ? ” 

Much conversation on the accommodation of the House. T. P. 


O’Connor led off with complaint of general lack of convenience, 
wMch lifelong usage had made essential. There was a decided in- 
sufficiency of powdered footmen. The horses in the Royal Mews had 
a proportionate attendance ! of two grooms and a third for each, 
whereas Hon. Members could not reckon upon the personal attend- 
ance of more than one minion for every three. Besides, the atmosphere 
was bad, being entirely free from the homely smell of peat, and the 
smoke all going out up the chimn^s. Lastly, there were no type- 
writmg machines for the use of “ Plutarchs at ten guineas a week,” 
as^ Sir Pat O’Brien once called Members of the House understood 
to: vary their attendance upon national interests by writing “ London 
Letters ” to provincial newspapers. 

“ Ab. there’s no keeping pace with T. P. ! ” said Mr. Gilhooly, 
M.P. “He’s always thinking of the paternal palace where the 
descendant of one of the early kings used to eat Ms taties off a gould 
plate, and sup Ms wMskey out of a silver fiaygon.” 

Other Members seemed tolerably well satisfied with things, and 
the Yote for Houses of Parliament agreed to. 

Business done. — Civil Service Estimates. Railway and Canal 
Traffic Bill introduced. 

Friday. — ^Brodrick had Ms little joke to-night, wMch should 
become histone. It’s the last of the kmd possible. Gave notice that 
on Monday w^ ask whether arrangements coiled be made for attend- 
ance of a M i n is ter, — “ Not for the purpose of attacking, but of 
defending the Estimates.” Tliis, of course, a little Mt at Henry 
FowuSb, who yesterday declined, being above the Gangway, to go 
contra^ to views on Public Parks expressed below Gangway. 
Familiar practice tMs, to make up elaborate little attack on some 
one, throw it into form of guestion, and give public notice. Needn’t 


T JSros. mtysecTired,andwent to church, 

^ Long debate on Manchester SMp CanM Bill. Sexton had provided 
himself with hst of Members interested in Railways, and therefore, 
he argued, not gualided to vote. Irish Member put on to watch 
every Railway Director present. Two—Plijnket and Tippingi — 
caught voting, Sexton moved Yotes be disallowed. Plunket pro- 
perly submissive. The Member for Stockport, Tipp^ a wink at 
Speaker, said he’d do it again, ii they didn’t mind. Division taken, 
and Yotes allowed. 

a good deal of voting tMoughout sitting. On Welsh 
Disestablishment Question three Divisions taken before guestion 
decided. Fust Yote on Dhxwyn’s Motion, next that Grey’s 
Aiuenitoent be substituted. TMs carried by large majority, and 
mere New Members thought matter ended. Great triumph for 
Member for Northumberland. Evidently the Grey mare the better 
horse. But having agreed .that Grey’s Amendment should become 
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necessarily do any more. Had yonr fling at the enemy. Let the 
mud stick. Irish Members adepts in this art. But never no more ! 

SELVTrK Ibbetson, few hours after Bhobbick had spoken, carried 
Besolution prohibiting the giving of notices of a question x>iv>a voce. 
After protest by Irish Members, House, to its surprise, found the 
whole thing settled. Marvel is nuisance has existed so long. 

“ ISTow the House finds it so surprisingly easy to deal wiQi vanity, 
and personal or party spite,” said Habtington^ “ perhaps it will go 
a step further. Why should Notices of Motion be read aloud to 
indifferent House by the pleased author ? ” 

Bminess done , — ^Best of the week. The reading aloud of choice 
literary compositions stopped. 


SHAKSPEAEE EN SUITE. 

Sir,— I am not surprised that my version of Hamlet has met with 
what the French caB chaud accueil^^ and the result has iuspired 
me at once to settle down with my Ollenboeit and dictionary, and 
tackle another play. This time I have gone at Macbeth^ and with 
what success you will be able to judge from the followiim few 
random extracts that I just throw in as a specimen of what I have 
been doing with it. Take the very first line, for instance : — 

When shall we three meet agaia ? &c., &c- 

This becomes— 

Quand serons nous trois encore reunies ? 

Bans le tonnerre, Peclair, on sans parapluie ? 

Then again, a little further on, when Banquo and Macbeth first 
come across the Witches, and Banquo asks— 

What are these — 

So withered and so wM in their attire ? &c., &c. 

This, with a little freedom to get in the rhyme, runs— 

Mon dieu, mais qu’est-ce qu’ils sont que celles-la, 

Q,ui bien habillees vraiment ne sont pas — 

Qui quoi qu’ils existent apparamment sur la terre, 

D’etre les vrais habitants n’en ont pas Pair. 

Then Macbeth addresses them — 

Speak, if you can : What are you ? 

To which the First Witch makes answer— 

’’AU hail, Macbeth ! Hail to thee, Thane of Grlamis ! 

This is expressively rendered thus— 

Macbet, Parlez, si yous pouYez, qu’est-ce que yous ^tes? 

Be ne ;pas saYoir peut-etre nous sommes bdtes. i 

Ire Sorciere, Biere a tous, et remarquez que je dis bis. 

Biere d yous, Monsieur Macbet, due de Grlamis ! 

The famous speech— 

Is this a dagger that I see before me, 

The handle towards my hand ? Come, let me clutch thee ; &c., &c., 
runs quite glibly, thus— 

Est-oe que ceci est un poignard qu’avec mes yeux 
Je Yois deYant moi tout-d-fait— qa Ya mieux — 

La poignee Yers ma main ? Tenez, permettez 
Que je YOUS saisisse aYec un air gai. 

Je ne yous ai pas, mais Yraiment, sur ma foi, 

C’est bien sfir au m4me temps que je yous Yois. 

But perhaps the happiest passage is the following, where Macbeth, 
at the banquet, is disturbed by the apparition of Banquo, It runs — 
Macbeth, AYaunt ! and quit my sight ! Let the earth hide thee ! 

Thy bones arCamarrowless, thy blood is cold : 

Thou hast no speculation in those eyes. 

This I have turned very neatly as follows, and have, I think, 
given the idea of the speculation very happily 

Macbet, Arriere ! quittez ma Yue ! Soyez cache dans la terre ! 

Tes os sont sans moelle ! 

Spectre de M, Banquo, Oui ! une triste affaire, 

j Macbet. Ton sang est froid ; et inspirees de la meme source, 

Tes yeuxn’ont pas Pair de se meler dans la Bourse ! 

One more quotation, and I am done : — 

lay on, Macdtjpp, 

And damned be him that first cries, Hold, enough ! 
resolves itself, as you can see, most naturally into — 

Appliquez-Yous bien, Magdtjfp, et sera-t-il sacre 
Qui le premier dira, “ Tenez, j’en ai eu assez I ” 

There— but I needn’t add more. You will see from the above of 
what the Biviim Williams is capable in a foreign tongue if he only 
falls into the right hands. To make it acceptaMe to Sabah, I shall 
probably roll up the Three Witches into Lady Macbeth, and so 
strengthen up the part a bit. Meantime I am happy to be, 

Yours literally, Lohglt H. Pabbt. 


Beal Aim op Sm Joseph’s Stwbay Closing Bill. — “ To make a 
solitude, and call it— Pease.” 


ROBERT ON KISSING GAMES/^ 

Wot a wurld we lives in without knowing it ! and how ewerythmk 
seams to he a being turned topsum turvem as theLoryers says 1 Fust 

we has in the, werry 
House of Communes 
itself, gennelmen com- 
paring most respec- 
tahel people as wants 
to be Barrownets, to 
hungry donkeys as 
wants thistles, and is 
the awdacious member 
at once suspended ? 
no, hut everybody 
laras at the crewel 
Jester, That seems 
pretty well to begin 
with, hut wot’s that 
compared to wot fol- 
lers. Suppose as I had ^ 
been arsked last week 
by the Prime Minister, 
let us say, or by the 
werry Arch Bishop of 
Canterbury hisseK, 
sum sitch question as 
this — 

“Please, Mr. Ho- 
BEBT, were is the most 
hinnercentest and 
most kerrectest place 
in all the hole of hirmercent and kerrect Lundon ? ” 

“ Please your grace’s honner,” I shood have repKed, in a Sunday 
Skool.” 

And now what do I read ? Why sitch a seen of low wulger de- 
borohery as makes my pen blush as I rites of it. Wot’s called 
“ kissing games,” kept up from 6 in the evenin till midnite ! Going 
through what they calls flieir drill in pares of differing sexes, when 
“present arms” meant embracing, and “fire a wolley” ment 
Mssing ! I don’t dare discribe it all. ilfr. PuncNs woEums is 
meant for the pure and the hinnercent. Plenty of fun but no filth. 
But wot most estonishes me is to wunder how any growed-up parson 
or minister can not only* allow all this to go on himder his werry nose 
hut acshally to jine in it. Don’t let me brag too mutch of my hone 
wirtue, speshally arter last week’s rewerlasnun^ but, dear me I ony 
to fansy a rewerent Gent of mature hage kissmg no less than 60 
damsells, and all on ’em young I and this partickerlerly afeoshunate 
Gent is we are told a leader of a Temprance Satiety ! 

In another game these pretty, full-grown hinneroents plays, aH 
the gentlemen, as they calls theirselves, kisses all the ladies, as they 
calls themselves, in suoksession ! I wonders wot Mrs. Eobert wood 
say if I was to harsk to be aloud to be a Teeoher m that not werry 
partickler Sunday Skool 1 I werry much fears as my motives might 
posserbly be misconstnicted. It has jest struck me werry forceably 
that my Son William has lately bin giving np a lot of his lezzur 
time to Sunday Skool teaching. I wunder if they has any of wot a 
Mr. A. C. B. calls “ these innocent recreations and amusements,” at 
his heddicational establishment. I think as I must get his other 
parient to make a few gentle inquirys upon this werry dehoate 
subject. 

Sum peeple seems to fancy as all these horful rewelashnns will 
greatly reduse the number of Sunday Skool pupils and Teechers, 
but Bboto, who’s about as good a judge of me had side of pore 
human natur as most Waiters, says oh no, o contrari, as the ger- 
mans says,— which means in plane English, quite another pare of 
shoes, — ^for the skrumpshus acounts as has been published in the 
Cristien Million— there ’s a circulashun for you, Mr. Tellygraph— 
win fin ’em an fuH to the bung, as the Brewers says, and the 
“Games” win go on more merryer than ever. That’s Bbowh’s 
opinion, hut Beowh isn’t everybody, not by a longr ways, and my 
opinion is, as knowing more of the good side of things than of the 
had, thanks to my shuperior position, that there ’s nothing rong as 
can stand long against pubHok opinion, and publiek opinion says 
with a woiee of thundeXjWhatever else may appen in this pore world 
of ours, where we aU, Waiters and all, has to work so ard and so 
reglar to resist temtasliun, speshally a sertain temtashun as shall be^ 
nameless, our skool children, speshally our Sunday Skool children, 
shall be kep pure and hinnercent, and not subjected to these 
“kissing games,” as is a disgrace to all conserned, but most of all to 
the grown-np canting Mawworms as stands by and looks on and 
sumwnes ewen jines in ’em, to the disgust of all true men and the 
eontemp of aU true Waiters. Eobert, 


[A Yeet Teetotal Obatobio.— YAe Martyr of 06k, 
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OUE (YEET) ^^EEIENDLT 
SOCIETIES 

“ One of the Friendlies ’’ loquitur : — 

Ahe you Tvishing for snug berths and liberal 
wages ? 

Are yon game for whopping screws and little 
wort? 

Do you lite accounts, with none to check their 


Are you fond of liberal dealings as to 
‘^perk»? 

Then do nottread the common paths of trading, 
Oh, no I there is a pref erable plan ! 

Gk) in for something ” Friendly,” whose per- 
Tading 

Single purpose is to help the Working ManI 

ThaVs the lay, my little dears, above all 
others. 

To encourage in the ways of careful thrift 
Ourbelovedlabouring f ellowmenand brothers, 
Is to give our joint humanity a lift. 

The poor — and there are always such a lot of 
them— 

As pasture for per-centages are prime ; 

A little business skill may make a pot of them. 
And do the philanthropic all the time. 

The Poor Man’s Friend! What exq[uisite 
propriety 

In giving that most honourable name 
To the founder of a Benefit Society I 
Besides, it ’s such a pleasant, paying game. 
Then Provident Insurance is another fine 
In which a deal of good may be achieved. 


In fact, what one may call the “friend and Ajs"! 
brother ’’line How 

Brings profit that would hardly be believed, momei 

You get a batch of parties influential, Tke m 

j And let them start ascheme, no matter what, history 
So it ’s provident, or friendly, or prudential, the ch 
And the thrifty poor are at it hke a shot. tality 
You hook them, like the mackerel, by millions, they a 
And every one you hook means pickings no one 
fine*"” then c 

You huild premises like palaces or pavilions, you h] 
And oh, how you may hve, and dress, and kad s 
dine I what \ 

You may salary your servants veiy lavishly, 

For that, you see, will keep them in the 

A man will tardly round upon you knavishly 
Whilst you can make it snug and warm I™? 
for him. 

With good pay, sly perks, and prospect of a X® p 
pension, 

Long holidays, and “leaves” without 
remark, 

A chap must be a bilious fool to mention — xr ^ 

Anylittle.tbiugthat youmay wishkeptdaxk. News 


Ajs- Expensive Histokt.— J 9rycc Vr Fusden, 
How Mr. Rusden must have cursed the 
moment when the unhappy thought occurred 
to him, “I will write a history of NewZealand.” 
The moral is, don’t write a history before the 
history is ready to he written ; that iSj before 
the chief actors in it have qualified for immor- 
tality in the historian’s pages. Be sure that 
they are as dead as dueen Anne, than whom 
no one is popularly supposed to he deader, and 
then out with paper and ink, and say what 
you hke. Heavens I if “ the mighty dead ” 
had suddenly become the mighty Living, 


The poor are very many, sometimes thrifty, 
But seldom *cute, ana often out of work ; 
So per-centages may run as high as fifty, 
Andthereare no Imown limits to the “perk.” 
There ’ s such a liberal margin, so muchlatitude 
In forfeits and in fines and other fakes. 
You’re prosperous, and the poor are full of 
gratitude, — 

ITnless, by some rare chance, suspicion 
wakes. 


had suddenly become the mighty Living, 
what actions for libel there would have been 
against our greatest historians 1 Richard the 
Third, Mart, dueenof Scots, Bltdff King Hal, 
Cromwell, James the Second, and the great 
Duke of Maelborough could have ruined a 
few of them. Why, Macaulay would have 
heenhanishedtoNewZealand, and Mr. Froude 
would have been broken by damages. Let 
Mr. Rusden take heart. The history of Hew 
Zealand has yet to he written. 

Printers’ Devilbies.— The Sussex Daily 
News is a popular paper, which has lately 
been delivered over to the mercies of a new 
p. d. He had evidently been exorcised by the 
recent riots, for, in an article on Mr. Mob- 
ley’s speech, he made the writer say,— “If, 
as Mr. Morlby suggests, we really pass 
Hiagara, all is hoV^ Loot, for lost, is propd. 
And in last Thursday’s number, half mixing 
him up with Lord Cranboubnb, he makes 
the excellent Colowial Secbetary figure as 
“LordCRANBiLLE.” It sounds like a quite 
delightM. variety of the Colonial bird. 
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“FROZEN UP IN ABOUT A COLUMN.” 

(Being Bret Earte's “ Snow BmTid at BagliSy* condensed. ) 

Chapter l.—True Grit 

“ G-it down, and hold up your hands ! ” 

The three passengers by the Sierran stage-coach descended. One 
of them moved an eyelid in a weary, perfunctory way. Hale 
furious, alert but helpless, moved another ^elid. 

“Drop that!” said a voice with an officious coolness; adding, 
“ There is a man here with a package of greenbacks. You will save 
time and trouble if you’ll tote it out.” 

Then the three passengers, the stage-driver, and the express mes- 
senger lay with their faces on the sweep of granite covered with 
luxurious foliage, and concluded. “ Good night ! ” 

It was the signal that they were free. The greenbacks were 
transferred, the three passengers resumed their places, the stage- 
driver cracked his whip, and the horses sprang furiously forward. 

“ And there were only three men, and we were six I ” cried Hale, 
passionately. The passenger who had given up the greenbacks 
raised a wrinkle on his forehead, 

“I reckon I am talking to Kernel Clinch,” said the passenger 
beside Hale, with sudden alacrity. “I’m Rawlins of Frisco.” 

The two men languidly grasped each other’s hands, and talked 
about the weather. 

“ But cannot we contrive, with average good fortune, so to sur- 
round them that they must calculate to surrender at discretion ? ” 
said Hale, with true Bostonian verbiage. 

“Wal, we’U try,” said the Colond. And, with a shout, the 
passengers seized four horses a-piece, and rode with whirlwind inten- 
sity into a forest. 

“I conclude it’s George Lee and Hed Falener,” observed the 
Colonel. “We shan’t, however, get their track, as I calculate here ’s 
a snowstorm.” 

The speaker was right. At that moment the whole face of the 
country, with its wild beauty and granite ridges, and the rest of it 
was swallowed up by seventeen hundred feet of snow. 

“I fancy I shall not get to Eagle’s Court to-night,” observed 
Hale. And, although a stranger in those parts, he was right. 

• Cecapter TL —Boston Form, 

Kate and her sister, Mrs. Hale, and John’s mother, Mrs. Scott, 
lived in one of those highly peculiar places only to be found in 
America. The bold, wild, rugged granite and the dark-green fir- 
trees flourished in the customary luxuriance. Kate, although she 
dressed in a sou’ -wester, a pilot’s jacket, and a moire antique skirt 
by Worth, was yet perfectly and entirely refined. She was a true 
Bostonian, and although living twenty-four thousand feet above the 
level of the sea, in a grand rugged country full of the marvels of 
nature, she yet never went abroad without white kid gloves up to 
the elbows. 

Two men suddenly appeared, drenched in blood. The youngest, 
who could scarcely speak for laughing, went down on one knee, 
and, kissing the hands of the ladies, explained,^ “ Pardon me, fair 
ones, but you will find we are not unentertaining, as we are well 
redy The old lady screamed, and the younger ones blushed. 

Mrs. Scott, however, asked them in to five o’clock tea, of which 
theyj>artook with a certain gaiety of spirit which pointed to some 
old Huguenot ancestor of the long ago. 

In the meanwhile, all the country for twenty thousand miles 
round Eagle Court was embedded in a deep drift of snow. 

The two friends retired at length for the night. They exchanged 
whispers, — 

“George” — “Ked.” “Isay, dear boy, a murderer is entering 
the window. Shall we show daylight through him P ” 

“It would be rare sport,” answered the other. “'W'e must not 
fire, as we should alarm the ladies.” 

Then the companions (who had both a keener sense of fun) lashed 
the would-be assassin to death. 

“Is there anything the matter?” asked good old Mrs. Scott, 
putting out her head, which was now wearing a large-sized, roomy, 
hea^y-frilled night-cap. “ I thought I heard something.” 

“ We conclude there is nothing,” said the gentlemen, faUing on 
their knees^ and kissing the good dame’s fingers. 

“ When it thaws— John wiU return ! ” murmured Mrs. EUle, 

Chapter III. — Fooling Around, 

A MONTH had passed in the rugged bramble-covered canon of 
Eagle’s Court. TChe ladies and the gentlemen had paired off 
together. Ked, with his sad eyes and long moustache, which was 
as glossy and well fixed up as a lady’s curl, seemed to take an 
especial mterest in Kate, while George paired off with Mrs. EEale. 

John has no sympathy with highwaymen,” said George to 
3ifcs. Hale with greater gravity than usual. And then he threw off 
his cares, and standing on his head, asked her, “ Why a duck put his 
head under water ? ” and other conundrums equally amusing. 


“ Can he have cut the throats of twenty-six Bank Managers, and 
yet be so gay ? ” murmured Mrs. ELale. 

^ “ Certainly— why not? How are you to-morrow?” And the 
light-hearted young gentleman danced about like a first-class clown 
at a Friscan circus. 

“I hope he has not gone too far,” commented Kate, who now 
changed her dress ten times a day. She came from Boston. 

Chapter 1Y ,—Fixmgs. 

Kate and Mrs, Hale were in tears. They had heard all the 
story of Ked and George’s little murders, and" now the two gentle- 
men were gone. Yes, gone ! 

George returned. Mrs. Hale was as pale as a sheep. Then she 
looked up at her husband. 

“ What do you think of George Lee ? ” 

“The best and dearest fellow that ever lived,” replied the owner 
of Eagle’s Court, enthusiastically, “and if he does murder people, 
why the habit has been acquired under the influence of a number of 
trivial circumstances entirely out of bis control.” 

A year afterwards, Falkner, now Yice-President of the United 
States, was hugging Kate. 

“ His last words were,” he murmured, “if I am not killed at the 
head of the Bowie Knife Corps, I hope some day to stand beside Mrs. 
Hale, her mother, with perhaps the body of ber husband thrown in, 
watching you two coming home.” 

“ George would always have his joke,” replied the fair girl, with 
a half-suppressed peal of silvery laughter. 

“If you have done kissing one another, and murdering the gar- 
dener,” cried good Mrs. Scott, in her honnet de nuvby “ ’just conclude 
it ’s time for five o’clock tea.”^ 

And the fair girl and the Yice-President dancing a light fandango 
learned among the haH-castes of the boundless prairie of the Snow- 
bound Sierra, gaily entered the dwelling-house amidst peals of the 
heartiest laughter. And Kature concluded to remain as she was— 
forever ! 


A CHEAP WATER-SUPPLY. 

What a gross hhel it is upon the Directors of our Metropolitan 
Water Companies to say that th^ are not liberal-minded gentle- 
men to the ve^ fullest extent. Listen, oh ye thirslw grumblers, to 
the generous offer made by the Directors of one of the principal of 
them, through their Chairmau, to a dissatisfied Citizen of London, 
who actually complained of having to pay the paltry sum of £25 
per annum for about forty pails-f uU of water a-day ! What did the 
Chairmau say to this unreasonable man ? He sympathised with him, 
and made him the following generous offer. As he had calculated 
that about forty paRs-fuR of water would be quite sufficient for his 
daily consumption at his house of business, the Company would 
allow him to send his men daily to their reservoir, which was only 
about three miles’ distance, where they might fill their pails to the 
very brim, and for which privilege the Company wonld make no 
charge ! Strange to say, the ungrateful Citizen, instead of expressing 
his boundless gratitude for such unheard-of liberality, expressed the 
very opposite feeling, in such painful language that he was ordered 
to leave the Board-room I 


A Gentleman who never Arrives.— Tom Orrow. 


TRADE-MARKS FOR WELL-KNOWN MUSICAL FIRMS. 



CoILard and CoUard. Broad woo’d. Boosey. 



*Ear ’Ard. Cram’er. Chappell. 




A QUIET SUNDAY IN LONDON; OR, THE DAY OF REST, 
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PAPER-KNIPE POEMS. 

(By Out Special Book-Marher. ) 

^‘KILLED IN THE OPEN.” 

■Whek the wind^s in the East, and the weather is hard — 

g fc is awful advice I am giving) — ^you call, 

you ’re tired of life, upon Chapman and Hall — 
And get Killed in the Open by Mrs. Hennaed ! 

“NUTTALL’S STANOAED HICTIONAEY.” 

Air — The Fine Old English Gentleman,^* 

If you want a Dictionary which is cheap as well as good. 
You should purchase “ Nhttall’s Standard,” which is 
edited by "Wood ! 

Eor, if you’re fond of Spelling Bees, such help yon ne’er 
will scorn, 

The book is quite brand new, though on the cover’s 
written Waene, 

A first-rate English Lexicon, all of the modern time ! 

“AN lEON-BOTJND CITY.” 

A STOET of peril, adventure, privation, 

Is told, in two vols., to your great delectation, 

With shrewd common sense and uncommon sensation! 
Here’s the painful account of Parisians defeated : 
And Paris besieged is most “ specially ” treated : 
Like a trusty Tapleyan, bright, hopeful, and witty, 
O’Shea tells the tale of An Iron-bound City. 

“ SNOW-BOUND.” 

We give to Beet Haete in this number a lift — 

We ’ve read his Snow-Bound^ but we don’t see the drift. 
It looks well outside, for the publisher, finding 
He’d purchased Snow-Bound^ gave the book an ice 
binding. 

“STANDAED AUTHOES POE THEEEPENCE.” 

The banner ^f cheap literature is gallantly unfurled. 

In the “National” by Cassell, and by HouTLEDGEinthe 
“World”; 

We ’re bound to give these Libraries our hearty commen- 
dation, 

They ’re sure to haveanational and world- wide circulation I 



A SLIGHT MISTAKE. 

Gapiain Bulsizc. “Here! I want a Hat, please 1 ” SirJaims. “So do I!” 


A EAE THEOTJGH THE CLOUDS 

“No Bows without a Thome .” — Vaudeville Motto. 

I mvE, as a rule, given up going to “first nights.” Why Managers 
continue to court failure by adhering to the old plan of ‘ ‘ last nights ” 
and “ first nights,” instead of “ saying nothing to nobody,” rehearsing 
carefully and then quietly substituting the new piece for the old one, 
I do not know, except that they love advertisement, notoriety, fuss 
and blowing of trumpets. It may be obj ected that ‘ * booking ” would 
be rendered difiS.cult under such circumstances, as, without previous 
warning on a particular night a Manager might remove from the 
bills some piece which a considerable number of the public had 
booked their places to see. This is no difiBlculty if the Theatre 
Eran9ais plan of booking is adopted. There, if I remember rightly, 
the booking is for a certain piece, not for a certain night. Your 
seat is retained for you for whatever representation of the piece you 
like to sijecLfy : say the second, third, fourth ; what you will. 

There is an old story of a young gentleman taking a ticket for the 
second performance of, some piece at the Thetoe Erancais, but after 
a first night’s failure, Tor in consequence of the outbreak of a revolu- 
tion next day, it was not played again for twenty-five years, when 
the first person to present nis ticket at the door was a grey-haired 
man of fitfty, who, a quarter of a century before, had booked for this 
performance. 

To these remarks I have been led by the first-night failure of Mr. 
Eae’s “ Original Farce, in Three Acts,!’ produced at the Yaudeville 
last Thursday. I was not there, but requested a young friend to 
tell me what the piece was like on the first night. He simply wrote 
across his biU, “ Stupid,” but scribbled against Mr. Thoene, “ Yery 
good,” and against the two young ladies, Misses Helen Foestth 
and l^TJD Millett, “Good.” He added that it had been an 
“or^mal Farce” by somebody else, in French, but was not an 
“ original Farce ” hy Mr. Eae, m English. That was his opinion. 

The next moming I looked to see what the Critics of the Daily 
Telegraphy Standard, Daily News, and limes had to say about it. 
The Critic of the Daily Telegraph tried to make the weather 
responsible for the temper of the audience, which was shown in 
howls and execrations from the Pit, followed by contemptuous 


sneers from the Stalls.” What a reception for a Farce in Three 
Acts ! “ Bnt the comic scene of the last Act, laid m an English Ees- 
taurant, was too much for the most temperate audience.” , , , “ The 
pent-up patience gaye way, and it was a very difficult matter to 
quell the last of the threatened storms.” So it appears there was a 
near approach to a regular riot over this original Three- Act Farce 
by the gentleman whom the kindly disposed Telegraph Critic termed 
“ luckless Mr, Eae.” 

The Standard Critic spoke of it as a “faltering and not very 
intelligible story,” and he finished np with “ On the whole the re- 
ception of the piece was dubious ; there was applause, but there 
were symptoms of dissatisfaction,” — ^which seems a very mild version 
of the previous Critic’s description of “howls and execrations from 
the Pit, followed hy contemptuous sneers from the Stalls,” The 
Standard Critic is evidently of that happy philosophic temperament 
which finds it so easy to bear the sufferings of others. 

The Daily News Critic reported the reception of the farce with 
“jeers and groans, against which the applanse of more friendly 
spectators contended with no little difficulty, and not always, it must 
be confessed, with complete success.” 

i The Times Critic summed it up thus : — “ The whole piece, plainly 
speal^g, is a farrago of nonsense, which seems to have been accepted 
by the management, on the supposition of Mr. Eae’s being the 
‘Author,’ as he is styled in the playbill, instead of the ‘adapter’ of 
The Man with Three Wives.” He too tells of the unruly and dis- 
orderly audience, and of the Author being called out and “ greeted 
with a volley of groans.” As I haye abea(w said, I have not seen the 
piece, hut taking into account all the dmdculties of a first night’s 
performance, is it likely that any piece, be it wbat it may, is on such 
an occasion heard at its best, if it naye a best ? 

When will the vulgar fashion of calling an Author before the 
curtain he given np ? An Author can’t help himself, he is compelled 
to respond, or bis non-compliance is misinterpreted. Better the old 
French way of keeping secret the name of the Author until the fate 
of the piece is determined by the public, and then announcing it 
from the stage. Who was injured by Mr. Windham’s reticence as 
to the adaptership of Candidate f Who has adapted Denise for 

the Havmarket ? If it a success, let the public know, but not till 
then,! Ntbbs, the Eeeobmee. 
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QUO TENDIMUS?” 

Being a Brief Academic Gonversatim held A. D. 1926. 

‘‘ Still further changes are in process of being added to the long list of 
those ^ 7 hioh recent years have effected in the course of education at Oxford 
and Cambridge. At the latter University, which prides itself so much on 
keeping abreast with all forms of modem progress, the proposal is to-day to 
be made to establish an Engineering Tripos, as the fit complement of the 
Engineering School directed by Professor Stuabt. At Oxford a yet more 
startling change has been agreed upon. The examination known as ‘ Pass 
Divinity ’ is about to be abolished .” — Leading Article in the Times. 

The Strangers^ Itoo7n at a London University Chib* An Oxford 
Lon and a Cambridge Professor discovered entertaining their 
Kepheio^ Eusebius, a prospective Undergraduate^ at Luncheon* 

Cambridge Professor [winding up an exhaustive Panegyric on 
his oion University)* Well, my boy, all I can say to you is this : If 
you wish to break away from the foolish and effete tradition that 
holds that there is any learning worthy the name apart from techni- 
cal instruction, yon must set your face to Cambridge. Look at the 
variety and choice she offers you. Would you be a Tailor, she gives 
you a pass in Pattern- cutting ; a Pastry-cook, there is the Pie-crast ^ 
Tripos open to you. Indeed, my hoy^ there is practically no limit to 
the advantages now offered to the ambitious student. Look at my case, i 
How did I get my Glass-blowing Professorship except by takmg up 
the manufacture of soda-water bottles for my great go, and experi- | 
menting in the University furnaces ever since. Cambridge, believe 
me, is the place for you. 

LJusebius. It certainly looks Hke it. But is Oxford less liberal, — 
less within touch of the times ? What does Uncle Boous say ? 

Oxford Lon {with enfhusiasYri)* Oxford less liberal, less within 
touch of the times ? My dear Eusebius, what can you be thinking 
of ? 'Why, she is, in aR that concerns the highest cult, far in 
advance of the Sister University. Look at her magnanimous atti- 
tude in the matter of Theology. Buddha, CoNFUcrus, Zoroaster, 
and the Fetish worship of the South Pacific, all have their Pro- 
fessorial exponents ; and Christianity — such is the genuine liberal- 
ism of the age — ^is practically unknown. "Why, I hold a living 
myself ; but do I know anything about the Scriptures or the Thirty- 
Hine Articles ? Ho, my dear boy, no— a thousand times no 1 I took 


HIBERHATIOH. 

(By Oliver Wendell Eolmeds Tutor at the breaJcfast-taible, who was so 
saturated loith Latin that it oozed out into his English^ a/nd got itself 
mixed up with his poetry.) 

Ho more supine ’neath f agine So fugient from the sseve pruiaes 
shades , To mound sanctum he festines, 

Thecive invokes lactiferous maids. And, ere his labors he transacts, 

His front by nasiterge* occult, ^ His gelid digits oalefac'ts. 

To serve from muscan turb his 

yult. His argillt then securely fumes. 

While pocule vast with zythum. 
spumes. 

And grateful to propitious fates, 
He sedes, bibes, fumes, then dor- 
mitates. 


Eusebius. The prospect is encouraging. The practical abandon- 
ment of Christianity that you mention so aptly accentuates the feeling 
of modem Society on the matter. But what of Cambridge ? 

Ca^nhridge Professor. Hot a whit behind in the intellectnal march. 
On the contrary, her Atheism is as robust as it is notorious. We 
have learned to be practical at Cambridge. But come, brother, 
confess it,— at Oxford you are still spiritual, 

Oxford Lon. Ho, I do not admit it. There you mistake. We 
regard Spiritual Systems as merely the dried husks of fervid poetic 
fancy. 

Cambridge Professor. But you wear the white tie of a parson! 
You have taken Anglican orders ? 

Oxford Lon. Yes, forty years ago. Times have changed since 
then, and I have marched with them. 

Cambridge Professor. But surely your attitude towards Chris- 
tianity is one of sceptical benevolence ? 

; ^ Oxford Lon. Yon might say, rather of critical antagonism, were 
; it not that its glaring puerilities placed it beyond the pale of philo- 
sophic iuvestigation. Come, come, EusebiuSj I can see that the 
thongbt of the free inteUeotnal air of Oxford mvigorates you. Let 
I me write to the Bean, and have your name down for Christchurch. 

Cambridge Professor. Ho, no, nw boy. You come to Trinity. 
Think of the practical advantages, "^^y, Hevil’s Court is converted 
into a huge Smithy. At Oxford they ’ve only done away with Latin 
and Greek. At Cambridge we have sent everything to the right- 
about. Come, my boy, and go in for a teclmical degree. Take your 
M.T. Finish up as a Master of Trade. 


How brumal vents indnre the terr, | spumes. 

And pagans o’er the lakes pererr, j And grateful to propitious fates, 
The aves impast assiduous vene He sedes, bibes, fumes, then dor- 
To pete the ernst relict from coene. I mitates. 

* Manutergium, a tergendo manus vocatur. Isid. Orig. 19. 26: unde 
nasitergiuni similiter derivatur. 

t Argilla, white clay, potter’s earth ; id quod vulgo apud fumatores, per 
mentonymiam, “pipe ” — (Sibernice “dudheen”) — appellatur. 

EEGULATIOHS FOE THE HEXT BEAWIHG-EOOM. 

(Pownded on Precedent.) 

1. Carria&es containing decollette Dowagers and thinly-clad 
Lebutantes shaE wait in the MaU or Grosvenor Place for three hours 
in an easterly wind. 

2. During the aforesaid “wait” the carriage-windows shall be 
assailed by a large and jeering mob of Cads and Snobs. 

3. On reaching the Palace, the Ladies shaE be shot out of their 
carriages with a jerk, and hustled np a fiight of steps. 

4. On entering the haE, Ladies shaE be hurried into an anteroom, 
in which they shaE leave their wraps, to be subsequently confused 
with other similar habiliments. 

5. In passing tlu’ougb the various apartments leading to the 
Throne-Eoom, Ladies shaE be either roasted near the fire or frozen 
by the windows. 

6. In passing from one room to the next^ Ladies shaE be forced to 
push and fight like cheap-trippers outside the ticket-hole of an 
excursion-train. 

7. On ^pearing before Her Majesty or the Princess or the 
Duchess, Ladies’ trains wiE be fiattened out, pushed on, and wound 
up at the rate of ten a minute. 

8. On leaving the Presence, the wrap-discovery difficulty shaU 
commenc^ and continue for forty minutes, more or less. 

9. On finding their shawls Ladies shall have the privEege of 
freezing in the HaE for an hour before their conveyances are found 
and brought round. 

10. The hustle into carriages ou the departure shaE equal the shoot 
out of coaches on the arrival, 

11. Hotiee is given that ladies who left home shortly after eleven 
wEl not return until nearly five. 

12 and Last. That after aE the above fussing, expense and trouble 
have been incurred for the sake of social distinction, it is not impos- 
sible that some mistake may be made in the Lord Chamberlain’s 
Department in pnbEsbing the names of the ambitious victims. 

The Cry of the Conservative. 

Eepeax of the Union ! Oh, certainly, yes ; 

It is that which would get us all out of the mess. 

But the Union whose rupture would make us aE glad 

Is that which exists ’twixt the Whig and the Ead. 


Take your 


^ TO OOBBUSFOKDENIS.— In no case can Contributions, whether M9., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be retorted, unless aeeompaaied 
hy a Stamped aiid Pi^qcted Envelope or Cover. Oopiea W* should he kept by the Sensed. 


“Willard’s Weird so he is 
—very much so, atjthe Princess’s 

every evening, as 

Oxford Lon. Or better stiE, as the new D.D., or “Doctor of Capt. Promise^ the tip op the thitndeeer, 

, Doubt.” That, Eusebius, is a distinction worth earning, and the one in W i L s o n- Gainst Gladstone and his wicked 

that our modem Oxford can, _par confer upon you. My Jones’s play of Home-Eule rigs 

boy, beheve me, my dear old sceptical, free-thinking atheistical, The Lord Earry. There is no hope save in the lead- 

Alma Mater is the proper place foy^on. Wilson B. is ing Whigs. 

Eusebius. Thank you, my dear Uncles, both of yon for your excel- \h m^ Salisbury sole can’t play the 

lent counseL The prospect in either direction is invitmgjmd quite ' i"'' drama- Mrs. Partington, 

delightM^ Fortunately, such empty futilities as Faith and tic author. But sursum corda!—rqg, oh, up 

Morals ’ appear to disfigure neither programme, but as I am held in with BLartington I 

natural hesitation between the unbounded attractiveness of both, " What was 

I will, with your kind permission, take a Ettle time before I make reaEy played at Many Theatres were excep- 

my final choice. ^ Her Majesty’s on tionaEv fuE on Ash WTednes- 

Cambridge Professor* Yery weE, my hoy, take your time by aE Puritan Col. Pro- Sat., March 6th, day. Bighly probable: there are 

means ; but think of your technical future. loise, a member of w'as * ‘ The Beg- some eutmainments which woxlm 

Oxford Lon. CertaSnly; and, before you decide, ask yourself, as the ‘^Hasal sccAgursi OperaP be prescribed as anexframoiti- 
w© asked ourselves forty years ^ 0 , ?” Military.” ^ There was in ike fixation in the penitential seasoi 

I \They me, and adjourn to the smohing-room* house that night only on© tenner, of Lent. 


and he couldn’t be changed^at ths 
last mo ment. 

THE tip OE the “ THUNDERER.” 
Gainst Gladstone and his wicked 
^ Home-Eule rigs 
There is no hope save in the lead- 
ing Whigs. 

Salisbury sole can’t play the 
Mrs. Partington, 

But sursum corda/ — ^up, oh, up 
wit h BLartington I 

Many Theatres were excep- 
tionaEv full on Ash WTednes- 
day. Highly probable : there are 
some entmainments which wouM 
be prescribed as an extra morti- 
fication in the penitential season 
of Lent. 
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OBLIGING. 

You 're not Skating, Miss Liohtfoot ! " 

“ No. I FORGOT TO BRING MT SKATES." 
*‘Oh, really! L:et jo lkjvd fou jozws/’* 


THE SHOP HOURS EEGULATIOIST BILL. 

Dear Me. Punch,— Mr. Biggae once took exception to e certain BiU, on the 

g ’onnd that it was “much too narrer in its scope,” but the compass of the Shop 
onrs Regulation BiU wiU satisfy even his large ideas, for the sphere it embraces 
would affect wholesale as well as retail establishments. As a member of a 
toge wholesale firm in the City, I venture to address yon, with the hope of show- 
iug that no legislation is required for regulating the hours of labour in such houses 
as ours, and there are many similar ones ia the Metropolis. C 

Our hours of business are regulated by the amount of daylight, speaking 
generaUy, from 10 to 4 in the winter, and 9 to 6 in the summer, for we never 


owing to the exigences of our peculiar climate, are pretty frequent, they have aU 
the recognised Bank Holidays, Boat-Race Day, Harrow and fiton Cricket-match 
Days^ and Derby Day,-. This last holiday was an innovation introduced by the 
present senior member of the firm, who once ran second in a race at Hampton, 
with a horse caUed Brother to Beehehuh, which he acquired m part-payment 
of a bad debt, and he has naturally taken a great interest in racing ever since. 
No employ § is required to attend on his birthday, or, if married, on his wedding 
day, or the anniversary of Jumbo’s death. I may mention, that we are in the 
ivory trade, and tHsus^ tribute of respect paid to the largest personal producer 
of our goods known* to modern times. The suggestion of thus keeping the date 
ever green in our recoUeetions was made by the office-boy, a mere lad, but full 
of fine feeling. I^hink, therefore, you tvRI agree with me. Sir, that we are 
not unnecessarily harsh in the matter of holidays. 


is a library well 


attached to our place of business, and attended, at our 
expense, by the firm’s medical man, a young practitioner 
who has completely emancipated himself from the pre- 
judices of the old school, and will treat the invalid 
allopathicaUy, antipathically, homoeopathicaUy, hydro- 
pathieally or electropathicaUy as he may prefer. 

Every employe must wear goloshes in wet weather ; the 
infraction of this rule is attended with instant dismissal. 

Not wishing to trespass any further on your valuable j 
space, I trust I have made it clear that if legislation is 
desirable for regulating the hours of labour for factory 
hands and those employed in retail trades, it is entirely a 
work of supererogufeon for establishments like that re- 
presented by Yours truly, Benjamin Dent. 

[Bent Tusker ^ Dent Long Acre.) 


MTTSICAL CRITICISM “AS SHE IS WROTE.” 

Dndee the auspices of the London Harmonic Union 
(of which His Serene Highness Prince Pumpernickel, 
of Potstausend, is President) a very fine selection of 
Music was performed last night at St, James’s Hall 
before an overflowing house. Long before the Conductor, 
Herr Aemeteueel, had taken his stand upon the 
rostrum^ every seat had been appropriated ; and while 
Amateurs naturally mustered in strong force, the profes- 
sional element was very strongly represented in the awdfe- 
torium^ as well as upon the chairs which, to meet the 
unprecedented demand, had been arranged behind the 
orchestra. The Concert opened mth Beethoven’s Ninth 
Symphony. This colossal work is doubtless the finest of 
the master’s earlier Symphonies— excepting, of course, 
the tenth and eleventh — and is too well known to re- 
9 Luire any detailed analysis at the present day. Suffice 
it to say that the splendid hand worked to perfection in 
the familiar strains under the rhythmical beat of Herr 
Aemeteukbl’s baton. 

Naturally the greatest interest centered round the pro- 
duction of Mr. John Smith’s new “Tone Poem/^ 
entitled The Maid of All Work. This, the only novelty 
included in the scheme of this season’s prospectus^ was 
bound to attract the cognoscenti, and indeed all those who 
have the welfare of National music at heart. Mr. 
Smith is stated to have derived his inspiration from an 
incident occurring in his own household. Be this as it 
may, the subject is evidently of an intensely romantic 
nature, and the Composerj in dealing with it, has had 
the good sense to divide it into distinct movements, with 
an appreciable break between each. The musicians are 
thus enabled to snatch a few moments’ breathing time , 
about every forty minutes— a notable improvement on 
the old plan. 

On a first hearing it is almost impossible, and it might 
be also indisoreet, to attempt to enter into a minute 
criticism of the Maid of All Wbrk.^ It will he sufficient 
to record the favourable impression produced by the 
pkzicato of trombones in the adagio^ combined with the 
ingenious contrapuntal facility involved in the introduc- 
tion of a syncopated figure in triple time upon muted I 
flutes and ohoi. The rendering by the instrumentalists 
was more than adequate ; but of the work as a whole it 
is undesirable to speak with authority until we have 
been able to ascertain in which direction the consensus 
of the Critics wiR go. In the meantime we shall suspend 
our judgment.* 

* TTe wanted an independent criticism, and we’ve got it. 
Only if lie suspends his judgment again, we ’ll suspend him. 
—Ed. 

What does it Mean ?— It is not often that the Athe-- 
indulges in a sensational Advertisement, but in the 
current Number there is a real awakener. Here it is: — 

K EYIEWEES BAEPLED ; Professors collapsed ; School- 
masters in a fog ; Society nonplussed ; Truth boycotted ; and 
, the world no wiser than it was 300 years ago. The Earth is called a 
i globe, whUeJ6600 are offeredinvainfor one single fact to support it* 

Everybody seems to be demolished. What does Mir. 

, Laeouchebe say to being boycotted? What does 


than it was 300 years ago ? We do not heUeve in the Earth 


ua JbiBMAEOK and another maTi, whom he calls REIchbtag. not be JiKeiy to give £5uu tor that laot. 

In case of illness, the young men are at once transferred to the private hospital the Earth has to support itself I Yah 


give £500 for that fact. In these hard times 
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NOT TO-DAY, BAKERS! 

Some wa.g once anticipated tliat tlie Universe would ultimately 
become a branch of the British Post Office. Is British Trade to 
a br^ch (extra-official) of the Civil Service ? The proposed 
• Bread Company” would seem to be a tentative step 

m mat direction. But before this sort of thin^ is carried any 
rarther, the PiAlio will have some awkward questions to ask of our 
i^n-to-Eour tons. It is a wise thinff — from me worldly-wise point 
OT "new, at least— to let a sLeeping (British) lion lie. Civil Service 


^ JLuw, XU auuxiduu, i»ue leisure eiirer 

into a favoured competition with struggling self-supported Trade, 


there would seem, from the point of view of simple lustice and 
public economy, to be something wrong somewhere. Where that 
wrong is, inquiry, once started, would soon elicit— with results. For 
the present it may suffice to suggest that John Buil is not very 
anxious to have the interests of “the staff of life” too closely 
identified with those of his Civil Service Staff. Verb, Sap, 

The Block System has lately heen enforced on nearly aU the 
Railways by the severe snow-storms. 

Puzzle. — Why would a coloured Native Bishop, without any hair 
headj^e prev^tedtom Member of the Athenaeum? 






Maboh 27, 1886.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



THE IRREPRESSIBLE. 

Street Boy (to Calhj, in a Block), “Look 'ere, are you a goin’ ok wi’ this Four-wheeler ?- 

uowK AN* Walk ! ’* 


-*R ELSE Me an’ my Friend ’ll get 
\JRetires Tmsiily, 


PETER BELL^^ IMPROVED. 

Peter was tired of beiHg dull, 

“ One of the plaguy flowers I ’ll cuU,” 
Cried he, “^aud see what can be in it,” 
When, lo ! a Lady, lithe of limb, 
A^ared, and she enlightened him 
In less than half a minute. 

A Dame was she of high estate, 

And ultra-feminine loquacity ; 

Her port was proud, her glance elate. 

Her faith was very very great, 

And so was her audacity. 

She said, “ Much-quoted Peter Bell, 
Behold this flower of brimstone hue ! 
Our dear Endymion loved it well, 

And none shall ring Old England’s kneU 
Whilst to its tint we ’re true.” 

“ Dear me ! ” cried Peter, “ can that be ? 

I must indeed be very dull, for 
I really really cannot see 
How we shall owe security 
To that faint blob of sulphur.” 

“ 0]L Peter, Peter! ” cried the Dame, 

“ How very right was Kydal’s bard I 
But I ’ll explain our little game. 

Then, if your heart is not aflame, 

It must be awfully hard.” 

She told him how that yellow flower 
Was poor old England’s latest hope ; 
The lairt palladium of her power, 

Her shield from Bad revolt’s red shower, 
From Gladstone and the Pope. 


She showed how Eadicals would smirch 
The flag of England, swiftly, surely ; 

She told how our beloved Church 

Was like to be left in the lurch 
By Chamberlain and Morlet. 

She showed our fundamental laws, 

Sap]^d by insidious pamphlets, crumb- 
ling; 

And champions of the Good Old Cause 

In Anarchy’s devouring jaws 
Precipitately tumbling. 

She poured upon Ms shuddering soul 
Disastrous news in tMs or that form ; 

HI tidings of such dismal dole 

Might draw a hemit from Ms hole, 

A Duchess to a platform. 

“ Good graciousj Madam ! ” Peter cried, 

“ This really is extremely shocldng. 

How are you going to provide 

Against the ghouls in spectral tide 
Around your country flocking ? ” 

** Oh, Peter, Peter, are you blind ? ” 

She cried. “Those spectres crowd in 
dim rows, 

And menace ns ; but never mind : 

Thanks to Endymion^ we shall find 
Salvation in the Primrose ! ” 

“Well, well. Friend Wordsworth’s 
observation ” 

fThns mused our pMlosopMc Peter) 

“ Cansed me much mental tribulation. 

But now I’ve got an explanation. 

And what could be completer ? 

“ A primrose by a river’s brim. 

Or, better, at a lady’s breast, 


Henceforth will make my spirit swim 
By adumbrations vast, though dim, 
And scarce to be exprest ! ’’ 

And Peter, though wild rumours float 
That he is still a “ stupid party,” 
How wears the Primrose in Ms coat, 
And yields to it, by speech and vote, 
Allegiance true and hearty. 


PHOTOGRAPHY EXTRAORDINARY- 

The following appears in the Photographic 
N’ews : — 

W ANTED, Lessons in Out-door Photography, 
instantaneous sea-views, and other land- 
scape work. Teacher to have apparatus, and give 
the Lessons near Portland Street Station. — Address, 
stating terms, &c. 

We hear nowadays a great deal about 
“ dry plates” in connection with photo- 
grapny, perhaps tMs may be intendeu as a 
specimen of a photographer’s dry humour. 
That anyone could see views instantaneous^ 
near Portland Street (Isn’t it Portland Road ?) 
Station, we can readily admit. But how tke 
“briny” is to be photographed in that loca- 
lity, unless it is sent np from Brighton in 
casks, it is difficult to understand. The Ocean 
is known, on the best authority, to he “the 
blue, the feesh, the ever free” — ^but we doubt 
if it will ever be free enough to reach Port- 
land Road. Perchance some day we may 
encounter “ breakers ahead” in the Mary- 
lehone Road. By the way, we did one day, 
only they were “ stone-breakers akead,” and 
the roan was “up,” and our horse was down 
—and we missed the train. 
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OUR EXCHANGE AND MART. SIKES OK 

T O 'POULTRY EAKCIERS AKD OTHERS.— A Brood of WILD (For the "I 

TURKEYS for disposal. A Geatieman, a professed epicare, ^ pjjKsoij- -wot is uaemployed, 
of artistie tastes, -who -mtli a.-new.to givmg' a senes of bauqaets to ^eoeptin’ of relief, 
to intimate Meads, hMreoeatly^ a ’Is hiaaependenoe ’as destroyed ; 

lirated birds forwarded to bun from one of the/Wes^ States ot ■VfMeli therefore I tamed thief . 

Aiaerica, is now, owing to want of nerve and leisure to devote ms 

attention properly to tneix keep and management, desirous of parting charity to ’elp distress, 

with them ia exchange for their value in secondhand photogr^hs, or Swells, hut wot ’s to blame, 

an equivalent in Cranberry Jam. Together with the buds, that are ])emoralizin, more or less, 
as yet quite untamed, and in fine savage condition, the Advertiser Eeceivers of the same, 
will include in the exchange a leathern leg-and-f ace protector, padded ============ 

gloves, half-a-dozen Hospital tickets, doable-handed crow-bar, and 

feeding tongs, for the purpose of approaching them at meal-time^ On SPEE ADIN Gr 

view daily, through the top of the coal-cellar, on the premises. West- ,, ,, 

vihe House, Paddington Park, W. H.B. — Could be easily removed Bxtrctci from Mr. Mk 

mth the aid of chloroform, tmder suitable precautions, in a ^ Oxford. Elatteri 

xurmture van. nn'v*4Y««>nYrtnrtTr nAllficra +.A 


SIKES OK SELF-HELP. 

(Forth$ Unemployed f ) 

imployed, Blow charity, assistance blow 
, And Mowed employment he ! 

s destroyed ; So long as I can plunderin’ go ' 
turned thief. Tou don’t demoralize me I ’ 


Self-’elp it is the means and plan 
I chooses to pursue ; 

So, conseqveutiy, all 1 can 
I I ’elps myself unto. 


SPEEADING THE LIGHT ! 

Extract from Mr. Michael Bavitt’s Diary, 


Go down to Oxford. Flattering invitation from young men of 
Thin^mmy College to give them > lecture [on “ Irish Home Eule 


or a ” csympnoniKon," or Heii-acrmg cream urgan, naving, owing to fee.” Jblepiy (also by wire; tnat ”no neea ox my gomg to hotel— 
the seizure, at the last moment, of the whole of the treble and half fj^ey >]i p^t me up in College, and lecture-fee will he psSd.” Satis- 
the bellows for arrears of rent, been left with the bottom five base factory. Bad times at present for Irish Patriot. Ko rent, so to 
notes on his hands, is open to entertain an offer for them, on reason- speak, coming iu. English audiences have had enough of Irish 
able terms. As, when turned on even at half power, they emit a grievances for some time. When I ask ten guineas “ ia advance,” 
clear deep bellowing sound that deafens the pertormer, and shakes reply that they will willingly pay ten guineas for me to keep 
the house with its vibration, they might either he found useful to a away. Discouraging. Also rather alarmiug. Irish Patriot has bis 
student hard of hearing wishiag to familiarise himself with a portion personal expenses, like other people, and how is he to pay his laun- 
of the left-hand scale, or stiH better, serve as a permanent fo^-signal Jress if Home Eule lecture not appreciated ? 
attached to a light-house on a dangerous coast. Mighthe ntihsedhy Therefore pleased at unexpected invitation to Oxford— always 
a village choir accustomed to the use of limited plain chant. As the thought it was home of old-fangled Toryism, landlordism, clericalism, 
piping would also he serviceable as hot-water apparatus, the repre- and tkat sort of thing. Evidently young Oxford going to alter all that. 
seutatives of public baths and wash-houses might oommuuioate. Qet to Thiuguinmy College. Kobody waiting at gates to receive me. 


seutatives of public baths and wash-houses might ooimnuiiioate. 


Body waiting at gates to receive me. 


T o THE BEKEVOLEKTLY DISPOSED.— An Indian Chief for Porter suspicions. Says ‘the young: genlemen are at ’All,” ^ 
Adoption. The Secretary of an Aborigiues Protection Society asta me to vaitmpo^ little ante^ni till thw ved.one. Iasi -what 
that has recently collapsed foJ want of fo&s, hut has left him in “ .Hall ” is ? Porter looks at mepityingly, and says it means toer. 

-T _ TIT i 3 If. - T _ - “Lt- TinTnATT W All nTA-n’r T.nAir omTio* rn d-itta n. nm-npr r* Hntir'H 


willing to take Mm off Ms hands. The CMef, who is understood to W card to Fresi^nt o± Uollege Debatmg bociety, mtn message that 
he descended from a long line of Ocean Kings, and whose outfit con- lii^ich before leaving Town. He 7nust take the 

sists of a dozen pots of war-paint in two colours, a tomahawk, fifteen Mnt, i tninK. 

long spears, a throat-knife, and the sbia of a bison for Sunday wear, i ® no diimer, hut it s 

would he fouud willing to make liims Al-f generally useful in an agamst College rules to ask stranger to Hall without putting his 
athletic household from wMch he could occasionally enjoy the run of iiam^e down beforehand.” Wants me to wme with Mm after 
a London Square. As in Ms native country he has been in the habit . , .irv ± j r 

of performing the carving-knife feat and turning a double somer- This is not exactly the sort oi tieatment 1 expected. Inwardly 
sault backwards over the heads of six Mgh-priests together, Ms determme to cut put a good part of my Lecture, a^get supper m 
services might, if not avafiable at an East End Music HaU, he pos- the place after it.’s over. Koise m auadrangle.^ What is it ? M ! 
sibly acceptable to a childless and aged couple who wished to enliven the young Oxomans coming out from their dinner. President of 
their declining years by a little dafiy after-dinner recreation and Bebatmg Society shakes hands mth me warmly. He appears to 
excitement. Can be lodged comfortably ia a dust-bm. Small bonus. tieeu dinm^ heartily— wish I had. Is uncommonly merry. 

For further particulars, and inspection, apply, efficiently protected Takes me off to Ms rooms. Gives me wine, cake, and fruit, and no 
by police, at the Secretary’s Office, 293, Poultry, E.C. cigars. Pitch into the cake, as sort of compensation tor 

n A T a atW 1 — r — Vi having uo dinner. Curious that nobody else seems to come to this 

OOLOGIOAL AND EDUCATIOKAL.— ^ Hiyakd Nobleman “yrine.” Always heard that CoUege “wines” were such festive 
having, as Kesiduary Legatee under the will of a distant gatherings 
Colo^ r^tive,TOOoeeded to the possession of a oonple of Mmmoth Say so to host. He seems embarrassed. Says the fact is the 
i^ttonakes that he is anxious to keep, hut has not the health or ])qhs so stupid, they think an Irish Patriot, who ’s an ex-convict, 
ability properly to domesticise, wishes to meet wi^ some expe- “and that sort of thing,” is not fit company for the young men of 
^noed person who Wd be willing to act in the capacity of the College. Apologises profusely for prejudices of the Authorities. 
Charmer, and reduce them to reasonable qoutrql. As the Advertiser he caUs “ Old Stmk-ia-the muds.” Says “ he Mmself 

of Ms family circle and the police, probably he gated for a week” for bringing an Irish Patriot (myself) 

managed M get piBow-cases over their heads and pmsmng them ^gide CoHeie. Seems sad, but determined. Guite pity the poor 
with a Chmese gong, induced them to take refuge inside the draw- yoimg man. Wonder whether my ten guineas is safe. Would it be 

however, they Buhsequently best to ask for it iu advance ? Suppose the Dons forcibly prevei^ 
condition it is not calctUated that they tMs young man from parting with the ten guineas to an Irish 
experienced Tamer Patriot I Where would an 1. P. he 

A« ^^^P^opOT antidotes. President says it’s time to go to Debating Eoom. Walking along 

duadrangle, fiower-ppt dropped from an upper window-uarrowly 
and making frequent darts at any one attemptmg to dislodge them escaping my head. Tresident merely says, Ah ! ” as if tMs were 

interfering with the com- aS orLiary occurrence, and gms sickly snule. Says “Some 

\ u early an application for the ^len in the College are up to no end of practical jokes.” Don’t 
?a a arrangement. Ho li^e tMs sort of prLtical joke at aU. 

objection to a confident Amateur. T.AA+m»A OhItt- +.ati 'nATonna rki»AaAYTf T A-m^ on-mA'Kn/l'tr had taken 


Djeenon to a connaent Amateur. Lecture. Only ten persons present! And somebody had taken 

■ away all the candles, so first five minutes spent in darkness. As I 

School Board Rhyme. am explaining that in new Home-Eule Parliament my place 

TTnw dnth tho li*f+iA SohAioWa probably he that of Minister for Foreign Affairs (with large 

gmg«r-heer bottle hnrled threV^d^.! Hito^«- 
We irathpr thA pretends to regard it as a capital joke. Wind up Lecture 

L hurriedly. , Try to get out of gates Site town. Porter refuses to 

g we ve tae power. j Against rules, apparently, to open gates after deven 

T Tir _ -n A. . ... , „ night. Or, at any rate, College Authorities have made the mle 

^ Belt Case. — “Bust up! and ‘ Alas, poor for this one night, probably to spite me. President (who has not 
* yet offered me my ten guineas) tsies me off to my bed-room, hopes 
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I gTiqll be guite comfortable, and leaves me before I ’ ve time to ask first-rate dinner at a reasonable price, and excellent mne ; and then 
him where I can get some snpper. he can talk. French to the Waiters, imagine himseK in Paris, with 

In bed. Cnrions sensation. Something soft and sq.nashy, and at none of the risks of crossing,. and p - 

same tune large and round. It^s under blankets, so can’t get at it with not a twentieth part of; the 

without pulluig,,bed to pieces. Is this^an Orange conspiracy? expense, — can fancy himself oh the jy \ 

Trying to remove obstruction (rather an3 uncongenial task for an Boulevards, as he buys a Gaulois 


Irish Patriot), when whole bed collapses, ;and lands me in bath fuH 
of water, which seems to have been placed beneath ! Is this what 
President called one of the “practical jokes” the College men are 
so fond of playmg ? Feel inclined to call for dynamite, or the 
police, or something. 

- ISfoise at door. Heavens! -^e they “screwing me up?” Ho— some- 
body knocking. Put on stockings ana great-coat, and open door. Band 
of youn^ men, with masks, rush in. Moonlighters, bedad! ! Evidently 
been drmking. Seize me, and carry me down to Q,uadrangle. One of 
them unlocks front gate, and I am deposited in the street 1 This is 
shameful. Tell them, through keyhole, that I ’ ve got no boots or 
trousers on. Roars of laughter from young men. Also teU them 


or a Carica^ 
ture, and 
saunters out 
into Regent 
Street ^ soon 
after nine, so as to be 
at the Pavilion in time 
to see PxuL CnsraTJE- 
VAiiLT, or, i£ he can 
get there a tride 
earlier, and have any 
luck (for the pro- 
gramme “ is subject 
to alterations ”) he 


trousers on. Roars of laughter from young men. Also tell them ^ ® ^'a 

it’s agaiust rules for anybody to be let out of gates after eleven. 4Atr gramme is subj^t m ^ 4 

They say they’ve got Home Rule now, and do as they like. mts to madness ^ ^ Ski ■ 

TMs is, undoubtedly, one of the most uncomfortable jiearlvareA Ilovd” ip^hearMr.AuTHTm ^ 

positions that even an Irish Patriot has ever occupied. A cold night jrM version. m a highly Keeniag it up. 

—with only night-shirt, stockings, and great- coat on— in an _ , moral temperance ^ ® ^ 

Oxford Street, and all the hotels shut 1 Where is the President song, and see the Sisters Eltiea and G-isella on overhead wires, 
of the Collie Debating Society? Where, above all, is my ten For my part, I am glad that I did not miss King Cole and his meny 
guineas? Wonder if an Irish landlord feels like this when he men, whose mimitable ventrilojiuism is as marvellous and as amusmg 
hasn’t .been paid any rent ? Always did protest against eviction — ^.s^ ever. His puppets are q.uite old friends. I almost fancy that 
hTiaII pvn-hA«-h ng ai-ns f. if. mnrfl - hbfl.n Ayar Ttn^. Hothing for it now but wicked old reprobate with the bottle-nose recognises me with his 
to claim pohoe protection, and hope to goodness friends in Ireland stony eye. It is impossible that we should ever he on * spea ki ng 
won’t ever hear of it.* terms,” and so we do not nod to one another. 

♦ The » screwing up ” has been denied on affi-davitt. But ’alf-a-davitt Cm^VALm’s performance is ^ w^deiM as it is graceful ; 

doesn’t sound like Sie whole truth. If it were, how about the extracts &om when forwards he reappears with two big 
the diary? We leave it to the public to decide where truth lies. — ^En. brothers, and chucks them about like 


the diary ? We leave it to the public to decide where truth lies. — ^En. Drotners, and chucks them about nke 

nine-pins, I begin to realise wbat a ' 

M, useful man Mr. CrNQ.TTEVALLi would be 

cv/c-MiKme eor \ K/i Lj/Mkur ^ ^ ^ street row, or to deal with an 

EVENINGS FROM HOME. ^ unwelcome intruder. M. Wahsteatta’s 

A “ Music Hall ” appears to be a place where you hear the least performance on the 

possible amount of “music” properly so called. There is singingof slack- wire — ^wHoh wob- 

a kind wMeb requires little voice, but there are popular tunes, good hies about as if it were 

charaoter-actmg, topical songs, ventriloquism, feats of strength, and a rather “tight” rope- 

exhibitions of various kinds of acrobatic skill. It is just wbat the clever and 

French call it, a CafS ChanfanL The Alhambra bas a first-rate humorous. Mr. Mac- 

orchestra, and does not come within the category of Music Halls, deemott seems really to 

calling itself the Theatre of Yarieties — ^which is a very elastic term. eiJ-jpy Chelsea ^song. 

If there were at the Pavilion, which just now may he fairly taken ^ M which is here, as it was 

as the representative Cajfe Chantant, or Music Hall, of London, an IF B v 

intcodnction of glee-singing by first-rate choristers, then the enter- M Alhambra, the 

tainment might he fairly styled the best possible in the best of all MaJ/ M vocal hit oi the 

possible Music Halls, that is as far as I am personally acquainted evening. There is 

with such possibilities. fm. j ±j. n ^ ^ go” about The 

The ad^tage which a Music HaE, as a free-and-easy sort of Great Macdee- 

evening amusement for men from Club-land, possesses over most ... . mott’s singing 

theatrical entertainments, is, that it does not necessitate the commis- which is irresistible. Then came Madame Gabetta ^ and her pretty 
sion of any such grave irregularity in the dinner-hour as brings its pigeon exhibition ; and then Mr. Jams Fawn, who, in his way, is a 
own punishment swiftly and surely. Where, I should h’kp. to know, Buckstone Redivivus, came on and sang “ I did it ” with genuinely 
is the piece that cau repay the regular eight o’clock diner for taking broad humour. ^ 

his meal at the barbarous hour of six or six-thirty ? Once in the IhopethePa-viliondoespay Yuliees; ^dif acrowdedandapp^e- 

_.^— XT T. • _ T» - rvC ft waa T^a+jaY»+. rtTi +no ■niorn+. 


The Macdermott of 
that— ilk. 


The Timid Fawn, a very 
Fawny Fellaw. 


more or less, of the system does not count in the general derangement 
of the mince-pie and plum-pudding saturnalia. There is no piece on 
the Stage that can restore the disturbed diner’s peace — of mind. For 
sucb a disturbance there is no compensation. Only those who are 
habitually early diners and late supperers can be serious playgoers : 
but sucb as these, among the upper and the upper-middle classes, are 
comparatively few. 

^ “Drop in when you like,” says the Music-HaH Proprietor. 
“ There^s sure to be something going on that ’ll amuse you, and you 
! can enjoy your cigar and cup of coffee, or what you will, while 
listening to and seeing the performers.” 

It is a pleasant form of invitation, and yon need not see the entire 
entertainment in one night, hut take it in oits, and have a little of it 
at a time. The entertainment at a Music Hall does not depend for 
its success on any such continuity of purpose as is necessary to a 
play. You can take it up at any one point without wishing to know 
what has preceded it, or leeling any curiosity as to what is to follow. 
A man who became a student of literature late in life, and began 


Aunt rrom JJampsiure, wno naa come up to near an 
Oratorio. She Drought her fan with her, and we 
seated her snugly in a comer behind the curtain of 
a private hox. She refused to accept our assurance 
that the Great Macdebhott was Mr. Santlet, or 
that Authue, Lloyd was Sms Reeves. She was 
not perfectly satisfied with her position until we 
pointed out to her the Royal Box, and finally left 
the Building by the side entrance which is set apart 
for the visit of lUnstrious Personages. “If they 
patronise it, I can,’’ said my Aunt, and we left it 
at this, without giving her any more detailed infor- 
mation: hut a Music-Hall entertainment will not 
suit all Maiden Aunts from the country. If there is 
one sign of prosperity more striking than another, 
it is tiie glossy, curly-brimmed hat, and under it, 
the stiH more radiant face of the courteous and atten- 


A man wno became a student of literatnre late in life, and began m tive Acting-Manager, Mr. E^va:^ Sw anboeottoh:, 

reading Johnson^ J>ktionaTy^ conmlained that the style was jerky wwkat’a an ’at 8^. magnificent shirt-front, re- 

and the interest not well sustained^ but that there were parts of it wiSiout s^v^edr^ 

which were realty excellent reading for a leisure hour. And so it is s-i* little Strand Theatre, and when Mr. Edwabb 

with the Music-Hall programme. looked considerably older than he does now that he is a Heddycaterer 

There are twenty different items of amusement in the Pavilion of public taste* Altogether a capital entertainment, and a most 
programme, and the late gentieman, who pavs the highest for the orderly audience* Is ebbs. 

privilege OI coming in when he likes, may dine, if it so pleases him, 

in the neighbourhood, say at the Cafe Royal, where he can have a A Sceew Loose in the Cabinet.— Mr. Chahbbblajn. 
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FAITHLESSNESS OF THE DANCING MAN. 

Sbstess. ** You *re not Dancing, Miss Plumpington. Shall I get you a Partner ? 

Miss JPlumpiTigton. “ Oh, I always get plenty of Partners ; but I ’m rather near-sighted, you know, and somehow I can 
NEVER manage TO Fmj ) TMEM !'* 


THE EIETH ACT. 

(^uly frcm Sh^ , 

Macbeth ‘ . , .Mr. Gl-dst-NE. 

Seyton .... Mr. M-si-t, 

Macbeth, Bring me no more reports : let them 
iyaJl - 

"Who dare not, or who donht me. Fly, false 
th^es, 

And mingle with the .Opposition’s ranks : 


And n^gle with the. Opposition’s ranks : 
The mind I sway hv ana. the heart I bear. 
Shall never sag with doubt,' nor shake with 
fear. 


JBnter a Supporter, looking scared. 

Statistics stay thy soul, thou wry -faced 
Rad, 

What gives thee that goose-look ? 

Support^ {musingly). Two hundred 

‘million — - 

Macb, Pigs, potterer ? 

Supp, PoundSj Sir ! 

Ma^, Is it that so pricks thee ? 

Go, GIotew read and over-get “^y fear, 

Thou Ifly-livered lib. Whose sovereigns, 
pray? 

8upp, The burdened British tax-payei^s, so 
please you 1 

Macb, My follower and afraid ! Those chalky 
cheeks 

Are counsellors to fear. Take thy face 

Supporter. 

Without there I SbytonI— I am ifiiamed 
at heart 

When Ibdiold— Seyton, I say !— such lack 


Of faith, such pusillanimous party-fright, 

' I, the financial Wizard, doubted thus, 

In mine own magic circle, with the wand 
• E’one ever wieldSi yet so wondrously 
Waving for one last speB? This final push 
Win throne me ever or unseat me now. 

- 1 have led long enough ; my vigorous life 
Is verging on the sere, the yellow leaf : • 
And that which should accompany old age, 
As honour, love, obedience, troops of friends 
Must I not look to have? hut in their 
- stead 

Curses, not loud, but deep, mouth-honour, 
breath 

Of mocking homage and sham loyalty, I 
Which my proud soul would fain repel, but 
dares not? 

Sexton ! 

Enter Setton, 

Seyton, What is your gracious pleasure ? 
Mach ^ What news more ? 

Sey, AIL is confirmed, my lord, which was 
rerorted. 

Macb, dive me my armour, 

’Tis not needed yet, 
Mach I ’ll put it on. I fight this to the end. 
Companioned by the faithful, in despite 
Of all deserters, few or many, found 
Disloyal at the piuch. 

Pm with you, Sir, 
Though elder and much trusted henchmen 
fail. 

llfiven the Midland Abdiel 

Mach Kame biTn not I 

Send forth more rumours. Stir the country 
round. 


Flout those that talk of fear. Oive me mine 
armour! 

Come, Sir, dispatoh.“SEXTON, the thanes 
fiy from me ! — 

Oive me my armour I {_Exeunt, 

The Navy Estimates in a Mutshell. 

{Doggerel for the Despondent.) 

Our Mr. Hibbert 
Opened his Cupboard, 

To give a good Navy to John. 

Thirteen Millions ! Oh dear 
This should banish the fear 

Of those who declare he has none ! 

# * 

Seems to have satisfied critics this time : 

■ (Yery good reason if rather bad rhyme.) 


“What’s Dp? ’’—Watts up? Yes. His 
pictures are. See book, Bv the way, there’s 
a work we see advertised from time to time, 
called Watts on Eespiration^ or somettog of 
that sort. As this must he a stetheoscopio work 
connected with taking soundings on the chest, 
it might he called WaUs on the Tappy, 


Another Nursery Bhyme. 

{By a Trembling Tory,) 

HusH-a-bye, Labby ! Awful dead-lock 1 
If Yotes you oppose, Sir, Supply you wiH 
block. 

If Supply ’s blocked the Exchequer must 
Down will come Parliament, Labby, and all ! 
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RECTIFIED. 


Societies.” Tells me that “ charity hegias at home,” and -wishes to 
kno-w if I ’ve got no relatiTes f 


Sm,-I have never been inside the House of Commons, hut it does reply J[ things' of leaving ;K0,000 to each of my dweased 
seem to be highly disrespectful, and very thoughtless on the part of thmd oousm’s thirteen cMdren, as a ‘‘pleasant Me surprise^’ 
the architect, not to have provided a proper seat for the Heir to the ^ rapid process of m^td calcmation Solicitor sees that this 

Throne when he visits the House. My indignation was excited by ^sposes, at one blow, of £6o0,000. Asks if I mean to be so 

• r — I iiTi/>nTmn An Itt o*onnT»Anci ta cmnh Hio-fan-r AA-nn an-hAno 


reading this : — 

« The Prince of "Wales was present in 
the House of Commons last night to hear 
Lord Charles Berespord’s speech on the 
Havy. The Prince occupied a seat over the 
clock.” 


Or was it like this ?- 





uncommonly generous to such distant connections ? ” 

I explain to him that it isn’t generosity at all, only justice, and 
that really and truly I’ve no moral title whatever to Uncle James’s 
proper^. 

Solicitor seems surprised and pained. He won’t discuss the ques- 
tion, but looks at me rather strangely. Fancy he thinks me a little 
cracked; hut quite approves of a “considerable sum’’ — put it 
vaguely like that, because I ’m really afraid of mentioning a figure 
which win further irritate Solicitor — ^being devoted to Lord Mayor’s 
Fund for Relief of Unemployed. 

I suggest that with remaining money I might do somethingf or better 
housing of working-men. Something like Somebody’s Buildings, 
in fact. ^ Solicitor more doubtful than before. ^ Says he ’s heard— 
he mentions matter under all reserve, and without prejudice — ^that 
Somebody’s Buildings are, well, not a failure, but only a drop in the 
ocean, as it were. Advises me to reconsider whole subject, and gets 
up to leave. Says I “ want cheerful society,” invites me^ again to 
to his shooting-Dox, and mentions, quite casually, that his wife is 
expecting “ one or two lovely girls ” to stop with her next week. 

Problem of Proper Distribution of Wealtn is becoming darker than 

AVAT 1 


Either would^make a good notion for a time-piece to mark the 
epoch, and the figure of H.R.H. might be mechanical, to move the 
arms and eyes ; but in any case I sincerely trust that the faithful 
Commons ynH see to this, and not again ofiend the loyal susceptibi- 
lities of Yours truly, Dm Ceambo Ceambo. 


SOME MORE SOCIAL PROBLEMS/^ 

(N^ot ly Mr. George.) 

Just heard that Uncle Jakes has left me all his money! 


m spite cFhemf a Yiscoimt, 
^ generally euwloyed a Peer, or the relative of a Peer, to carry 
^U^lA^TAivrRq’fl^nl?M>Af despatches. Because, in recounting my victories, I closely fol- 

WadfbeVleofmyMeBiMr.ATTer^^ Because f^te 

Curiousbowmst^tau^uslytheknoiledgeofmjmo^ 

se^ to spre^. ^eady received letters tom- . , ?Sl m-tbl^n^roSLerd ^ 

1. Income-Tax Comnnssioners. ^ 2. My deceased third c^sm s jProm Lord T-nn-s-n * — ^Because I get a guinea a line. Because 

(bad they been properly produced)myplayswouldlmyebeengigantic 


‘‘WHY AM I A SUCCESS?” 

From Mr. J. L. T—le . — ^Because friend Ieving- was jealous of 
me, and wouldn’t let me do the Ghost, Macduff, and Faust at the 
Lyceum. 

From Mr. W-ls-n B-rr-tt . — ^Because I saw Chaeles Kean, as 
a lad, from the Princess’s gallery, and consequently took to swearing. 
Because the Public prefer me to iRViNa. Because I am the actual 
Author of Messrs. HEEKiN, Jones, and Sydney Q-eundy’s original 


Lo^oi sf AU the i^dy74abotds^ e! tS sbockingbad hat, and leaving out the 

SWUrKniTID* Inf.’hftTI AS TTI "RnrATkA -r _ _ . I . .n.— .n T , -r. , 


swindlmg lotteries in Europe, ^ From the Right Mon, W. F. GUdst-ne . — ^Because my parents 

. ^ole s &licdx)r says be has a nice httle country box refused to aUow me to become a Christy Minstrel in spite of my pro- 

in H^Mhire, and (^ers -to put me up there -whoever I like to £ejeiicy iu nigger-songs, and performing on the hones or tamhonrine. 

Because eve^body Ekes my eoUars. ^ Because the ‘‘Grand Old 


ttoriL [But our limited space does not permit the publication of further 

tion too . 1 ought not to lose a day before ma kin g some testa- details which in this last instance extends over three dozen closely 
men^^position of bm real and personal property.” In other ^ ^ 

words. Solictor wants me to make my will — or rather, wants to make ^ ^ -« 

it for me. Think it ’ s rather bad taste of Solicitor to mention snhj ect 

Hl^fi^AATtQn*QfA 7 i+ wifTi aH -rnTT Mjchaei,— NOT “ ANGELO.”--The Daily News, in a leaderette 

Save thought it over._ Feel it would he inconsistent with all my Davitt affair, at Oxford, said: “ Oxford is one of the last homes 


uxuve inuugiy ii. over., r eei lu wpma oe inco^isLenr wim an my ^ at Oxford, said: “ Oxfofdis oneof thelast homes 

convio-hons and professions (espec^y the Mter) to rega^ myself of hospitaHty. The old ruleoi hospitality ^ras, that if yonr enemy 

r^h™S hearth, tos place there he was safe for the 

Guestionis-AowmMcAexMyismine, and how much .is ^ciety^s? • ^ „ Veto® then went on to say 

And when that point is settled, in what way am I to distribute that ® ^ , , f, . ^ 

portion helonging to Society P Last question seems absurd, because , ‘‘ Kie same rule holds even mEiji. Some years ago an l^ghsh naval officer, 
a it belongs to Society, surely Society is the person to distribute it, lostmthemoimtainsofFiji,’irent8traigM np to the totof acM 
and not L But then, as a mate of fact, I happen to have the a secuurt tiU after sunnre. He wp hospitably treated, and a 

Vi Aavu, u. ^ ixavv uxs-v gj^^bled mni to Escape dunufi: the meht. After sunnse he would have Deeu 

money, owing to that stupid convention wluch says it to me ; billed and probably eaten. Similar hospitality should prevail at Oxford.” 

andsoafteraU I’m afraid I shall have to resign myself to the bother -r. -r -a-r .vi . v Ixi ^ t. 

of giving away a large sum which isn’t properly mine at all. Have ^Did the Daily News wish to imply that the Oxoiuans ougM to have 
always prided myseli on acting from principle — difficulty here is that killed and eaten Michael Davitt after sunrwe ! It seems that wim- 

I don’t quite know on what principle to act. out even having been “ roasted,” Michael Davitt went down with 

Devoto myself to serious study of Politick Economy as bearing on them very well. 

problem of proper distribution of wealth. 

After two sleepless nights and a day of intense thought, fancy I Ve A Peecocious Critic. — ^Feancisqtje Saecey, the well-known French 
elaborate a just method of disposing of my property by will. Send dramatic critic, lately wrote in the Temps, “ Quand je suis entre 
for Solicitor. dans la a^itigue, il y a plus dHun demi-stecle.” "Wierenpon the 

“ If A. (I tell him) represents my whole wealth ” Figaro reckons it up thus ; — “ M. Sahcey was horn in 1828 ; we 

Solicitor suggests “available assets” instead of “ wealtii,” which in 1886. Therefore, if M. Saeoy commenced his career as a critic^ 
sounds as if I were a Bankrupt. fifty years ago, he must have done so in 1836, when he was eight ' 

“ And B. (I gc on) the amount I Ve decided to devote to charitable years old! ” nhat an infant phenomenon ! A juvenile critic, not to . 
uses,”-; — be got at with “ chickeu and champague,” but amenable to reason in ‘ 

Solicitoriinterrupts me. He hopes, in. tone of deep anxiety, I ’m the shape of buns, oranges, toffy, and gmger-beer. The Criticising , 
not going to “ allow myself to be swindled by a lot of begging Boy must have been very “ cheeky,” and mways “ saroy.” i 
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LTEICS IN A LIBEAET. 

I.— To OrHiNTHS HoRATrus Tlacctts. 

Ah ! Horace mine, our salad days 
Have long ago departed, 

And those who stood in ancient ways 
Are worn and weary-hearted. 

The sunlight of those hours has fled, 
And left no single flicker. 

The garlands that we wore are dead 
As old Falemian liquor. 

"We kissed the girls, we loved and laugh’d 
Each for the hour a hero, 

The fair Bandusian fountain quaff’d, 
’Twas “ Dulci digyte meroy 
The snow was in the wine, hut still 
It brought rejuvenescence, 

"We felt the Tuscan sunlight thrill, 

That gives the grape its essence. 

But now the days are dull and drear, 
Unutterably stupid. 

In vain you pinch your Ptrrha’s ear, 
She shuns the darts of Cupid. 

No laughter to our hps will come, 

The blood ’s no longer torrid, 

For lo ! “ Stet nive candidum^^ 
Soraote-like, each forehead. 

The girls of other days have died 
As fades each glowing ember ; 

The tender Sapphics that you sigh’d 
Are all that we remember. 

In vain the past we would review, 

And all the vanish’d faces ; 

Your words to Posttjmtts come true, 

“ Bheu annifugaces I ” 


^ ftuTTE A Harper Thought I-— Mr. Arthur 

^ Tooth paid £3,200 for the right to engrave 

THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. a picture by Sir John MnnAB : Messrs. 

,,,, , ^ T »» Harper, Without any payment, reproduced 

“I’M AFRAID WE SHAN'T HAVE THIS COMPARTMENT TO OURSELVES ANT LONGER, Janet." in America. Mr. Funch sums the case 
“Oh, IT’s all right, Aunty darling. If you put your Head out op Window, I -qd as a forcible illustration of “Tooth and 

DARE BAY NOBODY WILL 00MB IN ! ” 


DOUBLING IT- 

G^rrment Office Light Comedy now m active ^hearsed — according to 
^ Critics. 

Scene— Room in the Tape and Sealing Wax Department, 
Mr. Tentofour^ who has accepted an active Directorship of the 
“ Civil Service Fiecrust and Fastry^cooTcs^ Associathn^^^ dis~ 
covered deeply immersed in perusal of Documents dealing with 
the wholesale prices of jam, dtron-peel, raisins, and flour. 
Dnter a Casual Inquirer. 

Mr. Tentofour {Joohing up, and rising. Ah ! at last. I suppose 
you are the man come about the French Pastry ? 

Casual Inquirer. French Pastry? No-— I’ve come ahont this. 
{Froduces Official Faper, issued from the Tape and Sealing-wax 
Department). I wanted to ask 


jJfr. Tentofour {motioninghim to a seat). Ha! Something to do 
with the Office. Just so. But, if yon would excuse me for a few 
moments— I happen to he particulaTly engaged over this— I will 
attend to your husinesa directly. {He proceeds to do a double rule 
of three sum, /or the pu^ose of arriving at the current price of 
moist sugar. Muter an mnissary from the Civil Service Fie-crust 
and Fastry-cooW Association.) 

Emissary. Mr. Tentofour? 

JMr. Ten^our. I’m he. {With alacrity.) Ha! You’ve come 
about the Ixenoh Pastry, Well, what does the Board say to my 
proposition ? 

Mrmssary. Please, Sir, they won’t decide nothing. But the Chair- 
man’s compliments, Sir, and he says if yon ’U just step round again, 
he ’d be much obliged tx) you, 

Mr, Tentofour. To be sure. Yes, say I’ll come round at once. 
^dkes up his hat. Seeing Casual Inquirer.) Ha I of course, your 
business. But I dare say you won’t mind waiting a moment. I ’ve 
some iiDportant matters to attend to round the comer. Shall soon be 
back. Like to look at the Times f 


Casual Inquirer. But I won’t detain yon long, I only wanted to 
ask 

Mr. Tentofour {cuttir^ him short). No, don’t tell me now. I 
haven’t really time to listen. I ’H be back very shortly. Look at 
the paper, {Exit rapidly following Emissary, and is absent several 
hours, during which he is fully occupied in discussing, from an 
amateur standpoint, with several hrother Directors^ the ins and outs 
of the manufacture of light pastry, finally returning to his official 
room, exhausted with arguing, and with his head fuU of statistics of 
the trade. Seeing Casual Inquirer) Ha! you here? Let’s see what 
was it ? I forgot — — 

Casual Inquirer. Well, it wasn’t much, I only wanted to ask-— 

.3fr. Tentofour {wildly). Look here, if you’ll excuse me, my r^d 
is so fuU of business I would rather you didn’t ask me now. Here, 

I fill this up and send it in, {Gives him hy mistake a Shareholder s 
Prospectus of the Civil Service Fie-crust and Pastrycooks^ Associa- 
tion.) Fill it up. I ’ll look into it to-morrow. 

Casual Inquirer. But I only wanted to ask ^ 

Mr, Tentofour {shoioing him out). No, not to-night. To-morrow. 
I ’n see to it to-morrow. {Shuts door.) And now to have a good look 
into these figures! (Again relapses into brown study over the 
manufacture of light pastry , uMimaUly quitting the Office at 9 '45 p.m. 
and walking home, doing further double rule of three sums in his 
head for the purpose of arriving at the current price of moist sugar . 

Ben Trovato.— Mile, BfuANE was brushing up her English in ord® 
to repeat that poem imhonour of the Prince of Wales’s visit to Pans 
the other day, “ Tell me,” she said to a friend who knew sometnuig 
about our language, “ Is not * Galles ’ another word^ for Young 
Ladies’ in EngILshr ’’ “ Farfaitement,^^ was the unhesitating reply. 
“ A la bonne heure ! ” exclaimed MUe. RIuakb. Comme tout^ Us 
femmes adorent aonAltesse, — Ah comprends ! ” And, perhaps, 

she added this to the poem. 


[Gives him a hack number of the “ Grocer^^ in mistake, j “Lent Servioes.” — Dinnet Sets borrowed from the Confectioner’s. 
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, EIXBACTBD EEOM 

t-a THE diaht of tost, M.P. 

Souse of Commons^ Monday Sight, March down 

to-niglit, looking nncoinnioiLLy well. Came to hear Chaeiie Bekes- 
POBD discuss British Kayy. C k aht.te in Meat form. Told us not 
only all about !N'avy, whioh it seems is still steaming, as it used to 
sail, to the dogs, but lightly handled J^ational Debt. 

“ Why not pay off Debt in hundred-and-two years instead of 
hundred ? ” he asked. And, when you come to think of it, why not? 
Chaelie’s opinion of the Fleet generally not high. Indeed, he told 
House he had felt it his duty to inform the Russian Minister that, 
“ Had we gone into the Baltic, and the Russians had one man there 
with a head on, he ought to have blown the British Fleet out of the 
water.” But his contempt for gunboats was almost unspeakable.^ 

“ Sir,” he said, to the Spjeaker, “ a smart Frenchman or Russian 
would go and mop the whole lot up.” 

“I call,” he a little later cried, in stentorian tones, “for twenty 
more cruisers, three torpedo dipot ships, twenty-one torpedo boats of 
the Grasshopper class, and forty torpedn boats of the fourth class.” 

Pretty to see excitement on Treasury Bench, as noble Lord made 
these demands. Gladstone, with characteristic wiliness, pretended 
to be asleep. But BCarcoubt moved restlessly on Bench, reeling in 
aU his pockets, and at last vigorously hauling out something. 
Thought it was at least a torpedo boat of the Grasshopper class. 
Turned out to be only pockethandkerchief . 

Much interest was excited by speech of Reed. Last Session, in 
succession to several other Sessions, Reed moved Resolution much 
like that Chablte to-night breezily advocated. A Minister now 
and bound to defend Estimates. How would he do it ? With much 
presence of mind. It was true that last year he had brought forward 
such a Motion. But “ things had greatly improved since then.” 

“Yes,” said Pittneet, “Reed’s been made a Lord of the 
Admir^ty.” 

Getting in bad way about laughter. Grand Cross on memorable 
occasion “heard an Hon. Member smile.” Now Lord George 
Hamilton has discovered a new offence. Accused HARCOURTof 
laughing. B[.^court said it wasn’t him. Another fellow. 

“Then,” said Lord George, sternly, “it was the reflection of a 
la ugh which I saw on the face of the Right Hon. Gentleman.” 

What are we coming to when we are not to smile lest we wake an 
ex-Home Secretary, and not to laugh lest the reflection be oast on 
another m^’s face ? 

Earlier in Sitting some sensation created by Captain VEENBXjump- 
ing up and moving* Adjournment of House to discuss “matt^ of 
urgent public importance.” No New Member had been placed on 


Procedure Committee, and this was the matter of urgent public im- 
portance Verney wanted to discuss. Excellent idea ! New Members 

<1 1 • 1 _ J ?j.l. J.1- 1--J._ __ * 


and addressing the House as “ Gentlemen ” ; who make their maiden 
speeches in moving Votes of Want of Confidence on the Address, and | 
who are always getting in the wrong lobby— these are the very men i 
to give valuable assistance in Committee on Procedure. Oddly enough 
not forty men, nor yet one, rose to support the Motion for Adjourn- 
ment, and Yernbt sat down, looking ^ghtly sheepish. 

Business done * — ^Navy Estimates. 

Tuesday *-— so astonished in my life! 
Walking down Corridor by House of Lords, 

] came upon Bishop of Peterborough with coat 
shirt-sleeves turned up, spar- 
away at imaginary foe. 
‘^What’s thematter, my Lord?” 
vS I said, halting at safe distance, 

y ^ J for even Bishops sometimes go 
J “ Having it out with some- 

“ No, Toby,” he replied, breath- 
lessly. “ It’s a little nabit of mine 
when I ’m going to make a speech. 
Warms up the blood, gets your 
muscles in order, and excites the 
T: ^ imagination. Going to say a few 

^ ^1^ words on Pew-rents. The Clergy 

iB ^ don’t like 

notion of interference. Very well. 
Imagine Clergy who have 
dSk. P®^® ®®^ ail rolled up in 

— TFaL one figure. Fetch the figure 

out here, where I thought no 


his sleevesj and put on his coat. “ Better come in, and near me.” 

Went with pleasure. Enow no man better able to give an adver- 
sary what the Marchioness called “ a one’er ” than Peterborough. 

A capital speech^ fuR of fire and righteous fury, with reminiscence 
of the nttle preliminary practice in the Corridor. Told a good stoty, 
too. A stranger was put in pew of devout parishioner. Service | 
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Selboene, observing precaution of getting Geajstvieie between no answer, to fire. There was an emu in the garden, wHo approached 

him and the Bishop, attempted to meet his argument. Up jumped one of the blue-jackets. Blue-jacket chaRenged emu three times, 
the passionate Peteeroeough. “Of course,” s^d Charlie, anxious to omit no detail, “ the emu 

“I did not say that ! ” he thundered. didn’t answer ; ’’ whereupon the blue-jacket fired, and every man of 

“ I thank Ood,” said Selbobjjte, with pious fervour, taking the double row of sentries came running to the spot. 

_ another step backward, “that “There you are, you know,” said C. B., confidentially, to the 
I have not the right reverend Chairman; “a soldier will stick to his post, a sailor will run wherever 
1/ prelate’s oratorical power.” he thinks he ’s wanted.” 

Ah, but if he’d only seen Dulness of Committee on the liTavy Estimates threatened by signs 


Ah, but if he ’d only seen Dulness of Committee on the liTavy Estimates threatened by signs 
Tiityi in the Corridor just now ! of mutiny on part of Captain ErEin. Grallant Captain has proms- 
Justness done. — In Com- sional contempt for the late Secretary to the Admiralty, who is some- 



mons the C. D. Acts repealed, thing in the sugar business. “ I have,” he said, glaring down upon 
TTe^nes&y.-BxMlaratmg lespecst for him when he’s deaJmg vdth sugar, 

aft^oou i/sodety of Scotof ® 


Sfcttiu?teiS Estimates. 

with Church matters ; the Always treat to hear Lord Bhamweil, whether right or 

others gathered together and wrong. A man who ’s got a mind, and isn’t diffident about express- 
tore it to pieces, clawing at ing its convictions, “l^ever, that I know of, heard an elephant 
each other meanwhile. At- trampling through a jungle,” said Rosebery; “but whenever I 
tendance wonderfully well listen to Lord Beimwell trampling through a jungle of prejudices 


\ kept up, considering subject always think of the elephant. ELe ’s so grim, so unconcerned for * 
A of debate. But at one time the feelings of those who get in his way. He ’s going somewhere— 
ff fell so manifestly short of and he goes.” 

^ quorum that a. Count was To-night bent u;pon going to the Museums on a Snnday, and 
called. growled his way thither, causing the Bishops visibly to shudder as 

The fragments of EnsXAY’s he talked lightly of “the Book of Sports,” and left some doubt in 
Bill carried out and decently the mind whether he didn’t read? the newspapers on Sunday, 
buried, Ridee Cooe moved A terrible man — ^more fitted for rough company in House of , Commons 
- Second Reading of Bill deal- than for the serene atmosphere of the House of Lords, where 
ing with Theatres. Ridee, a Bishops sit in lawn sleeves, and shake their heads over the un- 
New Member, and this great episcopalian vigonr of “ brother Peteeboeodgh.” 
opportunity. show the Business done . — ^In Lords, Lord Tbtdelow’s Motion, Opening 

’ House how a Bill should he Museums on Sunday, carried hy 76 votes against 62. In Commons, 
conducted. Those Old Mem- none. 


“ He always went Home to Tea.” House how a BiH should he Museun 
Mr. 'Woodhead “inqnhed whether it conducted. Those Old Mem- none, 
would be safe to leave the House while he bers thought too much of 
could obtain a cup of tea.” So he went themselves. Let them keep 
away, got it hot, and then got it hotter their eye on Ridee. Got on 
from the Spen V^ey Constituency, whLoh swimmingly. Masterly expo- 
was unrepresented in the Division list on sition of details of BiR. 

Mr JLaboucWsHouse-o’-Lords-Abolition House evidently being con- 1886 . 

Motion. “You ’re a moe mp of tea ! ” ex- yiaoed. At a marter to Six, 188T. 

nerUsr^rf^lil^hew't 1889 

find the Valley quite the place where to with lEvmG, when 1889. 

“ Spen’ a happy day.” 

Older ! order ! ” Old Mem- Acadeir 
hers sniggled ; Ridee looked round with bewildered air. 1891. 

“I say, look here! Mx , Chairman, don’t you know,” said Ridee, 1892. 
“ I haven’t finished teBmg yon what Mr. Ikyirg said.” Row an 

“ Order I order I ” cried Sbeaeee, more impressively. “ Order ! 1893. 

order I ” shouted those Old Members, vindictively, and Ridee sat 1894. 
down. JECe had talked his own Bill out. Business done. — Church of Leger, 
Scotland BiH rejected by 202 votes against 177. 189o. 

Ashmead-Baetiett, though a m 

little eccentric in polities, is at heart good Ws m 
feUow. Has no necessity now of securing seat n 

by coming down early and putting hat on 

bench. _ Open therefore to oblige his friends. lodB. 

Rew things more interesting than to see hiTn onn 


Got oh GOING OUT OR RASHION. 

Chronological Tails for ths Future.) 

01 Bill. ^ ^ 

eing con- 1886. End of the Italian Opera at Her Majesty’s. 

;er to Six, 1887. Supplementary and Final Exhibition at South Kensington, 
little con- 1888. Last University Boat-raoe on the Thames. 

HG, when 1889. Abolition of the Westminster Play. 

;h cry of 1890. Sale of Burlington House, and breaking up of the Royal 
Old Mem- Academy. 

1891. Cricket at Lord’s and the Oval is discontinued, 
dd Ridee, 1892. Completion of the Hyde Park Estate on the site of Rotten 
Row and the Ladies’ Mile. 

“ Order ! 1893. Commemoration at Oxford held for the last time. 

Ridee sat 1894. Yachting given up at Ryde and Cowes. Last Derby and 


rewinmgs more mteresting than t 
enter House about Three o’ Clock 
with four or five hats piled 
pyramid-fashion on his head, 
and one in either hand. Old 
game with glass of water now 
comes to his assistance. Used, 
when ahont to make a speech, to 
bring ^in couple of glasses of ^ 
water in his hat, carrying them 
so dexterously that no one 
guessed what he was up to. Just 
beginning to be able to fetch in 
three tiunhlers, when made a 
Minister. Can go along now at 
a trot with seven hats, and rarely 
eomes to grief. Plants them 
out here and there, obliging 
seven friends. 


189o. The “ Lancers” only danced at the Court BaU before the 
demolition of Buckingham Palace. 

1896. Drury Lane and Covent Garden puHed down. 

1897. Dinners cease in HaH at Lincoln’s Inn, the Temples, and 
Gray’s Inn. 

1898. Reehle anecdotes prohibited in the Law Courts. Retire- 
ment of Baron Huddiestohe. 

1899. Suspension of Beer-making. 

1900. Abolition of Skittles ! 


A WILD SUGGESTION. 

“ That strange Body, the Court of Common Council,” as Chabxes 
Dicbers once described them, are becoming both wise and witty in 
their old age. When Mr. Adderman Isaacs, who ought to biow 
better, proposed that the new Tower Bridge should he made of British 
Iron, regardless of cost, the Court, we are told, carried “ the pre- 
vious question,” hyr a large majority, and one Member threatened 
Ihat had the proposition to exclude all Foreign Iron been carried^ he 
would have moved, as an addition thereto, that aU Foreign Wmea 
and Foreign Turtle he excluded from the Mansion House I What 
would our good friend “Robert” have said to this “hawfnlprop- 
posal?” 

What an ima^ation it requires to conceive the hold Member’s 


A ’ wnat an imagmation it requires to conceive the bold Member's 

A X -T-x-nn-x idea being carried out ! WiththeAfooi^; Turtle a nice glass of pure 

r? to-nigM. BriHiant ^eeoh from Hibbeet. A Ginger Wine instead of the customary Madeira, Cowslip Wine with 
Ohae^ BERESEOip. C.B. commg out as a Par- the Fish, Sparkling Gooseberry with &e JBntrees, a nice glass of old 
Mmentary^tor. In trM^g for Jgrst Lordslnp of the Admiralty. Rhuharh with the Game, some fine old crusty Eller with the Cheese, 

Merence between soldiers and and plenty of Special Margo Red Currant, hotHed in 18)55, with the 
bhie-j^te. After the Duke of Edinbttegh had been shot at Dessert! ® 

We -wonder how many Royal Princes, and really good Judges, 
^no^e he stayed at; every man strictly enjomed to ifemam would pay a second yisit to the Mansion House under such truly 
post, to challenge three times any who approached, and, receiving patriotic conditions. 

TO COBBE8p03n)£NTS.-~Iii no ease can ContributioiLB, whether ]fS.« Printed Matter, or X^rawings he returned, aeeompanisd 

a St^pef and Dix^M E:^velope or CqyQr. gopies of MS. should he hy the Senders. 


Apeil 3, 1886.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


MAD AS A-LUNACY BILL!” 

Sense. My good Britisli Public, I think you have recently taken up the 
amendment of me Lunacy Laws with a great deal of zeal. 

Sensibility. Certainly I have ; because I believe they regLuire alteration, espe- 
cially as regards private “ Licensed Houses.’’ 

Sense. Do you know what a “ Licensed House” is like ? 

Sensibility. Hot particularly ; but I have a general impression that it is a place 
where patients are kept for the unholy gain of unscrupulous men. 

Sense. And you consider that a Public Asylum would be infinitely preferable ? 

Sensibility. Being equally ignorant of the character of Public Asylums, I 

WouS you be surprised to hear that a Licensed House relies upon the 
cure of its patients for its success ? That it must be kept up to a standard of 
excellence fcced by the six medical and legal gentlemen called the Commissioners 
in Lunacy, who are constantly inspecting it, and the Besident Medical Officer, 
whose appointment they have authorised, and that up 9 n their good opinion (subj ect 
to an appeal to the Loed Chan’Celloe) it retains its licenoe ; and that, conse- 
quently, every individual patient has necessarily far more attention devoted to 
him is customary, or even possible, in a Public Asylum ? 

Sensibility. I was not aware of these facts. 

Sense. Are you sure that a vast Institution, containing hundreds of patients, 
who attract as much as, but no more interest than the inmates of a Parish Work- 


conducted than a Private Asylum, wherein, from the highest to the lowest, every 
official is personally interested in the welfare, good management, and high repu- 
tation of me establishment with which he is connected ? 

Sensibility. Putting it in that light, the “ Licensed House ” would be better. 

Sense. And are you aware that some hundreds of thousands of pounck have 
been invested in these Licensed Houses, representing in some cases the savings of 
a lifetime of a father for his orphan children, and that the Bill^ if it becomes 
law in its unremodelled form, will rob these children of the provision thus left 
to them ? 

Sensibility. Impossible ! For that would not be fair. 

Sense. Do you not know that not only is it proposed to make a Hoence cease 
with the lifetime of the present holder, but also that it is already a question 
(even before the Bill has passed) whether a hoence that has been left to a dead 
man’s children for more than a dozen years, is not to cease immediately, and be 
lost to them f Or ever, because during a few months of that time it has been held 
by some one else for them in trust, and not by them in person ? 

Sensibility. But surely that is against equity ? 

Sense. Yes, and what is against e^^uity should not become law. Moreover, are 
you aware that the regulations in this eccentric measure are of such a penal cha- 
I racter that aU good men will most probably be driven away from the study of 
mental disease, for fear of being turned unconsciously into felons, misdemeanants. 


Sense. And, under all these circumstances, do you not think that a measure 
thus carr 3 nbig so much reckless damage both to the sane and insane, if it becomes 
law, shomd be called not the Lunacy, but the Lunatic Act ? 

Sensibility. Unquestionably ! 

SOME REGENT CONCERTS. 

! GrOTOTon’s Mors et Vita, at the Crystal Palace, attracted an unusually large 
i audience. But the Oratorio is so long — Mors the pity— that it should hardly be 
offered in its entirety at a single sitting. As it consists of three distinctive parts, 
it might weh be given serially. Issue it in numbers, and the pubho will be more 
likely to take it in. The greatest praise is due to Band and Chorus. The Morars 
the Manns for a’ that. 

A pianoforte recital, with songs by Mrs. Hijtchin’Soi?' and Miss Hope Gtlenk, 
was announced to be given last week, at Kensington Town Hall, by Sefior A. Coe- 

de-Lass. Accordel ^tut! tut— Accordingly I went. The Spanish Grrandee is a 

fine pianist,' and ffiayed without either notes or affectation— I suppose upon a Spanish 
Crandee piano. Particularly did he excel in Chopin’s music, of which he rendered 
unhackneyed and very difficult selections. An impromptu of his own would have 
taken any one else years to compose, but his ideas ate not forced, Ihough he does 
come from a Conservatory. H.B. — ^What a splendid chance for a Hegro Comedian 
attending the Concert, to say, with a chuckle, on getting home, that he “just 
cor de lass train ! ” 

Miss Aones ZiMMEEHAior, and a Broadwood Piano, monopolised the platform of 
Prince’s HaU, on the afternoon of March 25th. Two hours is a long time in which to 
listen to the uninterrupted strains of a piano, howsoever well it may be smitten; 
and though Miss ZimrEEiyrANN plays divinely, one or two, if not more, of us would 
like to have heard a few songs between whiles. Songs with words, I mean ; and 
would it be irreverent to ask whether SuxuvAN or Cowen is not as classical as the 
hybrid composer ScHUBEEi-TATTSiGf ? 

The twenty-third public Concert of the Bach Choir, erstwhile presided over by 
Mr. Otto Gj-oinscHMiDT, but now conducted by Dr. Tuliees Staneoed, was too 
tem ptin g to be missed?— at least the crowded audience seemed to think so. Herr 
. J OACHm ^yed the violin in a Concerto of his own composing, and in a Chaconne 
by Bach. Thelatter workis more surprisingly difficult tmmpleasnm to the ordinary 
listener— but then “ Chaconne d son gout?^ NiBBErDHOtET. 


PAPER -KNIEE POEMS. 

{By Om Special Booh-MarTcer . ) 

“LOiroOH OP TO-DAY.” 

Otje Little YiUage would you view, 

And all its sights and lions do, 

'Without the least delay ; 

Or if you ’re anxious to divine 

The restaurants where you should dine— 

'Where best the food is and the wine — 

The inns where you should stay : 

If all about the Town you’d know, 

I ’d counsel you at once to go 
Straight off to Messrs. Sampson Low, 

And buy a book, by Evee Pascoe, 

Called London of To-day. 

“LETTERS TO DEAD AUTHORS.” 

Letters to Dead Authors is reading mighty fine, 

Writ hy Andbew Lantg to the scribes of auld lang syne. 
The livmg Author seems to write just as it takes his whim, 
So sometimes it appears as if the dead ’uns wrote to him. 
Some are bright, and some are light, and others gay or 
solium. 

And Messrs. Longmans of the lot, have made a pretty 
woUum. 

“DAGONET.” 

Who wrote Dagonet ? 

Oh, the agony ! 

Can’t make it out ! 

■What’s it about? 

0 Macmillan, excuse me if I rail 

’Gainst the writer of this Mac-millancholy tale. 

There ’s only one hit that ’s worth reading — ^no more — 
Of a Nun, and a knife, and a Duke, and a hoar. 

FOl up my flagon ! a 
Farewell to Dagonet! 


DOBSON, BY GOSSE ! 

Poet Punch offers a sincere tribute of admiration to 
Poet Gosse and Poet Dobson. ^ It is his own ignorance 
(one cannot attend to everything) that prevented him, 
till now, from being fully aware of the established claims 
of these Poets to the meed of immortality. Tennyson 
he knew — and Beowning he knew — ^but who were Dob- 
son and Gosse? He stands rebuked, however, before 
Poet Gosse’ s more royal self-estimate. 

Exegi monumentum ^ere perennius. 

I have erected a monument more durable than brass, 
said, of himself, one Hoeace once, and he turned out to 
he right. But Bards have not been so cock-sure since 
then, till Poet Gosse arose. Even thus, in a new volume, 
writes Poet Gosse to Poet Dobson :— 

Brother not more kind to brother, I 

We have cheered and helped each other : 

Till so far the fields of earn 
Into the other’s stretch and reach, 

That, perchance, when both are gone, 

Neither may he named alone ! 

Remark the simple modesty, and the simpler humour. 
Both poets axe so like, that an admiring world will not 
know’tother from which. So far, Poet Gosse, the Court 
is rather with you. Our acquaiutance with Gosse’s field 
is not quite what it ought to be, hut after that, we can 
but share his feelings, when he points the finger of scorn 
at the men who will try to write poetry, without an 
eye to futurity like his and Dobson’s : — 

“Now every worldling flings his cap in rhyme,” 

is a lofty line indeed, and only Poet Gosse could have 
risked it. All worldlings wear caps; they all throw 
them about; and all the caps are made of rhymes. 
If Poet Gossb’s monnment is not more durable than 
brass, his brass should, at least, last longer than many 
monuments. And Poet Punch, being of the Gods already, 
now welcomes Poet Gosse and Poet Dobson in the name 
of the generations that are to he, at Poet Gosse’s own 
valuation:— 

Posterity hath choice of Hobson, 

’Twixt Poet Gosse and Poet Dobson ; 

Because entirely at a loss, 

Whidi may be Dobson— and which Gossb. 
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Tv orbing Ma7h ''Werry kind, I’m sure! Between ’em both I ottghter be *appy. Any’ow, they won’t 

PUT MY Pipe out I ” 


Laodicean Ijibourvng Man loquitv/r : — along p’ me ! From year to year. That’s where it is, I ’spose. CTs workiiig chaps 

]dnd,rm sr^e! Itreglax Mt’ 

As aongh the lot of ’em tos my dry- I ’mlS^ed little better for ’em, drat it 1 ^mto^e^a^Mwrnes^oiTSmd- 
misses. My fault 0 * course. I ’m sech an orkerd lot, mother. 

moelj. Ungrateful, ain’t it ? Ought to he aU right, 

^ cackles, and the sonholer T^y d^tuck me snugly m my little cot, _ "With wotes, and ^tracks, and iKyrleys and 

cheap clarets 


But then, you see, I ’m not a kid— peroisely. | 
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PLENARY. 

Visitor (stalwart Spinster), ‘"Five and a hale aee tott, Dear? And how Old do yoxt think I am V' 

Mhel (deliberately), ‘‘Sixteen.” Visitor. “Sixteen? Oh !—yod quite fiatt ” 

Mhel, “I can’t Count any further than that!” 


To slick us up, keep us from getting tigkt, 
And make smart peep-shows of our leaky 
garrets. [here, 

Look at ’em, Lords and Commons, Speaker 
Lord Cbcanceleoe there,— -the kindness and 
the grace of ’em ! — 

One shuts the pubs to saye us from the beer. 
One opens the Museum doors in place 
of "’em. 

"Wot could be pleasanter ? They ’d like, of 
course, [salaries, 

To drop their Clubs, and turn up their snug 
"Work six days out o’ seven like a horse. 

And pass their Sundays aU in Pickter 
i ^ Galleries ! 

I No river larks, no Eichmond feeds for them, 

I No Sabbath club-cracks, and no Sunday 
tennis I 

Fancy a lecture on Jerusalem, 

A lot of hodds and hends from Eome or 
'Wenice, [birds, 

A stroE among chipped statues or stuffed 
Nine hours with long-mugged Saints and 
crumby Cupids 1 

"Wouldn’t that suit the Swells? Oh, why 
waste words ? [stupids. 

Them as such wouldn’t satisfy must be 
Fifty-two Sundays in the year, you see, 

But Galleries and Museums are like baccy. 
The more you have the better they agree, 
That is, unless you’re obstinate or cracky. 
Like— well, like me, I s’pose, for, dash my wig. 
If I can stand too much of ’em ! It needles 
My temper somehow to take picters big 
In too big doses, — or stuffed snies, or 
beedles. 


Theerf ore, my Lords and Gentlemen, it strikes 
Me somehow as you ain’t percisely hit it. 

We ’ve all our little Hkes and our disHkes, ^ 
And my tastes ain’t for statues, I admit it. 
Shut wot you like, and open wot you will, 
’Tain’t doors alone as does it. Look at 
Churches I 

I teU you we ain’t babies, drawn at wffl 
By sugar-sticks, or drove away by birches. 

“ N'ow then, my little man, he good, and drop 
That nasty pot and pipe — they We most 
injurious — 

And take this pretty pkkter-hook ! ” — 0 stop 
That Granny gabble! It just makes us 
furious. 

Wholesome amusement, handy to us all 
To take or leave, no Question asked, no 
cackle, 

Would empty half the pubs, and leave no 
call 

To shut the others. Who ’s prepared to 
tackle 

That little bizness ? Don’t all speak at once ! 

It wants a man no canter, and not quacky. 
Till he turns up, I ’m such a blooming dunce, 
I don’t see turning up my beer and ’baccy. 

To Be or Not to Be.— T his is a good form 
of advertisement : — j 

“MAID (Useful) or Maid to Young Ladies.” 

If she’s to be engaged in a general way, 
she ’s “ useful” ; but if only as a “ Maid to 
Young Ladies,” then she is no longer “ use- 
ful,” and therefore useless ; though, of course, 
she may remain purely omamentaL j 


LEGAL OPINIONS f. STEEET’S 
GHOST. 

On Thursday, March 25, judgment in this 
interesting case, so long pending, was deli- 
vered in the Central Hall, and in the Queen’s 
Bench Division, as reported in the Times : — 

“The Lord Chancellor (in the Central Hall) 
said, — This Palace of Justice was the crowning 
work of Mr. Street^s life. I am quite sure of 
this, that the more this buHding is studied, and the 
longer the profession live in it, the more reason 
they will see to be grateful to the architect 'who 
designed it, and to he satisfied 'with the result of 
his labours. I remember, on the day when the 
Courts were opened, a gentleman, whom I now see 
present, said that he was quite sure that everyday 
we lived in them we should discover some fresh 
beauty in them. As far as I am concerned, that 
observation has been completely verified. 

“ Mr. Baron Huddleston (in the Queen’s 
Bench) said, with regard to the Royal Courts of 
Justice, that they seemed to have been designed 
and constructed so as to combine every possible 
inconvenience to every person connected with them. 
When consulted as to the proposed new Courts at 
Birmingham, he had said that, whatever was done, 
he strongly advised them not to copy the Royal 
Courts of Justice of London.” 

The Lord Chief Chancellor Justice Punch 
fully agrees with what has fallen from both 
his learned hrethreu, and is glad, iu the 
interests of the Public, that the matter is 
settled. Not that the Public matters much. 

Motto for Claebi Drinkers.— 
d nos ** Moutons” 
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THE GLENEMIES. 

Mu. CoaHLAs’s play of JSnemies lias some fine dramatio sHniaticms, 
some ■well-drawn oharacters, Imt mostly stagey ones, and a pmt, 
wMch being composed of very familiar materi^, could not possibly 
be interesting were it not for the excellent acti^ of everyone m the 

pie<^ ^ere j^nob one p^ 

P tier^ lo^ Mi^mame^beg 

Wait^, and Jherifi ’s OfSoCT 

The Hit of the Piece. Mrs. Langtry in her 5 

celebrated “"Winding up Act.” ^ aware T^ether Joe 
® ^ Heeli/ as a coniitryinan, was 

correct or not; but I cannot understand wLy a rougb, hulking, 
sturdy poacher, as he is, allows Captain Fercival Glenn to rummage 
his pockets out, take his rabbits, and rob him of his gun, without 
any show of resistance. The G-lenn family are a q.ueer lot, and a more 
dangerous part than that of Sir Manners Glenn, a doddery, selfish, 
scientific old Foozle, who has been a gay dog in his day, and who is 
now always wanting someone to come and look at “ a fine specimen of 
a Fumiss — ^probably some coUeotion from the Illustrated or Graphic 
— ^it is diffiioult to imagine ; especially, when at the very end of the 
]fiay this comic old fool has to go on his knees to the chief villain, 
Feter Barrel, and confess how, out of mere light-hearted cussedness, 
he had wrecked Feter^s happiness. At such a moment, when the piece 
is within five minutes of > satisfactory conclusion, to give a funny old 
chap a pathetic hit, smvelling, and grovelling on his knees, is about 
the most risiy thing an Author can do ; and for an Actor to pull such 
a situation -fcough s^ely is very clever, but, if he compels a burst 
of applause, it is a positive triumph of Art. Mr. Evebill triumphs. 

The more I consider this play, the more extraordinary appears the 
interest it undoubtedly excited ; and the more am lied to admire 
the acting. For instance. There is the conventional old money- 
lending 'v^ain^ like Falph Nicklehy^ with an oath taken forty 
yeps ago to rum all the dramatis personce, oue after the other. Well, 
this diabolical character, called Feter Darrel, is excellently well 
played by Mr. Feenantdez, whose make-up suggests a new type of 
our old stagey v^anous friend, while he throws into it just sufiS.- 
cient melodramatic action of the old school, to remind us that, after 
all, this is only play-actin’ and not stem reality. 

CouHLAN, as his son Fichard, shows us the modem, realistic, 
oniet, gentlemanly style of melodrama ,* hut when he is with Mr. 
Fbbnandez he has to play up to the Old School, to cast ofi the lamb 

^ss^e the lion, or else 

^s^ne, md ^ings down 


yfi tional old money-lending 
J Feter, and the doddering 


(la iRirWi S'srf .TiJSsi 

■r m "Ta wB® ’beiag una We either to speak 

hear, can do little else 
skip about, grin, look 
Our Artist’s idea of how Mr. Patemau should occasionally like_fc. J . L. 
have appeared in tbe character of a Deaf i-OOLE gone distraught, 
Mute, and how he ought to have been ®^eetite some pantomime, 
spoken "uu-toe” by M^ssBose-upHeely. make curious noises in bis 

^fe mely, lives vria her father 

( SB^ sdert sojaety) m the Glen ; and so may be called another 
Gien family • So that part of the action of the piece is divided 


between tbe Glenn Family with very odd Manners, and the Glen 
Family with still stranger manners. The remainder of the action 
is DarveVs, which is a legal one to deprive Manners of Hs estates 
“Glen” enters so much into the piece that an advertisement of 
“ Glen Whiskey” appears in the programme of the Prince’s theatre 
and is probably the drink patronised by the Glen family when out on 
the Moors. 

Then there is Lord Dunderhy, anTaristocratic oldjdiot, not deaf 
or dumb, but also given to making curious 
noises, and to skipping when he gets an oppor- 
tunity. This character-part could not be better 
made-up, or played, than it is by Mr. H. 

Kemble ; the lines he has to say are not ex- / 


lines he has to say are not ex- 


)ittth Act, and if she tones 
01 the scene, none but the 


ceptionally brilliant, but they are cbaraoteristic, 
and he makes every one of them tell. 

Mr. Gba.h:ame gives an admirable reading of 
that superior specimen of an aristocratic cad, 

Captain Glenn. The Author didn’t trouble i - 

his head about him, after he had served his H'llliliiiirir 
purpose ; and so Captain Fercival Glenn, who ii }||P™ lijl 
had come in like a lion, goes out like a lamb. __tF Jw H I P 

But with the character of Margaret Glenn H H ^ 

the Author has taken great pains, and while he ffl W 

is to he complimented on the skill with which H M 

he has fitted the Actress, the latter deserves all 
praise for, as it seems to me, her true rendering i 
of the Author’s meaning. Margaret is a hand- 
some, high-spirited young lady in whom the Mr. Kemble, who only 
qualities, which in her father and brother pro- does a peer (Zord 
vide the materials for the vices of pride, selhsh- Funder bp) m one 
ness, and obstinacy, being^ directed towards a scene. 1?Ms was the 
worthy object, become tbe virtues of proper self- sort of inspiration in 
respect, sympathy, and determination; and the Author’s mind: 
these, combined with a certain shrewdness in ‘Coghlan puttheKem- 
business matters, and considerable address, make ^ 
her altogether a very exceptional character, take hmi off 

There are situations as, for example, when she agam. 
strflces the conventional old villain, where I should like to see her 
“let herself go” with greater abandon than she does. Here and 
there I notice this restraint, and I ask myself, can it heat all due to 
the Author, who, as Commander-in-Chief of the “ Reserve Forces,” 
has told his pupil to keep herself well under control P On the other 
hand, nothing could be more in keeping with the character than her 
interview with Fichard Darrel in the Foiifth Act, and if she tones 
down the exit to the colour of the rest oi the scene, none hut the 
hypercritical could find fault with her performance in this situation. 

In the last Act everything is over and the Author is evidently shut- 
ting up the shop, and going home as fast as he can. There is not 
much lor anyone to do, except the old Foozle, who is one minute on 
his knees confessing his early wickedness, — all the Glenks are of a 
dogged character, and the old man was oi a gay-dogged character— 

and the next, he 

am only sorry that 

Attitude ’s Everything. we hadn’t more of 

Farvelish Wicked Old Father {wild with rage). Pay Lord Dunderhy, 
their debt! But with whose money ? and as I go out I 

Fichard {his son, a clever young Bahvel), Whose? hear many of the 
^CiN E ! audience regret— 

Farvelish W, 0. F, {smeringVy), How will you ^hat the 

Cleverer-than-ever Young Darvel {triumphantly), 

Prom the proceeds of my play, Fnemies ! Hal ha ! 5^^?^ 

[Both strike two-pence coloured attitudes. Curtain, fight wi^ 

the Idiot in the Glen, — how his Lordship in tight yeomanry 
trousers would have skipped over such rocks as he could contrive to 
see through his eye-glass ! — ^where Lord Dunderhy, as the Avenger 
of blood, should nave avenged the murder of Fose Seely, with whom 
he might have been violenfly in love in the First Act ; and then, at 
the finish, he mightlhave heen brought in again to follow the old 
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Foozle’s example"of making a clean breast of it, and could bave gone 
down on Ms knees, and owned that be was Peter i)ar«?eZ’slong-lost 
brother ; after wMeb be might bawe got np again, with assistance, 
called in everybody generally, and'? finished the dance in wMcb be 
was so cruelly interrupted^by^be Jail of Jbe Curtain at the end of 
Scene 1, Act II. 

If Mr. Kemble wiIL]take my advice, be wiH come to terms with 
Mr. Co&HXA]5r, and develop the character of Ms LordsMp into a sort 
of Dundreary^ and, after a little reconstruction, bring out*tbe piece 
in America, — ^wbere they love to see an Engbsb Lord cbafEed, — and, 
after a successful run there, reproduce it here, with himself as the 
star, calling it no longer Enemies, but Lord Bunderhy. Success to 
Mr. Kemble in tMs venture is the wish of Ms sincere admirer, 

Kibbs. 


“LISZT, LISZT, O LISZT!” 

I ,, Sings to the 

/ 4 P kif \ ABBli Liszt:— 



AiB . — Let us l)c Together.*' 


Let us be, Abbe, together, 

• For where there ’ s a will there ’s a way , 

And if you but feel in Mgh feather, 

I ’m sure you will sit down and play. 

It is said that Dr. Liszt mil only be present at the performance of his 
own Oratorio, 8t, Elizabeth, at Messrs. Kovello’s Concert, on April 6th, 
merely to Liszten, and not to play. It is a good forty year” since he was 
in London, and Eraud and Broadwood say it ought to be a good piano- 
forte year now he has returned. 

A NAUGHTY NOYELIST'S DIAET; 

Or, Eow As in a, Loolcmg Glass ” was Probably Written. 

January. — ^Began the year with a capital notion, suggested by 
reading A Bad Boy's Diary. Why not a Bad Girl’s? Only 
serious, of eourse—in three volumes— not comic, and “published at a 
shilling— selling at ninepence.” Bad Girl must be a woman of the 
world, fast, lots of French slang, with a touch of pathos. Makes 
her Diary a Father Confessor— tens it everything. Leaves it in the 
last chapter, to be read by somebody or other, to explain— every- 
thing. Of course carries it about everywhere. A pretty consider- 
able MS., by the way, for a woman of the world to be bothered with. 
Must make Bad Girl a little eccentric, as I have got a lot of Shak- 
spearian quotations I want to work in somewhere. Oh, I know. 
Parson’s daughter. That will account for everything. Wicked 
now, but early training excellent. Eead nothing but the Bible and 
Shakspeare, and, altogether most proper and good. Write to my 
PubliSiers, and see what they say about it. 

February. — ^Publishers like the idea, but prefer one volume to 
three. Greater demand among the public for the former than the 
latter, and more convenient shape when it gets to the popular 
“ Sbillirig-selling-for-ninepence ” stage of its existence. Well, I 
will see how I get on. Always send my copy in by mstaJments, 
First about title. Fond of Shakspeare, JSolding up the Mirror. 
Done by somebody else. As in a Glass — not bad, but open to chafE. 
Critics might want to know ‘ ‘ what partmular spirit was in the glass ?” 
Through the Looking Glass. I have it ! As in a Looking Glass. 
Excellent ! Kew and appetising. Send the idea to my Publishers. 

Publishers say all right about title— might perhaps 
suggest a q.uaint sort of binding. “ Toilette-table, with a face look- 
ing from the glass.” Yes, perhaps. But that’s their business, not 
mine. And now about names generally, at wMch I am not good. 
Thought of calling n^ heroine Fatima at first, but changed it to 
Lena. Rather fancy I have heard the name somewhere in real life. 
Possibly another “ Clergyman’s daughter, who forgot her early 
training.” If so, give people something to talk about. Lena 
JDespard. 'Bespard sort oi suggestion of “Desperate.” Little too 


much like the characters in the Pantomimes. “Cricketers, Messrs. 
Wicketts, Stumps, Batts, Gloves, and Ball,” but do. Begun 
capitally. Bad Girl Lena lets the public into her^secret. She has a 
pastj but has taken for a motto, “Let bygones be bygones.” Past 
consists of relations^ of a dubious character, or rather not of a 
dubious character, with Jack Fontinbras (not a very good name — 
picked it out of BLamlet — always was fond of Shakspeaee), a 
divorce suit or two, and anything else of a compromising nature I 
like to throw m as I go on. Of course must read up “Lady 
novelists,” to get style of women. Bhaddon— no, not even for 
French. ^ Otteda— no, not a bit like it. Rhoba Beoxtghtoh— that ’s 
it. ^ Capital! Q,uite her line of country— only a little developed. 
Think I have got my heroine about right by tMs time Lena — 
Becky Sharp, modermsed, with a refined and “Mgh-toned” (as the 
Yankees would say) dash of the garrison hack — ^I forget her name — 
m Nancy. ^ Careful to put in a lot about dress— laMes always do. 
Might possibly get an American to help me. Also speak somewhere 
of a “ foaming glass of Soda and B.” Female touch that, Kow, 
having settled character finally, go on with the story. Mustn’t tell 
all at once. Allusion in the Diary will work in anythmg useful to the 
development of the plot. Send opening chapters to my Publishers. 

Publishers delighted, only one of them (they both say it ’s 
the other) wants to know^whetner “she is to be wicked to the very 
end?” Of course not. Sat down and knocked ofic last chapter 
leaving name in blank for virtuous chap she has married (because 
she shall many' a virtuous chap), and making her die by taking an 
overdose, suicidally administered, of cMoral, Yerymuch affected. 
Cried over it. Sent it off to Publishers, asking them what they 
thought of that f 

\ Jfay.— Publishers delighted with last chapter. Both cried over it. 
Want to know how I am getting on. Return, first-rate. Just started 
a Russian into the story. In fact, two. Head of Secret Police (tMs 
kind of character introduced and made popular bySABnon, in Bora, 
Fedora, &o.) and conventional Prince. Call the Head of Police (who 
should be immense when developed) Bomitoff. Hot very good name, 
but for the life of me can’t get a better, “ Off,” of course, all right, 
in fact absolutely essential, as the chap is a Russian (what Russian 
ever had a name that did not end with “ off ? ”), but don’t much care 
for the “ Domit ” wMch, I candidly admit, is Somersetshire swearing. 
However, I will jot it down and Mter it in proof. But having got 
these first-rate characters on paper, must get them in the flesh, 
especially as my CMef of Police, in appearance is, with Ms “hooked 
nose almost meeting Ms cMn,” rather too much like Mr. Punch. 
Dropped a fine to Publishers to say, mustn’t expect to hear from me 
for a fortnight or so, as I was off to study character. 

June. — ^At Monte Carlo studying character. Rather late, but still 
amusing. Trying (“ all for the sSk.e of Lena ”) a little system I have 
got— put a napoleon on 18, 20, 22, and 24, and double the stake on 
Pair — ^and see what comes of it. Send a post-card to Publishers 
telling them how hard at work I am. 

July. — ^Left Monte Carlo because it was empty. System also a 
little disappomting. Studying character tMs month at Ostend. 
Bathing excellent. Publishers write to say “Glad I am enjoying 
myself, but when are they to have any more copy ? ” Reply, ‘ ‘ After 1 
have studied a little more character, and as to enjoying myself, I 
am hard at work.” 

August. — Still at Ostend : lots of character. Making notes of it. 
Write to Publishers and teU them how well I am getting on. 

September.— Pvib]ish.eTS again making inq.uiries about copy. Write 
back, “Must attend shooting-party in the sake of Art. Probably 
may introduce some sporting sketches m As In a Looking Glass. 
Consequently must knock over a few partridges.” 

October.— Qiot back to work- 1 mean, finished studying character. 
Overhauled my novel. First-rate — like it very much. Plenty of 
subject for six volumes, much less three. Russian CMef capital. 
Get ’em aU in Ms meshes. Lena to become ‘ ‘ moucharde ” like Marie 
de Fontanges in Plot and Passion. Communicated with Publishers. 

Publishers say “They are glad I have begun a-gaiu, 
and hope I enjoyed my long holiday.” “Long holiday!” What 
nonsense ! But these people never know what they mean. Send in a 
he^ of matter. 

December. — Important interview with Publishers. They said, 
“ they had enough for a volume, and wouldn’t I have it published in 
that form, for which there undoubtedly was a demand, and wMch 
had several advantages when they come to the shilliag-edition-sold 
at-ninepence form.” They added, “that the last chapter, wMch I 
sent in some time since, (and at wMch they both had cried) would, 
in their opinion, do admirably for s. finale to what had already been 
set up, that was, if I didn’t mind.” Urged that last chapter would 
come too suddenly, and what was I to do with my Russian episode. 
Answer hy telegraph, “ Last chapter could not be too sudden— too 
admirable for ttiatjand Russian episode would keep for something 
else.” Consented. Ended the year by hearing that its Jw a 
Glass was a genuine success, and likely to be good for several 
editions. As for the Muscovites, they are off for the present. Guite so, 
but what “ off ? ” Oh, bother ! Can only think of “ leave off.” I will ! 




A MOMENTOUS QUESTION. 


A'/i^ioits Parent loquitur 


DAUTGrEEOTJS place, to be sure ! 

Didn’t expect such a nasty one. 
Bridge the reyerse of secure, 
Torrent a Tiolent, yasty one, 

I have approached it with care, 
Cautious as any Dame Durden ; 
Cluestion is now, will it bear 
Me and my duplicate burden? 


Friends hint my babes are a bore— 
Yery uoJrind and unfair of them. 

I must get oyer once more,^ 

But— caw I carry the pair of them'? 


Goosey y. Jaedinu. — Ifame of Goosey 
generic for suitors, whether at law or in loye. 
The name of the case has proyided the 
kitchen of the Inns of Court with a new dish 
to set before the Benchers — “ Goose d la Jar^ 
dirtier 


Both of them darlings, you see. 
Children welL-f ashioned and hearty ; 
Promising pets, and by me. 

Carefully dressed for the Party. 

Like as two pins to their nurse, 
Excellence egual, if yarious ; 


APRIL POOLS. 


But — well it gets worse and worse ; 
Feel that my footing ’s precarious. 


Kot quite so young as of old, 

Arms just a little bit wea^, 
Bapider torrent ne’er roUed. 

Wlmt if I sHp ? That ’s the query ! 
Heayiest bairns I haye borne. 

’Spite of my love J feel shaken. 

dears ! How forlorn 
Either will look — if forsaken. 


Fueled they ’d be much admired ; 

Cert^ they would, but for jealousy, 
Meanwhile my muscles are tired. 
Breath ’s a bit broken and bdlowsy, 


All Members of yiolent mi A-n 
_Who^ defy or obstruct or abuse ; 
who hiss at the toast of “ The ^ueek',” 

Or who Ministers yilely accuse ; 

Who bother and wrangle and tease, 

Just like children in primary schools, 
Inflated with malice and yanity — ^these 
Are really the true April Fools. 

The Banter, who splutters and rayes 
In the House, in the haH, in the park ; 

dema^gues, socialists, — ^knayes. 

Who would bite eyen worse than they bark: 
Party hacks who think that the world 
May be ruled from their own petty stools — 
The red flag of anarchy soon being imfurled— 
AH these are but mere April Fools. 


Who hoodwink with promises fair. 

And stiU laugh aU the while in their sleeye ; 
Who pose as the heads of the House, 

Though they know that the Irishman rules, 
And play with them all, as a cat with a mouse, 
Well, these are the liue April Fools. 

The innocent Author who looks 
For his novel to get a critique ; 

The Critic who hopes that the books'' 

Will not he quite so heavy next week 
Th^laywrights who fancy their j^ays 
■Would best suit the Lyceum or Toole’s, 
And promise the stage, through their aid, 
better days, 

Are certainly poor April Fools. 


The Artist who ’s longing for May, 

With the pictures he hopes to see hung ; 
Who has his name, labelled B.A., 

If not yet on bis cards, on his tongue.; 
The Actor who thinks that the Press 


Is controlled by a parcel of mules 
Who know naught of Art, while the public 


know less, 

Are both of them mere April Fools. 


Si'fl'tcsmen, who swear and forswear, 
Who entrap and decoy and deceive ; 


All Tourists who trust that the trains 
Will arrive and depart up to time. 

And readers who addle their brains, 

And expect to find reason in rhyme. 

Those who think that we don’t rule the seas, 
And that Britons are simples and tools : 
And 'vvho presume to write verses like 

The Editor dubs April Fools. 
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THE aXTEEH INATJGTJRATINa THE SAVOY SAWBONES HALE. 

From the Drawing of that rare old Master Medkal Sallheinf in Mr. Funck's ^possession. Sail Portraits. 


MOUNTED LONDON. 

The advantages of Battersea Park for Equestrians are obvions : — 

First . — One of the main approaches is by the Chelsea Embank- 
ment» where may be heard and seen, at most honrs of the day, 
machinery of various sorts in motion, in which it is probable yonr 
horse will take a lively interest. 

Secondly . — The frequent arrivals and departures of the penny 
boats from the different piers keep the eyes and ears of the Eques- 
trian, not to mention Ids hands and legs, well occupied. For 

along the 


distraction there is no exercise like ridingj ; and esi 
Chelsea part of the Embankment, which is much aJffected by drays, 
vans, waggons, going along at a good swingeing pace, with such a 
clanking and grinding noise, that anyone asleep within a hundred 
yards of them would be awoke with a shock that would render them 
sleepless for nights afterwards. As a rule it is only the driver who 
seems to be utterly indifferent to the noise. If calm repose in the 
midst of disturbance is any evidence of a good conscience, then 
most of these drivers of vans, waggons, drays, and suchlike monster 
vehicles, must be the most paradisiacal innocents that ever breathed 
heavily. 

Thirdly.— M, certain hours the children from schools in the vicinity 
make things uncommonly lively for the Equestrian. 

Fourthly . — So do the wharf -labourers about dinner-time. 

Crossiag the Suspension Bridge. This must be for 
Equestrians the first step toward teaching an animal to compete with 
the Blondin Horse, in its marvellous feat of traversmg the plank. 
G-ently does it. The trick is only taught by kindness m the shape 
of sugar, H.B. — ^Take lots of sugar out ridir^ with you in your 
pockets. Thus provided, you may attempt the Suspension Bridge on 
horseback. 

fe^^y.—Tour animal, if of an inquiring turn of mind, will 
examine— nay , it may even stop to examine— everything right and left 
with the utmost anxiety. The horse is a more or less intelligent 
animal, and very nervous about anything he can’t quite understand. 
He can’t understemd most things. To impart this inteUigenoe is an 
affair of time, kindness (sugar as before), and perseverance. A 
cross word and no cross bridge. So far the Equestrian m route for 
Battersea Park will find his time fully occupied. 

iS'at’ewjfAJy.— Supposing the Equestrian safely across the bridge, 
and comfortably clear of the ’busses which have a halting place on 
the Surrey-side^ he will gratefully turn at once into the Park. Here 
he has the choice of two sides of the soft ride : one by the river, 
which offers, as its main attractions, the proximity of the steamers, 
the landing-stage, the barges and the boats : and the other to the 
left, presents an undulating surface between two banks, on the 
higher of which foot passengers can appear at various points with a 
startling suddenness that would do credit to a Zulu warrior in savage 
warfare, and where on both sides, close to the railings, the youths of 
Battersea, encouraged by considerable e^erienoe of the utter un- 
likelihood of any official interference with their amusements, play 
purposeless games, quarrel and fight, and only unite on the appear- 
ance of a mounted stranger, when they will rush into the ride, yeU 
and shout, and then back themselves for Nursery-stakes along the 
side-path against the horse. 


The Park is overlooked by a whole system of railways. Trains are 
running in various directions every five minutes, and if there should 
be a lull of more than this, a locomotive is sent swiftly along the line 
to ing^e what is the matter. So that the Equestrian can never 
be dull : there is always something to enliven him, and to engage 
his horse’s attention. During the summer there is also cricket, and 
there are other games of a more or less quiet character. The return 
journey from Battersea Park, by a line of quiet streets, offers the 
varied attractions of organs, German bands, barrows, handtrucks, 
and bakers’ carts until me main thoroughf are is reached, when, in 
all probability, the Equestrian will find the joadway taken up, and 
a traction-engine in full operation. 

Hyde Park, it is true, does not possess all these charms for the 
Equestrian, having simply one monotonous ride, Botten Bowj instead 
of some twenty bridle-paths, each capable of accommodating four 
abreast, traversing’, the Park, North, South, East, and West, with 
intersecting rides across Kensington Gardens under the trees. 
To this subject Mr. Punch will return, and in the meantime he 
thanks Sir Morning Post for seconding his motion with regard to 
Metropolitan improvements. 

“EHEU, FUGACES!” 

‘‘Unfortunately the more or less fugitive colours are not only far the most 
numerous, but they are also the most biilhaut aud useful to the artist.” — 
Mr. J. 0. RoUnsmi's Letter to “ The Times.** 

True, Sir ! Onr TxtkjVer takes a leading part 
III the triumphal march of English Art, 

But ’tis the source of unavailing dolours 
That it so oft should he with flying colonies ! 

“ AS COLD AS CHABITY.” 

One begins to understand the old phrase when one reads, in the 
Beport of the Proceedings of the last Meeting of the Kensington 
Board of Guardians, of the aged paupers in the old women’s ward of 
that Workhouse sitting shivering, with open windows, at a tempera- 
ture of 43®, during the late severe weather. It is stated that 
“ the atmosphere was severe, and the coughing of those who had 
bronchial affections was something distressing.’’ We should think 
so. At least, to anyone not “ poroehiaBy ” pachydermatous. Poor 
old souls ! One shivers, in sympathy, at the Dare thought of them. 
What can be much crnelLer tiian to deprive hlood-ehiHed old age of 
the only thing that makes the^ life of aged poverty endurable, a 
due measure of warmth ? The picture of mose brouehi^ old Biddts 
in that cold, comfortless ward, suggests some of the icy scenes in 
Dai^e’s Inferno. What were they being punished for ? Could 
anything less heinous than helpless poverfy deserve such dreadful 
treatment ? And yet there are some obstmate ancients of the Betty 
EQeuden sort who phrink from the tender mercies of the Union! 
Somebody— besides the old women— onght to be “wanned up” for 
this. 

^^Anohokej) ” is advertised as “the most popular song of the day.” 
Then it ought to be further announced as “ Ancored, daily.” 




166 


PUNCH, OK THE LONDON CHARIYABI. 


[ApfUL 3, 1886. 



THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 

Ee, What a pketty Fah ! ” 

She. “Yes ; I had it giyeist to mb when I fikst Came Oxjt_!” 

Ee. “ Really ! It eas wobn well ! 


SUPEE-PIira AET IN BOITO STEEET. 

There couldn’t be a better foil to tbe manliness of tbe Millais Show at tbe 
G-rosvenorjtbantbepsendo-mediaeval-O-gnite-too-beantiful-namby-pamby-grilt- 
edged-and-gothic-ciasped-Clinrcb-service style of the effeminate religious Art of 
Mr. Holman Hunt. Millais tried it, and, after a struggle, snapped the pre- 
Raphaelite fetters, and escaped. 

JSfo. 4. “ The Awakened Conscience , has been lent by Sir Th-qmas Fatu-ratun . 
How everyone must envy the happy possessor of such a gem ! It is so precious 
that, were it ours, we would hang it up in a cupboard at the top of the house. 
At night perhaps it might be kept in the hall, to frighten possible burglars. 

No. 6. Look at Claudio’s hair. Isadella is teUrnghimhe really must have 
it cut. Some people admire this picture immensely. Happy people ! 

No. 7. “ The Eireling Shepherd.^^ Everything in this picture fibamniTig ' 
except the mr^ Stiggins and the hoyden, Mr. Holman Hunt,” says the 
Catalogue, “painted this pictime in rebuke of the sectman v^ties and vital 
negligences of the nation,” Did he ? And how the nation has improved in con- 
sequence ! “ The she^ are jumping a rivulet into the cornfield.” l^at is the 
moral of the fable? Does it mean Protection, or Pair Trade, or Eree Trade, or 
is it prophetic, and is the Hireling Shepherd Mr. Gladstone, and the girl Hebee- 
NiAjwHle the Liberal Plock are distributing themselves in different directions ? 

^ The two celebrated pictures No. 12 and No. 26 we cannot away with, — ^which 
IS lucky for the Exhibition, as they are of course the great attractions. How 
some former admirers must be disillusioned now! Ah, bah ! Let us turn the 
comer, and see the Sketches of London by Mr. Herbert Makbttatx R.W.S. 

perfect stranger to our Metrppolis take Mr. Marshaix’s views of Bird- 
cage Walk,* md Park Lane, andJate would say, “ It ’s all very well to talk to me 
of pp^ and Italy for atmosphere and colour, but give me Londou,” 

What delicious, but misleading, names London possesses ! Imagine anything 
sweeter than Lavender Wharf.” Yet we should imagine that a visit would 
soon undeceive ihe too confiding nose. “ The Hay Market ” has a sweet rural 
Cheny Garden Pier,” “The Sanctuary” “ St, Martm’s-in- 
the-Eields,” aRpn view mMr. Marshall’s Exhibition, and a welcome relief after 
half-an-hour with Holman Hunt. 


TO MY PICTTJEE.1 

“Further, I say, that'Tevery fully-coloured water-colour 
drawiug, framed and exposed to the light, begins to change and 
fade, to die, in fact, from the very moment that it is so exposed; 
that the only remedy is either to keep such drawings in the dark 
in portfolios, to exhibit them only by artificial light in the eren- 
iugs, or else, in private houses, to keep them covered with cur- 
tains of some thick opaque material when they are not actually 
being examined.” — Extract from Mr. J. C. Mobinson^a Letter 
to the “ Times.*’ 

The Water-Colour Purchaser sings--* 

0 Picture, purchased for my delectation. 

Must aU thy beauty last but for a day, 

And, by some process of evaporation, 

E’en, as I gaze upon thee, pass away ? 

Will all thy landscape fade ? Thy azure mountams 
Into a leaden gray tone gently down ? 

Thy clouds grow red ; the water of thy fountains, 

From heaven’s own hue, develop into brown ? 

Will this sad thought to me come glibly home : 

“ ’Twere better had you been but monochrome ! ” ? 

Or shall I, wary in my generation, 

Thy colour-charms endeavour to retain, 

And quietly suffer thee, with resignation. 

Within my darkened cellar to remain ? 

And shall I there, when friends are with me diniug. 
Beneath with them to that same cellar steal, 

And by a dim dark lantern’s dusky shining, 

Thy points of beauty manage to reveal ? 

And shall we, as we mount that cellar-flight, 

Admit the game is really worth the light r 

Or shall I from thy gilded frame remove thee, 

And keep thee in some snug portfolio laid, 

And have thee out that critics may approve thee, 
Discreetly viewed in dim judicious sliade ? 

Or see thee^ curtained off, revealed obscureiy 
To connoisseurs who look in one by one, 

In chamber darkened, and cut ofi securely 
From any random entrance of the sun ? 

Shall I, in short, on thee set such a store, 

That thou become’st a great artistic bore ! 

No, no I I ’ll face the worst ! Nor shade nor curtain 
Shall veil thee. What, if Eobinson appals 
With tale of colour fickle and uncertain. 

Thine, while it lasts, shall deck my chamber walls. 
Shift blue to gray, thy red tints disappearing, 

Come what change will, — ^to me thou’rt still the 
same, 

Buoyed up at least by this thought, bright and 
cheering, 

That I, unchanged, shall yet possess thy frame. 

So, picture, know, that bought for my delight, 

Perish in it or not, thou ’It see the light. 


THE FRENCH GALLERY. 

As people of all countries meet in Paris, so do Painters 
of a variety of nationalities assemble at the French Gallery 
in Pall-Mall. Mr. Punch had the honour of being intio- 
dnced the other afternoon to MM. Mbissonier, FRiRE, 


“ Pa rijamen tary Meddlemen.”— A ll the Mediocrities. 


Bokelmann, and other distinguished Artists, at Mr. 
Wallis’s most pleasant This Gallery has the 

advantage of not being too large, and its walls are not too 
crowded. You can see the pictures without breaking your 
neck, or bringing on a determiiiation of blood to the head. 
For these considerations Mr. P. is truly grateful, as it 
eimbles him thoroughly to appreciate a good Ajt;shqw, 
without subsequently s'^ermg from tiie Exhibition 
Headache. 

A Pretty Q-irl’s TTltimatum. 

(The Rational Dress Reformers, in their attacks upon tight- 
lacmg, make a great point of the fact that the waist of the Yemia 
de’ Medici is twenty-six inches in circumference.] 

Twenty-Six inches ? What a taste I 
But Statues form no precedent. 

The argument from snch a waist 
Is simply waste of argument. 



SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


wMcL. it is to te Loped they will sedulously observe. Chbistophes 


EXTEACTED EROM 


THE DIARY OR TOBY, M.P. 

House of Commonsy Monday y March 22. — Members had uew 
treat to-mght. Often heard of GiA^SToinE blazing forth in sudden 
wrath at unexpected times. Saw him at it to-night. Came out on 
Motion by Howaei) YiifCENT, to increase Capitation Grant to Yolun- 
teers. One or two Members had spoken whilst Pbemter sat restless 
on Treasury Bench. Then he jumped up, and the astonished House 
. found him in toweriug passion. In- 

(f Z^ crease of Capitation Grant meant 

increased taxation, ‘‘and,” he con- 
tinned, glaring fixedly upon Grand 
Ceoss, who happened to be within the 
focus of his eye, “all I can say is 
£2 ^ that the House may find a Minister 

who will carry out their orders for an 
increase of the taxation of the country, 
but the Minister will not be the one 
who is now addressing them.” 

^ reference, familiar enough to Old 

Wft Members, to his stay in the House 

being limited to “ days or months,” so 
excited Mr. Leicestee, that he hur- 
riedly rose, and rushed ofi to Tele- 
MlflJlvBiinL graph Office. “He’s going to resign,” 

J/iWl “and my constituents ^aE 

MmM be the first to know it.” 

When he came back, Gladstone 
thundering away, cheers and 
/ ^ counter-cheers filling the astonished 

/ Ilf House. Haecodet presenting him- 

Jl ^ character of mediator, so 

/ ^ I astonished House that it partly cooled 

f Kg y W down. Excitement increased again 

as Division drew near. Humours 
Jfpy that the Government would be beaten. 
And so they would have been, but 
J oseph Leicester, M.P. that at the last moment Colonel J oseph 

Gilles, rallying the Irish Brigade, 
led them to relief of belearaered Ministry, and turned the fortunes 
of the day by a majority of 21. Resolution rejected. 

JBumness done* — Borne Yotes in Army Estimates. 

^ Tue sday * — ^Tone of House distinctly raised to-day. Cheistophee 
Sykes took oath and seat, and New Members wiU. have a model 


xnar Dir xhomas mat wantea to snaxe nanas with mm. ne steaaiiy 
stared at him for space of moment, nipping in the bud any such 
inconvenient intention. Having signed the book, he stood at fuR 
am’s-length of the Speaker, regarding the Right Hon. Gentleman 
with curious stare, as if he were going round a Museum, and had 
now come to its most remarkable specimen. Speaker held out his 
hand. Christopher stared at it with slightly accelerated interest, 
touched it with the tips of his 
fingers, and then fared forth 
behind the Chair, not to be seen 
again to-night. Sufficient for one 
day was the introduction thereof. 

New Members watched scene with 

prof oundest interest, nudging each ^ 

other, and telling how this was 

the man who passed the Crab and 

Lobster Bdl, and often had the 

Prince of Wales to dinner. 

Christopher, still suffering 
from accident, slightly limped in 
his passage up the House. Pretty 

to see Arch, a little later, leaving Mpy j 

the House, affecting limp. Ex- |HBW M \ I 

pect it will be rather the thing k 

this Session. Shall have all the IWnr 

New Members limping about the li 

premises. That is a trick easily 

caught ; but Christopher is safe 

in the sole possession of the sub- mm HW ^ 

limity of his who-the-doose-are- \ M j 

you ? stare. No one can imitate 

A steady night’s debate on 

Local Taxation. Level course fl'i . 

interrupted by speech from Ah- ^ 

BROSE, in which he referred to Christopher Sykes, M.P. 
his “ experience of some hun- 
dreds ci years.” House roared with incredulous laughter. But, 
to me, very interesting incident. Began to believe shaR never reaRy 
fathom the peculiarities of the New Members. 

Business done * — ^Thorold Rogers’s Resolution on Local Taxation 
carried by 216 votes against 176. 

Wednesday * So^-K Gellis is an altered man. StiR lingers 
around old familiar scene, but ’tis the ghost of his former self. Sits 
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out of sigbt, under sliadow of Gallery. His,b1u-iU Hear, he^l 
no longer breaks in neon debate. He never now pnte auctions 
/Ipaigrrail to connect Lord lieutenant with irregulmties at ^e Bahy- 
mahooUy Post Office, or with shortcomings alleged against the matron 
of tlie McKillykoUie Work- 
koTise. His eyes kave lost 
their lusfee, Ms smile full 

two inches of its breadth. 1 1| || 1 1 py. 

“ Isn’t my Joseph well ? ” 

I asked him to-day, for we 
always have been on a:ffec- 

“ Well enough in body, 

Toby,” he said, wearily; W / flf/f . 

“ but sick in the sowl. If ml 

they call this being in Par- 1^' Ini '> ! \ 

liament, they may have it^aU / ///;//' i ' I ft 

to themselves. You mind //M' '' ;i;j 
you of the times when we ||W 

used to move the Adjourn- \(7®™ 
ment at Q,uestion Time, and 
howl at the Chief Secretary ? 

on going into Committee, tiS’morning 
broke; how I used to cry “Hear, 
hear!” when Gtladstone spoke of 

nearness of his death, how we used fm&it'p 

to defy the Spea.eee, bully the Chair- 

man, and generally ^o agin the ^ 

G-overnment? All this over now. r 
Ho questions worth putting. Cheer 
the Chief Secretary instead of howl- 

mg at him. Behave respectfully to j . ^ . jj p 

G-ladstone, bow to the Speakee, let ^ ’ 

CouETNEY live peacefully, and, worse 

than all, — ^vote with the Government. That ^s what breaks my heart, 
Toby. Could stand some of the other things ; hut to rush in, as we did 
on Monday night, and save the Government from being defeated, is 
more’n I can stand, though being in for it I lead the reserve column. 
I’vehegged Paenell to give us at least one night, hut he won’t. 
‘Wait,’ says he, ‘ till we’ve got what we want, and then you can 
make up for lost time.’ That ’s aU very weU, hut I fear I won’t live 
to see it. I ’m sinking, Toby, sinking fast. Some day they ’U come 
and fetch me to vote in a Division with the Government, and they ’U 
find me dead.” 

A tear coursed slowly down Joseph’s comely cheek; his voice 
broken by a soh. I myself, strangely touched. Silently wrung his 
hand, and we parted. 

Business done * — Cornwall Sunday Closiug Bill carried by large 
majority. 

Thursday*-— OomTid^^Q did not seem particular!/ anxious to hear 
Goedswoethy to-night, Drawing towards midnight, and, for six 
hours, speeches going forward on miscellaneous suhieots connected 


Joseph Arch, M.P. 


his shoulders, and looked good for forty minutes, he was met with a 
yeU that would have frightened an ordinary man. But General has 
smelt powder in India and Ahyssioia. He is now in the habit of 
dealing at the .Aricw and Navy Stores, though, as he said when 
charged with this offence, he “also deals with thirty-three other 
tradesmen.” Not the man to he put down by clamour in the House Snap ! 

.He The latest amusement of tbe pooh-poot sdiool of paragraph 
^ writers is to sneer at M. Pasteue and his efforts to safeguard 

“®™ea for shoutmg “Divide ! ” humanity against a horrible disease. Perhaps the graphic gentle- 
leneyed tumult. Beodmck mgji ^ little overdo the dreadful details in their daily rworts of the 

progress of M. Pasteue’s patients. But that is not MT Pasitoe’s 
D ivide . rose and fell fault, and all sensible and kindly people must wish him^ success in 
would s^y it, lu }jj[g enterprise. Perhaps the snapping cynics, who are a little apt to 
rowdyism. In partial lull m uproar he was heard rabid themselves sometimes, sympattiise more with the dogs and 

^«qJSnaK-mooo.ATTP-«a-;Ti o-n diseaso than with the doctor. A fellow feeling makes them 

borne time ago 1 was m an omnibus wo-ndrous— savao-e 

Why Committee should roar with laughter at this General didn’t ^ ^ savage. 

know. But he had interested them, and amid comparative quiet . . _ , .t. j * 

went on to describe how soldier presented himself, and proposed to ^ New Dahgee. — To the Editor* — Sir, I read the other <my in 
seat himself inside omnibus. “ You must go on the top,” send Cou- tke Daily News of a proposed “ Irish Exodus.” When I first h^d 
ductor. “Why must he go on the top,” General Goldswoexhy of the Revised Yersion I dreaded something of this sort. What 

asked, “as an officer.” “ Because,” said the Conductor Here Chair- ^lext? Is there to be an Irish Genesis, a S^cotch Deuteronomy, a 

man interposed. Pointed out that the conduct of the omnibus Con- Welsh Leviticus ? When will it stop ? — ^I remain, indignantly 

before the Committee. Q,uestion was that sum of A Sound Eng-ush Chtjech-and-Stateman. 

£866,500 be granted to Hee Majesty to meet the charges for elothing | 

^ablishments. Thus encouraged by Authority, Committee again set 

UTOU ga]^t Geufflfal wbo,. after vainly struggliug, succumbed, and TminTOTnAT, WaTiagAinftnt. is supposed to be of all speculations abput 
left tmtold what the Con^r smd. tie riskiest. Evko^ most pro^erous and successful Manager and 

Business done* ^Army Es tmrat es. Actor is always drawing lots* 


Friday Gladstone back to-night after' day’s absence 

through illness. Liberals took opportunity of giving him rattW 
cheer. Hicks-Beach took opportunity to question him about pro^ 
cedure on Irish policy. Could he tell the House in what form the 
statement would he made? “Most certainly,” said Gladstone in 
the eagerness of the moment slightly misquoting. If there was anv- 
thing in the world that could give him pleasure, it would be to tSl 
the House everything he knew about proposed Bills. House settled 
itself eagerly to listen, hut didn’t get very much. Peemiee’s eager- 
ness to be communicative began and ended with emphatic “ Most 
certainly.” All else he could add was, that on the 8th April he 
would make a statement, which was what Haecouet had assured 
the House last night. Still the Peemiee’s manner was so frank 
his readiness to reply so emphatic, that House felt satisfied, and did 
not discover for five minutes, when opportunity of prolonging 
inquisition was gone, that the Grand Old Mystifier had told them 
nothing more than they already knew. 

House proceeded to discuss Greenwich Hospital Eunds. Droned 
along till Eight o’clock. J osebh Gillis, walking about in tbe rest- 
less manner that has come over him of late, looked in now and then 
hut always tore himself away. Had promised to behave himself’ 
and would try. Eight o’ Clock. Thirteen Members present, eacli 
with speech ready. Knew there were not twenty more on the 
premises. Joseph looked on with wistful, hungry eyes. It would 
not matter once — just once— and those thirteen fellows would be so 
mad. In hollow voice, scarcely recognised, he moved a Count. Not 
forty Members answered tbe summons, and, for the first time in its 
history, the Parliament of 1886 was Counted Out. As for Joey B., 
he haued a homeward-hound bus with lighter heart. It was not 
much. But it was something. 

I Business done * — House Counted Out. 


ANOTHER WILD SUGGESTION. 

Tbe Commissioners o± Sewers, determined, apparently, not to be 
outdone in absurdity by the Court of Common Council, discussed 
and actually carried a Resolution at their last Meeting, instructing 
their Streets Committee, who are about advertising for Tenders for 
paving some of the City streets with Asphalte, to inquire why 
English Labourers cannot be employed ratber than Italians, who are 
usually engaged upon this rather delicate and somewhat difficult 
operation. The number thus employed in the City is so small, 
that the resolution was probably intended as a sarcasm upon the 
attempt previously made to induce the Corporation to resolve that 
none hut British iron should he used in the construction of the 
Tower Bridge. But the Commissioners, taking the ironical resolu- 
tion au serieux^ actually passed it, despite the threatened addition, 
by a witty Commissioner, that none but English Grinders he allowed 
j to torture the Public by playing^ Italian organs ! 

I As a proof of bow contagious is the enunciation of a had principle, 

I we may allude to the fact that, within a few days of the notice of 
Motion being given in the Court of Common Council as to the use 
of none but British iron iu the Tower Bridge, the Municipality of 
Paris brought up their Budget, including the expenditure of twenty- 
five millions of feancs on improvements in their Deautifol city ; and 
this was agreed to, but with this novel addition, that all the various 
materials used, and all the labour employed, should be solely and 
exclusively Erenoh ! 


IK) COBRSSPOKDENTS. — In no case can Contributions, whetlLex MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Ckyver, Copies of MS, slionld be kept by the Senders, 
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IN COURT JUST NOW. 



Scene — Royal Couy'ts of Justice, Summing-up in ^ the great case^ of Jarndyce 
V, Jarndyce. Uourt crowded. Jury attentive. Usher vigilant, \ 

The Judge, Grentlemen of the Jury, this is a case in wldcli the Plamtiff is a 

linen-draper, residing at "Wolverhampton, and the Bef [A crash. The 

Electric tamp-glass, suspended in the centre of the Courts falls on to the head of 
a Learned Counsel^ who is carried out bleeding. Sensation,) Dear me ! Mr. 
CooKEAif, who is that who has been injured ? 

Mr, Coohham, Q. C, Merely a Junior, m’ Lud. 

The Judge {much relieve^. Ah! then he won’t be missed. But I confess I 
should prefer some ‘ ‘ ancient lights ’ ’ in Court. {Laughter, ) These Electric play- 
things are too dangerous. "Where is the Engineer ? 

Usher, Grone circuit, I believe, m’ Lud. 

The Judge [astonished). Circuit ! "Why, is he a Barrister ? 

Mr, Cookham, Q.C, i^o,m’Lud. The TJsher has made a slight mistake. He’s 
gone to “ complete the circuit,” that ’s all. 

The Judge, Ah, well, when he comes back, I shall really insist on his keeping 
a due supply of Surgeons, and some Cowr^plaister, handy in case anymore of these 
lamps t^e to falling on people’s heads. I should think— eh, Mr. Cooeham: ? — 
merely throw it out as an obiter dictum^ but I should think that this conduct ex- 
posed the Engineer to the animadversion of the Court of Crown Cases Beserved. 
{Laughter,) 

Mr, Cookham^ Q, C, Hot preserved^ m’ Lud, certainly, {More laughter,) 

The Ju^e [turning to Jury), WeU, Gentlemen, as 1 was saying, when the 
Electrical Enmeer’s desperate attempt at manslaughter interrupted me, this is 
a case in which the Plaintiff’s name’s— dear me ! what is the PlaintifiE’s name ? 
—let me examine my notes. {Does so,) Why, what ’s this ? My notes are covered 
with soot, or dust, or something I So is my desk ! [Looking up,) "Why, so is 
your wig, Mr. CookhamI {Turning angrily to Usher,) "What is the meaning 
of this ? 

Usher {deprecatingly), ’Taint my fault, m’Lud. It ’s the blacks “ come in with 
the ventilation” ; they’ve come from the street. 

The * Judge [growling) , Hot the first nuisance we owe to a Street in this build- 
ing. Wdl, Gentlemen, I must— phew! — adjourn this ease till to-morrow; I 
can’t see you, owing to the density of the atmosphere, but I dare say you can hear 
my voice. To-morrow, at the same time. And let me advise you, for your own 
sakes, to bring helmets and respirators with you. [ Court rises^ as the Blacks fall. 


“A Loed in "Waiting.”— L ord Haetington. 


MORE ADYERTISEMEHTS. 

[Useful to Tractical Jokists, after the style of the one rec&ntly 
played on Mr. Justice Hawkins, For Price of Publica- 
tion, apply cut the Fra Office. ) 

W ANTED, IMMEDIATELY, FOR A GRAND 
EASTER BURLESQUE, three hundred Ballet 
Ladies, of unexceptionable appearance. Must be beautiful. 
Apply to the Archbishop of Cantebburt, Lambeth 
Palace. OfiB.ce hours from 11 to 3. 

SEFUL PEOPLE FOR A CIRCDS.— Required, to 
open shortly on the Continent, by a Gentleman of 
considerable distinction in another walk of life, who 
has made up his mind to devote the remainder of his 
existence to horsemanship, some Bounding Brothers of 
Bohemia, and a few performing Elephants. Apply to 
Premier, Downing Street. 

0 CHAMBERMAIDS, WALKING GENTLEMEN, 
and OLD WOMEN. — Any number req_nired by a 
Legal Gentleman, who, having ample leisnre during the 
Long Yacation, purposes to utilise it by taking round a 
complete Company to the principal Provincial Towns, 
Apply in person at the Royal Courts of Justice. Ask 
for Baron Huddleston, O.B.D. 


WILLIAM TO JOHN. 

“ Is the old man friendly ? ” — Dick Swiveller. 

What do you say, my old friend John ? 

Followers falter and friends fall off. 

Joseph has left me, George Otto is gone ; 

Backers look doubtful and enemies scoff. 

All thoughts are turning to you, John, to-day. 
What do you say, John, what do you say ? 

Birmingham’s shaky, your Birmingham, Bright ; 

Even my Ahdiel Scots show alarms. 

Can I count you on my side m the fight ? 

Say, once again, are we brothers-in-arms ? 
Hundreds ask which is your side in the fray. 
What do you say, John, what do you say ? 

Yeterans both, we may yet hold our own, 

Fighting together as often of yore. 

If you desert me, I shall feel alone. 

Sad that, you know, J ohn, at nearly four-score. 
Come, must we part ? Are you going my way ? 
What do you say, John, what do you say ? 


THE BILL OF THE LET^ffl. 

{Companion Account to the Expense of the Braunng-Itooni. ) 

£ s, d. 

Prime Minister. Wear and tear of old 

Ofidcial Costume, &e. . . , . 2 10 0 

Newly-Appointed Cabinet Minister (com- 
plete outfit, West-End) .... 150 0 0 
Ditto, ditto, ditto (ditto, as advertised, East- 

End) 43 7 lOi 

Colonel of Yeomanry (Royal Diddlesex 

Geo^e the Fourth’s Own; . , . 268 15 10 

Ditto of V olunteers (3rd Yolunteer Batallion 

Anld Reekie Regiment) . . . . 7 10 0 

Subaltern of Ditto (Light Cavalry Troop, 

Hon. Gun Association) . . . . 96 12 0 

Bishop (washing of lawn-sleeves, and lunch 

at the Athenmum) 4 3 6 

Q-ueen’s Counsel (wig and silk gown) . . 26 5 0 

South American Mjbmter (full diplomatic 

uniform, credit prices) . . . . 126 10 0 

Minister of the United States (hire of dress 

clothes) 0 10 6 


Messrs. Speers and Pond are opening a “Maison 
Duval” opposite the Law Courts. If suecessfuL its best 
advertisement will be, “ Oh, go to the Duval ! ” Of course 
it will be patronised by “ The Duval’s Own.” 


What is their refreshing drink at a Cabinet meeting ?— 
A “split.” 


VOI, xc, 
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. — PAPER -KNIPE POEMS. 

\'\\X\ \\\\ \/// G ^ J) //^ — ^ Oar SpeoM Boolc-MarTcer,) 

“LOWS lOETyB.” ■ 

\ A YEKY wide interest— if we ’re not mistaken— 

/ Miss Tadema’s novel is ‘boxind to awaken : 

Though her first— so we’re told— ’tis first-rate as a 
“ starter,” 

' A capital story you ’ll find in Lovers Martyr / 

“ EYIDElSrCE.” 

Neithee heavy nor dense, we have Evidence here 
That the story is light and amusing and clear ! 
Maueice Noel ’s the Author, and he — ^wiU he not ?— 
In one Yolume assist you to find out the plot, 
“EEANK’S EANCHE.’^ 

Ip you want to know what ’s to be done with our hoys 
; Here ’s a capital hook that one really enjoys ! ’ 

For of life in the Rockies — ^the smooth and the rough— 
In FranTd 8 Manche is the story told frankly enough. 
With adventure and travel ’tis brimming— in short 
’Tis a fund of good spirits, statistics, and sport ! 

You should read it at once, for there ’s not the least doubt 
^ That E. M.” knows full weU what he ’s writing about. 
^ “DICKENSIANA.” 

L. Ip, with your Dickens-lore you ’d make 

N Considerahle headway. 

The way to he well-read ’s to take 
;j This book brought out by Redwat. 

’Tis clear, exhaustive, and compact, 

^ Both well-arranged and written; 

- J A mine of anecdote and fact, 

Compiled by F. G-. Kitton. 

A Behliant Vabiation.— Mr. and Mrs, Littleton’s 
- reception of the Abbe Feanz Liszt, at Westwood House, 
Saturday night last, was an event never to he forgotten. 
But it was not until all the Grreat ’uns had left the 

~ ^ " Littletons that the Greatest of them all sat at the piano 

in the midst of a cosy and select circle, and then, when 
PITFALLS IN A LION’S CAREER. Jfr. P-ncA had put on his Liszt slippers ...... hut to 

_ ^ , say more were a breach of hospitality. Sumce it that on 

the bye, Old Man, the Dttohess of Cheekbobo’ has asked me to taking up his sharp-and-flat candlestick in a perfectly 
HEB Fancy Ball. I wish you’d BEOOMMEND me a Costume.” natural manner the Ahh6. embracine- Mr . P—cL sohhfid 



‘'Has she asked youb Wife?” — “N— no.” 

“Does she know you 'be Mabbied?” — “Y — ^yes.” 
“And yet you ’be GoimV — “Well— a — ^yes!” 
“Then let me beoommend you one op Her Gbaoe’s 
suit you splendidly ! ” 


Mr, P^-nch had put on his Liszt slippers hut to 

say more were a breach of hospitality. Suffice it that on 
taking up his sharp-and-fiat candlestick in a perfectly 
natural manner the Abh6, embracing Mr, P—ch^ sobbed 
out, “ This is the Ahbe’ist evening I ’ve ever had! Au 
plaisir!” — {Extract from a Distinguished Guesfs Diary, 
Privately communicated). 


LiVMRJSS—Ti WILL 


A STRIKING CONTKAST. 

I’m quite free to confess as how we ’ve bin rayther short of Princes 
and Docks at the Manshun House lately, and aU kinds of warious 
reesons has been given to acount for it. They ’re none on ’em quite 
sattisfactory to me, no hexcuses never ain’t, for I quite agrees with 
the great Book of Cambbedge wen he sed, as the feller as is good at 
hexcnses ain’t never not no good at anythink else. However we broke 
the bice last Satterday week and had a Royal Prince and a Royal 
Dook all in one, and who is also the Commander in Chief of all the 
Middysterraynean Sea, and the Marster of the Trinity House on Tower 
HI. I confesses as this larst title seems rayther a tumble down arter 
the others, hut as the pashent Hangler hohserves, “ Little Fishes is 
sweet.” ^ 

The kindLoBD Mabe, ankshus no dowt to give the poor old fellers 
a treat, arsked all the Elder Brothers of the Trinity House to cum 
and see theic royal Marster, witch they aU did, and drest theirselves 
up in blue and gold liwerys, jest like reel Sailers, tho’ why their 
poor yunger brothers was left out in the cold nohoddy coudn’t tell 
me. 

To perwent anythink like jealousy, I spose, on the part of the Army, 
we had also anotiier Royal Prince and Royal Dook aD. in one, and who 
is £^o the Commander m Chief of all the dueen’s Armys, and jest to 
oMge his Nevyy, I spose, he aeshaJly cum drest like a Sailer, all in 
blew* So wen he rose up to return thanks for the Army, he amost 
blusht, and apollyeised for his blew costoom, witch he oped as the 
Army wood xcuse, nnt many of the werry old Ginerals looked werry 
^wage at the slite on their royal Skarlet, and so did the four royw 
skarlet Footmen as stood behind the Royal Princes cheers. 

It a p nrfeotl y lovdy site wen tiie eompennyall stood up to 
drink the duEBN,’’ for mth the xoeption of just a few Common 
Couodmen msollem black, jest to give a tone to the picter and cant 


sf— IT WILL It is not much of a compKment to a Cricketer to call 

him “An out-and-out player.” 


a hair of respecterhility over the hole lot, they was aU iu ether skarlet 
or blew unyform, and all smothered over wifh sitch lots of gold 
lockets and dimond stars, as I spose, their warious wives lent ’em j est 
for the heavening — as I never seed the likes on. What a strikmg 
contrast ! Why I ’ve aoshally seed the present Prime Minister, pore 
feUah, a setting next to the Lobj) Mabe op. one of these brillyant 
ocashuns, and he was drest as plane as a Metherdist Parson, and 
hadn’t ewen got no Star 1 Bbown sed as the reason was, as he hadn’t 

f ot no Garter, but I should like to knowhow Bbown could know that, 
e hasn’t never bin his Wally I suppose. 

Lord Gbanwill made the bespoke of the heavening. He sed as 
he was a Brother of the Trinity House, and he claimed for his Elder 
Brothers as they put up the most usef oolest Lites round the Coast, 
and made the most hidjus noises with there fog-signels, of any 
Brothers old or yung, anywheres. That a frend of his was woke in 
the nite and thort it must be a dying Cow in the hack garding, ^d 
went down to sea, hut coudn’t find it^ so Lord Gbanwill, seeing Sit 
Aetheb Sullxwan at the table, said as he had no dowt at aU hut 
that it was “ The Lost Cord,” which had been found at last by his 
Elderly Bretheren, wen everybody else had given it up ! 

Well, arter waiting on Royal Princes and DookSjpraps one can 
ardly think of a grater change than offishiating at a Bankwet of the 
Washupfool Company of Barbers I I natrally had sum esitation m 
accepting the ingagement, hut curiosity overcum pride, and I went, 
and suttenly a more respectabel looking lot of Air Dressers I sh(wd 
think was never seed. I did not reckognise my own particklOT 
hartist from the 7 Dials among ’em. Praps they draws the line at 
‘ ‘ Clean shave Id.” My nite was a nite of wunders I Fust there was 
the Dining-room, built by Inkinose Jones, as Bbown told me, and 
he seems to know amost everythink, and then there was the pictOTS, 
such pioters ! Why I was told as the werry biggest of the hole lot,' 


which was painted ever so long ago by Old Bine, is of such engrmpus 
walue that the late Sir Robert Peel aeshaHy hoffered the Barbers 
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THE GRAND OLD ‘ MAN PROPOSES,” AND — 

{After Sir K La/ndseer's Man Proposes,” etc.) 


three thowsaiid poimds for a little hit of it, heeoz it was a little hit 
like his Grandfather, hnt the Barbers, like true artists as they is, 
declined with thanks. 

Then there was the Plate I amost aU of it given hy Bongs and 
Q.ueens. "Wot a story stun of it tells of the days of old, ah, and of 
thenites too. Fansy a punch Bole given ’em hy Q,ueen Ajsn, all of 
soUid silver, and hig enufi for a Bath for a Bahy, and so hevsy that 
I cond scarcely lift it. And then there’s a lovely Gold square Cup 
that holds about a pint, with four hells hanging at the four comers, 
and at a certain time of the Bankwet every gest had to fill it with his 
f avrite drink and empty it at a draft, and then soberly ring the four 
hells, and this was guv ’em hy that reel lover of wedded life, Enebt 
thehayth! ^ 

There was a Major Joseph Sumbodx, I didn’t quite ketch his other 
name, and in course I shoodn’t have named it if 1 had done so. who 
must have got just sitch a seller of Port Wine as 1 shood like to have. 
I herd him teU his estonished nayhur, a old Common Couselman as I 
has known a worry long time, that the worry yuimest Port in his 
seller was ’47 ! The only remark as his nayher made was, Ar I hut 
there was a twinkle in his grey eye that was equal to a hole woBum 


of “ Gammon! ” The Chairman was a Major as well as a Barber, 
and guv out his Toasts like fiashes of JBEartille^, and without won 
shuperdousword. And wot with the hinteresting AU, and the old 

g ioters, and the old Plate, and the old Wine, it was one of the nicest 
evenins as I ’ve waited at for a long time, and so all the werry gentle- 
manly looking Barbers and their gests seemed to think. Bobeet. 

KOTHim IP HOT CLASSICAL! 

{Mistraordinan/ Conversation, "heard ouiside the Stock Exchange.) 

“ I SAT, Chablet, you did not turn up yesterday, and so lost your 
two guhieas.” , ^ ^ . 

“I don’t think it worth my while to cross my roof [meaning 
threshold! for such a trrde.” 

“ I say ! I didn’t know you were quite such a Cassius [meaning 
Creesus] as that.” 

“ Oh yes ; I take Epaminondas [meaning Epicurus] for my model, j 
and think pleasure to be the only real good.’’ 

** Aregmar Stagirite, [meaning Sybarite,] I do deeXare ! Ta, ta ! 
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tlie Studios?” Ah, Sir, cannot you he serious even on such a 
subject ? Must, forsooth, Sunday become for you merely Punday ! 

One mominff then, arrayed in my official uniform as General In- 
spector of the It. A. Division, and armed with a sufficient supply of 
copper and small silver medals bearing the likeness of Her Gracious 
Majesty, wherewith to decorate those fortunate persons who should 
have the honour of holdmg my stirrup, I mounted my spirited Danish 
charger Bukjomprhe, who has carried me bravely through many a 
field of cattle, and lightly touching him with the spur while I reined 
him in tightly on his brand new sUver-threepennj bit, I caused him 
to execute three demivolts and two caracoles, which brought all that 
there was most beautiful in the neighbourhood to the windows, to 
whom, kissing the tips of my fingers, 1 gracefully bent to my saddle- 
bow, and then clearing the railings at a single bound (Bukjomprhe 
never makes two bounds at an obstacle), I dashed across the verdant 
sward of Hyde Park, swam the Serpentine, and taking the single iron 
post and rail in my stride, my gaUant steed shot past the Park- 
ke^er, who, as an old soldier, was standing at the double-salute, 
andC in less time than I have taken to recount this, we had passed 
through the two first Court-yards, and were standing, my gaUant 
steed and I, without a hair turned, or a muscle quivering, at the 
inner portal of Sir Peederick Leiuhton, Bart. andP.E.A, 

The President’s CMef-Oil-and-Colour-Man, in full Academic 
livery (it was devised by Michael Ahoelo for the President of the 
Venetian Art Society as part-payment of a sum of money lost at 
cinque-cento to the lllimito Looeenzo, known as the Artful Doge 
of Venice, and recently presented to Sir Feedeeick by a descendant, 
in as straight a line as possible, of Looeenzo’s), descended the steps, 
and, in reply to my inquiry, expressed his extreme sorrow at his 
being unable to disturb the President at that moment. 

“ Sir Febdebick is not yet up,” he said, in answer to my inquiry, 
“ and Herr Joachim: is behind a curtain, playing the fiddle to mm.” 

“ A Herr on the violin ! ” I exclaimed with excLuisite humour ; and, 
springing lightly out of the saddle, in another second I rushed up- 
stairs, and was in the President’s zlUmler-zimmer^ as we used to say 
ia Hanover before it was annexed. 

On seeing me, the President looked out from underneath the bed- 
clothes (Joachim, unaware of my intrusion, was still performing his 
sonata behind the curtain which divides the zliimher-zimmer from 
the hahilimento-appartemento, or dressing-room, as we used to say 
when I was an Art-student in Umbria), and murmured, lazily, 

“ Caro mio ! , . . can’t help it . , . doing ‘ The Sluggard,’ you 

see ” And he pointed to that exquisite piece of sculpture, wmch 

will soon he before the eyes of an admiring public. 

“ But,” I said, after passing several encomiums on the statue, “ I 
want to see the ceiling.” 

“ My dear fellow, that’s why I’m so done,’* said the President, 
yawning, “ After the ceiling I’m fioored.” Then, raising his voice, 
he called out, “ Joachim, my hoy, you’ve often hronght down the 
house, bring down the ceiling to snow to the Herr Inspector.” 

The eminent and herculean violinist, staggering under the weight 
of this colossal work, was a sight never to be forgotten. I examined 
it in the courtyard, and being unwilling again to disturb Sir Feeee- 
EICK, for “ ^Twas the voice of tbe Sluggard, I had heard him com- 
plain,” I left the ceiling, with its Cupids and Muses and Lyres aud 
dancing-girls and pipes, to the caxe of the attendants^ and vaultiug 
on to Bukjomprhe’ s hack— he was getting a hit restive— I careered 
to High Art Bow, and throwing the reins to a passer-hy, I cautiously 
entered Studio Ho, 2, but promptly retired witii a “ Beg pardon, I ’m 
sure ! ” having caught sight of a model in such a 


ME. PTTSrCH EIPERIEirOED NO UNPLEASANTNESS PEOM 
THE CEOWD AT THE BOAT-RACE THIS YEAR. 


GRAND ROUNDS.” 


entered Studio Ho, 2, but promptly retired witii a “ Beg pardon, I ’m 
sure ! ” having caught sight of a model in such a state of attire as 
left nothing whatever to my vivid imagination. 

My old friend Hoeslet, K.A., was after me in no time. “It’s only 
a lay figure,” he cried out, over the banisters. 

“ Fact?” I asked, suspiciously. 

“ Truth,” he answered, with his hand on his heart, bowing over 
the banisters. 

“Haked truth?” 

“ My Lady,” said he, winking and chuckling. “ Gome up ! ” he 


married man 
I must know 


Gr^t Show Sunday — ^which, alas, is sometimes pas grand? shows — ^to He leant over the banisters, and in a hoarse whisper — that is 

which request I respectfully hut firmly declined to accede. I am all speaking hoarsely — ^he said, 
for Sunday opening of places of recreation to the Public— “My Lady!” 

have I not seen the Salon in Paris opened gratis to the working-man I would hear no more. * * Hoeslet, farewell ! ” I said, and in another 
provin^ls, and crowded on a Sunday uLoming ? — with respect- minute I was in the saddle, I have since regretted my too precise 
able refreshments within reach — for nothing^ so stimnlates Iffie virtue, having ascertained that “My Lady” is only the title of one 
app^te and drinketite as sight-seeing. But this Sunday opening is of the pictures with which the veteran Academician is about to startle 
lor those who canii^ aiy other day in the week, not for those the public in this forthcoming May. The First of May is just the 
'^ocan; andthmfore, Sir, I would not, on eompula<m, visit any time for “My Lady;” hut My Lord” ought to be with her, 
Btndios on the Sundays named by you. My inspection- combines likewise “ Jaok-in-the-Green” and Mr. Merryman. 

Dnsmess pleasure;^ on Suimy I want no business, com- I pulled up at my old friend’s, Sir JohhEveeett Millais’, Bart. 
Bmea or otn^wiae. Ho, top, on the Day of !^st, as, with becoming Ln answer to my smxuilcxns,' the door was immediately open^j and 
aigni]^, i informed yom I to take things easily : whereupon the Bart’s head popped out, “ Hot to-day, family ’s out of towiu” he 
yon fn.YOioiisly returned. Why not take thiruErs caael-lv. and see said! nti mdirmi-no* s-TOplif. nf Tnir-FnnA La Afl-mA mit with. **Ibeflr 


.cms,' the door was immediately opened^ and 
mt. ‘ ‘ Hot to-day, family ’s out of town,” he 1 
sight of my face, he came out with, “ I beg 
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your pardon, but took you for the baker, and the house is shut up 
just now ! Can’t offer you to haye a pull at anything, except a pml 
at the beU. Then, after humming the chorus of an old comic song, 
* ‘ 0 dear, raggedy 0, what a jolly young fellow was Btllt Barlow ! ” 
he observed, “ That ’s my subject, you know — B arlow ; same chap I 
did as the Dying Naturalist. Can’t show it to you now. House shut 
up, and I ’m going to bed for a holiday. I ’H tell jrou what though, 
I ’m doing a real big historic work that ’ll take the wind out of Titiar" 
and knock Yar-ryck and Yelasqurz into a cocked hat.” 

“ The subject ? ” I asked. 

“ I ’U tell you,” replied the Bart, “ and you only,” and thereupon 
opening the door half an inch wider, and sq.ueezing a bit of himself 
out over the door-chain, he whispered in my ear, “ . , . , My ! 
It is , . . .” Stupendous! I was so staggered by the inf orma- 
tion that I had not heard the slamming of the door behind me. 

Once more I sprang into the saddle, and galloped away in the 
direction of Alma-Tadema’s. 

Just in time for a classical luncheon. There, in a g;rove of orange- 
trees, lay the painter on a marble seat near a fountain, care- 
lessly quafliug lalernian from the interior cask, while Greek maidens 
j and boys stood around serving him. 

“ What have you got there? ” I cried out cheerily ; for, truth to 
tell, I felt a bit peckish. 

‘ ‘ An Apodyterium,” the Painter replied. * ‘ Have some ? ” 

** 0ap$ I ” I said, in excellent Greek, and, givii^ my horse into the 
care of a Greek Slave, I accepted a plateful, for lam always glad to 
make the acquaintance of any new dish. I was hungry, and took 
the first spoonful down at a gulp. Ahem! .... “ No more Apo- 


the first spoonful down at a gulp. Ahem! . 
dyterium for me, thank you, if this is it,” said I to myself mentally; 
but to the glorious Artist I merely said, “Pood for the Gods, 
0 Tadema ! Have you some rare Chian or Falemian wherewith to 
wash it down ? ” 

No sooner suggested than poured out, I drank it off at a gulp. 
Perhaps my face betrayed my true feeling. 

“ It has been in bottle some two thousand years,” said the glorious 
Tadema, simply. “I’m afraid,” he added, after just snimng it, 
“it is a little gone.” 

In less than another minute I had followed the wine’s example, ^ I 
was, I felt it, “ a little gone.” The slaves carried me out into the air, 
and bathed my forehead with the water from the sparkling foun- 
tain. Not otherwise did they deal with the heathen temples — 
when fevered— of old. 

Slowly I allowed Bukjdmprhe to saunter down the street. I was 
aroused from my reverie by the sound of wild beasts roaring and 
growling. The Danish horse pricked up his ears, and refused to 
move. The noise came from behind a hi^ wall close to us. Rising 


> more Apo- 
f mentally ; 


growling. The Danish horse pricked up his ears, and refused to 
move. The noise came from behind a hi^ wall close to us. Rising 
in my stirrups, and standing on my welL-trained steed’s back, I was 
able to see the cause of the disturbance. There was Brecon' Riviere 
standing at his easel, with paints, pots, and brushes, while opposite 
him, properly grouped, were a lion, a lioness, and three jackals. 

** in I aatra Tio rio+nTiiTiOF n-F ■mo nn ■flio 'frkT% nf TFan 


being disengaged at the moment, had slily made for that part of the 
wall over which my left leff had just appeared. “ No, thank you ! ” 
I replied, nothing daunted. “Just tell me your subject, and I’ll 
look in again, when you ’re disengaged,” 

“The name of my picture,” said M. Riviebe, mysteriously, “I 
will whisper to you ; but breathe it not in Gath.” I gave the required 
promise as to Gath, and included Bath, to neither of which places 
have I any idea of going. Then he whispered it to me over the wall, 
and I cantered gaily away, singing : — 

“ Oh, he told me in a whizpah. 

That his picture's name was Rizpah.” 

And on I went again until Bukj omprhe made a stumble.^ It is most 
rare with him; tnere was something in it. There was— in the shoe : 
a stone. And we were close by an A.R.A.’s house. The intelligent 
animal’s hint was sufficient. Tyiny him up to a ring by the door, I 
strolled in among the oak-trees and over the bridge : the swans are 
floating down the stream : the whole scene breathes quiet and peaceful. 
Yonder sits a gentleman in the costume of the last century, over 
whose head some summers have past ; on the terrace are two ladies 
and a little dog ; they are shaking hands, or reading a letter. 

“ Mark us I ” they are saying. 

The gentleman turns towards me, and in a second I turn to Stone J 
Stone J— to Mr. Marcus Stone— and I congratulate him on having 
struck out an entirely new and oriOTal line this year. He waves 
his hand to the swans, the bridge, the trees, and the ladies, “ This 
is how it is done,” he says ; and, feeling that I only belong to the 
“ so-called” nineteenth century, I retire, 

“ Ah, what a happy life is an A R.A.’s, is dt not, my Buk- 
jomprhe ? ” I ask the brave old horse, who says “ Neigh,” by way of 
li reply. Then we trot on to Mr. Piedes, wno has anticipated my 
arrival by looking out of a small window, and shouting, “Don’t 
come in I It ’s Yenioe ” — and so I ride on. “ Chutnee as usual ? ” I 


shout as I pass Rajah Prensep’s establishment. “We’ve finished 
tiffin,” he says, looking out from under a punkah, “ and am going 
away for the day.” This saves trouble, and I do not descend. But 
I ask myself, is this Orieutal hospitality ? 

But the hour of One— my hour— is approaching, and as yet I am 
only at Dicksee’s Land, Dicksee, A.R.A., is at home, hnt he would 
rather not show me his picture, it is so new and original. “ I ’R lay a ' 
trifie,” I say, mnsiagly, “that there’s an organ in it” — ^he shakes 
his head— “ or a piano.” He blushes— I have divined his secret. 

“ Is it a maiden playing ? ” 

“ Hush ! ” he cries, “ for Heaven’s sake I I will not do it again.” 

We shake hands. “ Quod Dicksee, Dicksee, I murmur to 
myself— which I explain to the trembling Artist does not mean that 
I think he deserves to be sent to “ quod ” — “but I do not regret it.” 
Speed thee onward, my gallant steed— we must he at the Knight’s 
Castle ere the stroke of Two, then back by the Yale of Maidaand 
the Wood of St. John, which to traverse, I have heard, is dangerous 
after nightfall. On! On! 

The (frawhridge is up! The horn is sounded. The Warder is 
STunmoned. “A friend I” The Pass- word. “Water-Colour and 
Sir John Gilbert, R. A.” Good. The drawbridge is down. Buk- 
j omprhe is led to stable by a couple of grooms. “ ’Ifakins but he shall 
he well fed aud well watered as his master shall be well quartered,” 
cries a hearty voice ; and the next minute the good old Knight is 
embracing me heartily in the ancient hall. 

Pasties are on the sideboard, boars’ -heads, barons of beef, flagons 
of ale, bottles of Rhenish. 

“ Marry come up I gadso!” says the Knight, as we sit down to 
the viands, “ here is the finest banquet for thee that Master Chopps, 
the butcherly knave, can serve us with. A Benedicite, holy friar, 
and then fall to as best ye may.” We do so. 

“Gramercy!” quoth Sir John Gilbert, “I’ve just finished my 
work of painting, and by the merry maskins, I know no method better 
than this of effectually cleansing and refreshing the palate,” and with 
a frolicsome wink in ms eye, that would have brought the blush to even 
the cheek of a Primrose Dame— and that ’s considerable— he added, 
“Here’s to ye I” and raising the foaming beaker of right good 
English ale to his Hps, he did not remove it thence until there was 
scarce a drop left to trickle lazily down the sides, as he turned it 
topsy-turvy, and fall on to the boards of polished oak. 

The repast was protracted into the large hours of the afternoon. 
After this we played at the old chivalrio game of chuokspear. at 
which the Knight is an adept, and I am no bad hand for one ratner 
out of practice. Hippocras and Metheglin were handed round in 
goblets at intervals, and we had a jolly evening of it, while the rain 
and east wiad had a good time of it outside. 

Suddenly I felt ... It was not the wine, for I had not taken 
anything to speak of, — ^bnt it was that confounded Greek stuff I had 
swallowed some hours previously, and which was now doing its 
deadly work. 

“ Good Knight I began, addressing Sir John. 

! “ By aU means,” he replied. And, ere I had time to utter another 

I word, his servitors had advauced, and the next minute I found my- 
self, like Christojpheros Sly, in a tapestried bed-chamber. . . It 
was next morning before I awoke. I will resume my “Grand 
Rounds ” — but this is enough, so far. A tap at my chamber door ! 
Ha ! ha I It is a tap, and a right good tap too ! A flagon of cool 
ale for the morning draught — Sir Knight, I drink to ye ! 

Tours, The Grand All-Rounder. 


Motto for Bass’s Bettee.— “ 

A New Passion,— The Irish 
/ ) Times, March 29, in announcing 

^ Lord-Lieutenant and the 

1 , Countess of Aberdeen intend 

1 ' ■ giving a garden-party early iu 

May, add that— 

^ desired that Gentlemen 
{ i should wear suits of Irish tweed, 
il'/li Irish felt hats, and poplin ties of 
P^^rick^s blue. Both Ladies aud 
Gentlemen should wear Irish gloves 

regulation for the Irish. 
® Gentlemen alone is sufficiently 

^ Wi ' « becoming, hut for the Ladies and 

Gentlemen together, to wear 
' Irish gloves exclusively,” that 

-Mi jjQ exclusion of all other 

Shoe Hours Regulation Bill, articles of attire^ is going as near 
**No hope of uniform doting by the simple fashion of those first 
voluntary action.” — Mvid&nce before two garden par^Sj Adam and 
Committee, B.T., March 30. Eve, as can well be imagmed I 
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PICTURE SUNDAY. 

Turs So;peley {expUiniiig Jm “It’s just a eealistio Allegory, too sadly typical, alas I of our own time. It illus- 

trates THE FADING AWAY OF ART, LoVB, AND SlNOERlTT IN THE FOUL MIASMA OF WORLDLY SUCCESS ! ” 

Mrs, Pomonby de Tomhyns, “ Sow lotely ! How tbxis ! ! And oh, what a Lesson foe us all ! ” STiarU, “ Hot in Paintinq ! ” 


SINK OR SWIM ! ! 

A DESPERATE Tentiire ! Old and strenuous 
striver 

With many storms, you neyer yet essayed 

A pluujg^e more perilous. Schiller’s daring 
diver, 

Who plumbed the furious whirlpool, un- 
afraid. 

To snatch the goblet from the black abyss, 

Scarce tried a task more terrible than this. 

What inner fire the vaHant veteran urges 

The fury of the fi^oods once more to brave. 

To beat with time-worn arms the insurgent 
surges, 

To breast the wrath of the fierce refl.uent 
wave P 

The fire of phrensy, or that finer flame 

That age cannot abate nor peril tame ? 

‘ ‘ Mad ! Mad ! ” The accord of many voices 
moves him 

Ho whit from his set purpose. The cold 
doubt 

Of ancient comradesbip in vain reproves him ; 

The friendly warning and the hostile dout 

Tall equ^y unmarked on faith-stopped ears, 

By pleadings xmseduced, unswayed by fears. 

How ^ he fare ? The light grows dimmer, 
dimmer, 

The wreck more hopeless looms through the 
black night, 

The mad floods menace the adventurous 
srvdinmer, 

Hot in their wrath, tumultuons in their 
might. 


What, what wid rope and buoy at last avail ? 
How may he win the wreck r What if he 
fad? 

Comrades shrink back, long wont in faith to 
foUow, 

They falter now, retire a scattered crew. 

So strong the fear, hope’s tale so wild and 
hollow. 

The King who down the gulf his goblet 
threw 

Found one to follow it, and only one. 

Mad or heroic ? How will record run ? 

How ! Strong men hold their breath, antici- 
pating 

The imminent plunge ; and, whether foe 
or friend, 

The ’mazed bystanders watcbing, wondering, 
waiting, 

Whate’er their hopes or fears about the 
end, 

May spare a sympathetic wish for him 
Who puts all to the touch, to sink or swim. 

Whiskey and Water. — Note a Paper 
recently read at a meeting of the Scottish 
Meteorological Society on ‘^The Winds and 
Rainfall of Ben Hevis in 1885.” Hot a word 
therein about the “Dew ofi Ben Hevis,” or 
celebrated “Mountain Dew.” Has the pro- 
' gress of Temperance swept it all away ? 



I 

pp the Statutory Parliament comes into 
r existence in Dublin, the flrst one will be known 
as the Irish PameUment. 


A POLITICAL PLAIHT.’ 

What was it frightened thee away, 

And bade tbee face retreat, 

Below the Q-angway made thee stray 
To choose thy lonely seat ? 

Those millions, that repaid hadjbeen— I 
Or not — as time will show ? 

The Parliament on College Green ? 

Thou ’It surely answer ‘ ‘ Ho.” 

Then, ah ! why with me not remain! 

Why leave me, gentle Chamberlain ? 

Or is it that from me being freed 
Thou thiok’st to stand alone — 

Tmstest some day to ^ve a lead 
That shall be aU thiue own ? 

Ah ! if ’twere this, then fain would I 
But bid tbee go thy way, 

Hor ask why thou dost not reply, 

When then dost hear me say, 

“j.With me why wonldst thou not remain, 

0 flokle, foolish Chamberlain ! ” 

Suggested by Dr. Boose’s Second Article 
nr THE “Fortnightly .” — Diner d la Russe 
used to he all the fashion, in future it will be 
La vie d la Itoose, The sum is, “ take it easier 
than you do.” Good: let us all Roose’t and 
be thankful. 

Gathered from the Gbote. — “Barmaids 
have no nerves.” ( Times Report^ April^-)^ 
Having been at the Bar so long himself, Mr. 
Justice Grove must be considered as an 
authority on the subject. 
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A LIGHT AND LUCY^D HISTORY. 

Foe a wliile the pubHe mil put aside its novel reading, and defer 
even the latest shilling sensational till the more convenient season 
■when they shall have fGiished-4 Diary of Two Parliaments^ whereof 
the second volume has recently been issued, and which, ere this 
appears, may have reached a second and even a third edition. 

The peculiarity of the author of this Diary suggests to me the 
idea that if, at any time, a light, unbiassed, eminently readable 
History of the Jews under the Kings of Israel and Judah might be 
required, a work whose style should be modelled on the Orientalisms 
of the Book of Proverbs and Ecclesiasticus, illuminated by a touch 
of the humorous method of Diceeu'S, and tempered by observations 
after the caustic parenthetical manner of THACEEEiLT. and which 
should be illustrated from time to time with apt Biblical similes, 
and the happiest Dickensian parallels,— should, 1 say, an imperious 
demand arise for such a remarkable work, then Mr. Henet Lircr is 
the man to supply it. 

By means of this Diary, the Parliamentary characters who, to most 
of us outsiders, are but names at the beginning of speeches in the dry 
journalistic reports, and many of them not even so much as that, are 
brought, as it were, home to us, and thus the names and individu- 
alities of Chbistophee Stees, Askmeah-Baetiett, BEADLAiraH, 
Chaplin-, Sic Chaeles Fostee, Baedolph: CHnoECHiLL, Hices, Hew- 
degate, Ser^nt Simon, Donns, Baeitelot, Chambebxain with his 
orchid, and W aeton with his snuff-box, with many others, will be as 
familiar to the present generation, and to the rising one, as were Mr, 
Dick, Barkis^ Major Pendennis, Dick Sioiveller^ Oliver Twisty 
Winkle and Bunible to the generation now gradually disappearing 
from the scene. 

The only fault we have to find with A Diary of Two Parliaments-^ 
a title evidently suggested by A Tale of Two Cities— that this 
highly entertaining style of interesting us in politics, makes the 
reading of the Debates a much drier task than it even used to be ; 
for how can we any longer picture such creatures of a humorous 
novelist’s fancy as are Mr. Litct’s Chuechili, his Baetlett, his 
Waeton, his Gladstone, and his Ceoss (Sir Eichaed) hum- 
drumming aVay through column after column of closely-printed 
matter, without even an incident, an entrance, or an exit to vary the 
tedious commonplace monotony of an evening’s debate ? Truth to 
teU to the charmed reader of me Diary ^ these beings belong to the 
range of purely humorous fiction, whose actions, apart or in combina- 
tion, assist in carrying out the story to its denoument^ pointing the 
moral and adorning the tale. As regards the story, it is a novel without 
a heroine; for it must be owned that, striking as are all the characters 
of the men, it is lamentably deficient infemale interest. ^ The situations, 
however, are all unforced and natural, and the excitement is well 
sustained from the opening of the first chapter to the concluding 
sentence of the last. And though, as we have Minted, female interest 
is not unnecessarily dragged in— not even to the Peeresses’ Gallery— 
yet that it cannot be entirely absent is evident from the fact that in 
every page of the Diary there is clear evidence of the presence of 
a really very “ Fair One ” of the name of Lncx. 


The result was only what could be expected, and he, the Chairman, 
hardly had the strength to communicate it to the Meeting. {A Voice, 
Let ^s know the worst 'Well, if they wished it, he would go 
on. The figures he had to place before them were most dispiriting 
— more, they were quite heartrending ; and it was almost with a 
sense or blamr despair that he announced to those assembled to hear 
his statement, that not only were there no assets available for any 
dividend on the Ordinary, Preference, and Debenture Stock, but 
that the half-year’s takings left an absolute deficit, the working 
expenses exceeding the receipts by a considerable amount, to meet 
which the Company have to part with a portion of its rolling stock, 
and half their terminus, and reduce the fees to its Directors. The 
extinction of the whole line as a Commercial undertaking could only 
be a matter of time. Personally he was ruined. All his property 
was invested in the 4 per Cent. Debenture Stock of the Company, 
which was now quoted at 13, and he never expected to see it touch 
any higher figure. He could only conclude by saying that the 
prospect, when he looked at it, brought the tears to his eyes. 

Upon the Chairman resuming his seat— which he did, evidently 
overcome with emotion— a scene of indescribable confusion followed ; 
the proposition of a Shareholder that the Meeting adjourn in a body 
for the purpose of breaking the windows at the Ofdces of the Board 
of Trade, bemg carried with enthusiasm. 


UNSOUNDLY EATED. 


A Commercial Forecast 

** The measure armed a practically irresponsible Government Department 
with power to deal with dESOO, 000,000 of capital so as to manipulate it, and 
reduce a very moderate profit into an absolute loss .” — General Shareholders* 
Verdict on Mr, Mundella*s Jdailway and Canal Traffic Bill. 

A veet crowded Meeting of the Proprietors of the Great London 
and Central Eailway Company was held yesterday afternoon at the 
City Terminus, for the purpose of discussing the recent disastrous 
Eeport issued by the Directors, and of taking, H possible, further 
action thereon. 

The Chairman, who was very pale, and had to he led to his place 
on the platform, and was evidently suffering from acute nervous 
prostration, said he hardly knew how to open the proceedings. They 
were, he regretted to have to say, of such a very gloomy character, 
for the facts and figures that he had to submit to the meeting were 
to him, not only in his oflS.eial capacity as Chairman, hut in his 
personal and private position as a dehenture holder, quite shocking 
and overwhelming. A year and a half since, what was the position 
of the Company? Their Dehenture and Preference Stock stood 
respectively at 125 and 133, and they were paying their ordinary 
Shareholders a dividend of 6i per cent, per annum. This was when 
they were getting £4 a ton— a reasonable rate for the conveyance of 
Steel Hails, Bath Bricks, and Sardines, which enabled them to jiay 
their way, and satisfy aH parties. But what was their position 
now, under the provisions of Mr. Mtjndella^s iniquitous Bill ? On 
appeal to the Board of Trade their charges had been cut down ; and, 
whether ihey could afford to do it or not, they were now forced to 
convey the selfsame goods at three farthings the hundredweight. 


TEN YEAES AETEEWAEDS. 

“THEN.” Scene — The Cluh. Time — 1876. PresewiBEOWNaMd J ones. 

Brown. Well, just as the Eights got to Hammersmith Bridge, 
Oxbridge put on a spnrt, and Camford was left a length behind. 

Jones {excitedly). Yes — ^yes ! From the accounts in the papers I 
thought No. 3 was trained too fine. Well, go on— yes — Camford was 
left a length behind 

Brown {slowly). And there was no alteration until the two crews 
came abreast at the Limes at Mortlake. 

Jones {eagerly), WeU 

Brown, It was then that Camford put on the steam, and rowing 
forty strokes to a minute, beat Oxbridge by a dozen lengths. I never 
saw such enthusiasm. There were hundreds of thousands of spec- 
tators on the shores cheering with aU their might ! It was magni- 
ficent I It was grand ! It was 

Jones {interrupting him with a sigh). Ah ! I wish I had been there ! 

“NOW.” Scene— TA e Club, Time— 1886. Pm<?M<BEOWN and Jones. 

Brown, Bet you don’t know what I did last Saturday ? 

Jones, Haven’t the faintest notion. Didn’t know that anything 
was going on anywhere. 

Brown, Went to Putney. 

Jones. Putney! {Laughing,) What an odd place to go to! 
What took you to Putney r 
Brown, 'Wby, the Boat-race, to he sure, 

Jones, What Boat-race ? 

Brown, "Why, the Blues, of course. 

Jones, The Blues! Didn’t know they had an eight. Who are 
they rowing against P The First or Second Life ? 

Brown, Don’t mean the Horse - Guards. I mean the two 
’Yarsities. 

Jones, What ’Yarsities ? 

Brown, Why, Oxbridge and Camford, you guhhins ! 

Jones, Do they still have a Boat-race ? Thought they had given 
it up years ago. 

Brown, Not a hit of it. Last Saturday, first-rate contest. You 
must know that when Oxbridge got to Hammersmith 

Jones {interrupting him with a yawn). Ah! I wish I had been 
there ! 


DEPARTURE. 



We read" in 
the World of a 
Bishop for South 
Africa being 
consecrated in 
Whitechapel, 
Surely it ought 
to have been in 
Blaekfriars. 


“Alice has gone out to Bonmm — Alice in "Wonderland. 


The Wat oe 
THE WoBED. — 
Round its axxa. 


The Woest 
or Women’s 
Stjepeage. — 
Grandmotherly 
Legislation. 
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Uncie gave you?” 

FUL, CONTENIBNT HOUSB ; BUT 
D FOB ThBIPPENOE A WEEK 1 ” 


"IN THE NAME OF THE PEOEIT— £100,000!^^ 

A CoiTTEMPOEAErlias recently sent round a circulap to " the best and wisest of men,” asking 
"how they would spend £100,000,” had they it in their gift unincumhered hy the claims of 
kuidred and friends. The replies published have hitherto oeen so few and unimportant that it 
has been considered advisable to ^ve in these columns some additional answers, as appended : — 

The Mght Son, W. E, Spend the whole of it in a magnificent statue to that 

great Statesman the late Earl of BEACONSFiEm}, whose pedestal should be enriched withstatuettes 
of Lords HARTiNGTOisr and Derby, the Duke of Aegylb, Sir Henby Jambs, and Messrs. 
Trevelyan and Chamberlain. 

The Ch-neAW of the JSrcX-g-r.—Purchase a Crown, to be worn by my descendants at some 
r^ote date. As I am connected with tie Koyal Fanuly, the succession may pass into my | 
line yet in the dim and distant future. 

The Eight Hon, J, (7A-7»6-r^w.— Obviously devote it to the acquisition of Cows and Acres. 

Lord B-nd-lph Ch~rchr-U,—Fext in Gladstone collars, remainder in designs for a statue of self. 


The Duke of C-^mhr-dge , — ^Equally be- 
tween Yolunteers and Militia, two bodies 
infinitely preferable to the Regular Army. 

Prince Hnry of BAUnh~rg , — ^Uniform of 
Captain in the First Life Guards (to be worn 
at home when no one is lookmg) and annuity. 

Mr, H-nry Irving , — ^Testimonial to Friend 
Toole. 

Mr, J, L, TooZe.—Testimonial to Friend 
Ieveno. 

Mr, Arthur (7-c-?.-~On supper. 

Dr, E-gsh~we, B-sh^p of N^tt-ngh^-m 
{E,C ,), — I shall devote it entirely to pur- 
chases of Primrose League Badges for gra- 
tuitous distribution amongst the more 
influential members of my flock. 

8ir Edm-nd H-nd^rs-n , — ^As a legacy to 
the Home for Lost Dogs, in recognition of the 
services afforded by that excellent institu- 
tion in suppressing the unmuzzled. 

The President of the Eoyal S-c-ty of 
P-nt-rs in W-t-r C-Urs , — Give the whole 
of it to the Royal Institute. 

The President of the Eoyal Inst-t-te of 
P-^nUrs in TT-t-r C-Urs , — ^Present the Ml 
amount to the President of the Royal Society. 

And Mr, Punch , — Retain the whole sum 
for the most deserving of reward, who would 
adopt the appropriate motto of "Charity 
begins at home.” 


LYRICS IN A LIBRARY. 

II.— To Oliver Wendell Holmes. 

0 thou, whose wisdom and whose wit, 
Whose fancy and whose fable, 

Have won two hemispheres to sit 
Around thy breakiast-table. 

Our old-world notions never find 
A more indulgent critic. 

Though your sharp soalpeljurks behind 
Your verdicts analytic. 

In Elia^s hand the essay writ 
With admirable fancy, 

A thousand prosy subjects lit 
With, potent necromancy. 

So now across the Western seas, 

Atlantic billows tost on, 

There comes, in precious books like these, 
A Lamb — " designed of Boston.” 

1 never crossed from this old shore 
Atlantic ocean ridges, 

I never heard the Charles downpour 
Throng all the Boston bridges ; 

And yet I seem to know your home. 

The " Hub,” the Boston people ; 

To see the State House \vit£ its dome, 
Hear_chimes from Christchurch steeple. 

For I have pondered o’er each page, 

Till half by heart I know it, 

Of keen " Professor,” kind and sage. 

Of tender-hearted "Poet.” 

Before the " Autocrat ” I see 
In vain his foemen flounder. 

Like Don Diego Perez, he 
A veritable “pounder.” 

One idyl to my heart of hearts, 

Professor, you have granted. 

Though scarce susceptible to darts 

In ^rcMnland Ins still I woo ; 

It raises up my dander, ^ 

To tbiuk she married even you, 

0 happy Marylander ! 

So trust me, DoctOT, writmg here, 

Afar ^mid English daisies. 

Howe’er unkempt my rhymes appear, 
That honest are my praises. 

I " Peccavi J ” if you care 
’ With my poor verse to quarrel. 

Yet Punch may ask you ’ll deign to wea 
This leaf of English Laurel. 
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Sir Eiciard Eeauty asleep. 


progress of the Measure -with keen interest, hnt took no part in the 

discHssioiL. , , , , *3 A* i* 

Commons chiefly engaged for some hours m eousideration ot 

■ Motion in favour of Universal International Penny Postage, to It. 

Temple fast asleep on hack hencn. Hen- 
2JIEER Heaton moved Resolution. Reed 

m secondedit in speech of extraordinary vigour. 

Never saw a man so agitated. 
Trembled in every flbre as he 
discussed probable effect of Mo- 
tion if carried. Arms, legs, 

fl^ge^s, head, and ^ smaU of the 
■ back aR brought into action to 
I demonstrate that **^it only needs 
strong pressure to induce foreign 

Reed said, clearing* a fresh 
space around him, as a settler 
clears an opening in a prim- 
eval forest, “goes back in 
i'fcs origin to the time when in 
^ this country we had succeeded in esta- 
blishing a Penny Postage.” 

“WeU,” said Willie Bright, who 
, sat on the bench below, wearing a new 
Sir EichardEeauty asleep. j care how far hack the 

agitation went; hut as it seems to promise to go forward for some 
time, I ’ll go and look at the evening papers.’’ 

Dr. Cameron moved to disestablish and disendow Scotch Chimch 
right off. Debate enlivened by promising maiden speech from 
Robertson of Dundee. House thought it had enough on hand with 
Ireland. Decided by 237 Votes against 125 to leave Scotch Kirk 
alone for the present. 

Wednesday —CiLA^LiNt that many-sided man, came out in new 
character this afternoon. Bill for Allotments and Small Holdings 
brought in. In absence of Jesse Collings, engaged at Ipswich, 
Chaplin opposed Bill. But, as he explained, with a tear dimming 

his eyeglass, only^n 

= =— CHAPLm visibly 

Cbaplin and the Agrioultural Labourer. tiiis xmkindness. 

•+ i;i J -1 • u -u • .a i. X • 3 

It would tail m its obvious effort to mduee dissension between hiTn 
and his old-time friend, Hodge. 

Business ^Zowe.— Police Forces Enfranchisement Bill read Second 
Tune. Allotments BOl talked out. 

Lord Kensington and Lord Stalbridgb (better 
. y , . Grosvenor) inducted to seats in the House 

of Psers. , Whips, when they retire from Wsiness, go to 
the Lords-— eh. said Wolverton, welcoming the new-comers, who 
hung timidly together Hke young girls just “ out,” Many nights 
spent in Lobby together ; heard the chimes of midnight, and long 
after.^ Lovely and pleasant in the Commons, in the Lords they are 
not divided. ^ 

“ We’U tell togethOT again yet, Kensington,” said Lord Stax- 
BETOGE, as they walked out hand-in-hand. 

we get home so confomdedly early; and besides, 
ttiere s no bmob by the doorway where one can go to sleep with one 
eye o^ and spring up to eatoh Members going out without having 
paireCL. 

In the Commons, De Cobain has come to the conclusion that he 
won t ask ^y more questions. He is one of the Members for Belfast. 
Hates the Pop:i^ and dr^s the skirts of his coat together when he 

S sses Joseph Uellis. Not fluent of speech, hut can’ ask questions. 

3 as PameUites themselves in rakinff up 

local tables, and putting questions to Chief Secretary, with iutent to 




cocted tJirilling story about proceedmgs at Election of Poor Law 
Guardians at Tralee. Represented that the Mary Street Branch of 
the National Leagne in Tralee threatened any voter who supported 
Mr. John Duadon, Conservative candidate, and opposed "VV^iam 
Flvnn, the Nationalist. Driak generously supplied, and a man 
named William Denny brought into Tralee dead drunk, occasioning 
resort to stomach-pump effectively used by Doctors Murray and 
Mallaly, 

De Cobaen’s hair bristled with indignation as he read these facts 
Government must be called immediately to account. Put down 
question for AU Fools’ Day, reciting blood-curdling details, and de- 
manding “whether Her Majesty’s Government would take steps to 
set aside the election ? ” On arriving at House, found tele^^ram 
awaiting him. All a hoax. No Mary Street Branch of League at 
Tralee. Mr. John Duadon a myth, and so were Mr. William 
Flynn and Doctors Murbay and Mullalt. Stomach-pump a 
phantom. Only person in Tralee named William Denny, an 
esteemed local leader of the Orange party. De Cobain founi he 
had a sudden and urgent engagement elsewhere. Not in his place 
when Onestion put. But Tim Healy with inimitable gravity 
dragged it all out. A flue light-hearted lot, the hhoys ! 

Busmess done, — Crofters’ Bill in Committee. 

« lace'at‘^quistion time. Stayed^to 

Lsten to discussion on Motion about 
)iplomatio Agents Abroad. Thought 
.e debate 

ny rate ^T^IlT^ff 

inner, and strolled back a little 
iter Ten, having in the meantime 
udiciously dined. Horror at observ- 
ing House upon Order Twelve, 
'^7 passed the^res^all but 

pass^ over in absence of new 
President of Local Government 
)ard, who has gone off to Halifax to 
t re-elected, Randolph, having 
gained his breath, stormed ana 
ged. Warned House against “the 
shness and recklessness of legisla- 
m going on at the moment.” 

Bill under discussion, one to prevent 
le of intoxicating liquors to children. 
:and Cross had, before Randolph 
mein, supported the BiU. Mundelia 

SIffcSi Es 

Randolph turned round with mute 
inquiry whether this was really so. Grand Cross endeavoured to 
wriggle out of the situation, but House would not have it, and 
Randolph resumed his seat in grim silenoe. 

Business done , — great deal. 


Cbaplin and the Agricultural Labourer. 


old fail in its obvious effort to induce dissension between him TO BASHFUL AUTHORS, 

ds old-time friend, Hodge. t 

\siness done,'-'26^Q& Forces Enfranchisement BiR read Second ^^^^^isthe an awM thmg nowadays to he a hasbful Author if 
, Allotments Bfll talked out, there are any. The terrors of bis life, as soon as he becomes anyb 9 Qy, 

T j T 3 r. growfug Impossible — and anonymity his only refuge. A friend 

Stalbritogb (better of ours who writes lectures and tales has consulted us, as therecog- 
‘‘ in the House nised Dean of Letters, on what is to be done. His one desire is to do 
retire busmess, go to bis work to the best of his power, and then to hear the least he pos- 
aUyoan about it, and do some more. There really are afewlike 
• “Skts that still. Of ooTirse the proverbial good-natured friend will be 

oarefol that he shall hear o1 anything ill-natured enough: but that 
iviM*^^ “ pleasant in the Commons, in the Lords they are is amte proper. But what of this ? A terrible person oaUed Stomakt 

s^’ii foU +nn.o+T,o- TT , „ T , „ or somethuig 1^6 It, bss estshlished su “ Agfenoy,” sud WTites to OUT 

BE MtW wl^f ’^PPyfrieii'ithat, for a consideration, he wffl supply him “with 

rS^bnt ;n 1 V .. ^co?nwe»fe, mfemm*, &o., from the ®tire.Br^-»;J, Copland 

I’s no benob Trf tlw tiStnSir early ; and besides, Foretgn Press, on yourself, your lectures, or any svJijecltisiwhieJiyou 

a^sL^o. ™ one can go to sl^p with one may fc interes^» Underlined as in tke ori^nal. As our Mead 

gen, sprmg up to catch Members gomg out without having happens to be interested in everything that goes on, Stomahy’s work, 

the (VwTnmifl tit? rn-DATTo- A xi, i ^ n i? respect, would scem to be cut out for him. But what a ghastly 

f eSr COBAIN has couie to the conclusion that he threat ! may add,” finaRy adds S., “ that most of the principle 

«Ue for Belfast («c) Actors s^i Actresses, aLng whW «re &. P. Sms, Isff., L 

‘S Joseph L ^ together whgi he already subscribers.” Whether the omnivorous Sims are an Actor or 

ivs at it IndustrioTiq^S^1pflT^^sU?+f^^V^^^ questions, an Actress, our friend, who has heard of him but as an Author, does 

iLbles and nutfino- x^ 1^°^^ ^IMS, to have his Rttle weaknesses thus adver- 

lapies, ana putting questions to Chief Secretary, with inten t to tisedi Pollahy was nothing to Stomaht. 

XO wbeUier MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless aocmpanieil 

by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. Copies of MS. should bo kept by the Senders. 
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PROCEDURE-A FACT. 

OU M.P. 'I SAT, Eobiits. ’Xtraorbinab-y thing ail the Seats 

TAKEN AT THIS EARLY HOTTR I ” 

Official (of 'tYiany years' standirig, who doesrCt approve of recent changes). **Yoir 
SEE, Sir, it ’s all these ’ere New Members. Early in the bay they ’re 
’ere, anb then, when the Gentlemen combs bown in the Afternoon, 

THERE ain’t NO BOOM FOR THEM !” 

"GEAND ROUNDS.^^ 

Chez M. Kerlert^ JR, A . — “ Arc, che?' ami I ” exclaimed the emineHt Acade- 
mician, “ I ’ave giye myself une petite vacance^ — ^vatyou call in. ze angleeshvich 
I do not most speak, maisje V admire^ — giye myself a leetle olidays,^ 

“ Then you’ve got no pictures to show this year,” I sighed, with an expres- 
sion of heartfelt and sorrowful disappointment on my countenance. 

“Ah! vous ne me comprenez pas — ^you not me comprehend, I mean, I 
should ’ave like to ’ave painted one, two, tree dozen picture, — mats, helas, I ’ave 
only painted seven! ” Unfortunately I was at the moment suddenly overcome 
hy the heat of the room, and was unahle to wait and examine these works of 
.Ait, revoirP^ were the last words I heard as I descended the front 

door-steps. “ To the see-again ! ” , ^ ^ 

At P. PT. Ifoundthe Cald’ron stirrmg. There stood Don Phuip, 

Enight of the Brilliant Brush, leaning against a pfllar of the nohle portico, — 
under which I cantered up to the house, — and prepared to receive cavalry. 

“ Don’t get down,” he said, lighting another cigarette, “ I ’ll bring ’em out to 
you — ^they’re in the hall ready for Burlington House, First-rate light for 
seeing them here.” 

Sitting carelessly in my saddle, I examined the first of the lots at my leisure. 

‘ ‘ I could look at this,” I murmured, ‘ ‘ for vears ! ” , , „ 

“ JSi Signor!^' returned Don Filippo ; ‘^hut I can’t hold it for more than 
twenty minutes.”, , 

Then he fetched the others : and the others fetched me. The public will not 
he disappointed, I think, with the works of Don Philip Calberon this year, 
— ^but that of course is a question of what the public expects, Adios I Adios ! 

Frank Dicey's , — “ The Master is not in,” said a hmnble pnpiL, who offered to 
hold my gallant steed Bukjomprhe for a consideration. So I walked into the 
Studio, anrl had there been anything to find fault with, I should have walked 
into the Artist. Could I look at his picture without at once, “Weglike, dropping 
into poetry. 

0 Frank Dicey, 

Nicey ! Nicey ! ! 

And treading lightly so as not to waken “the Sleeping Beauty,”^! sped down 


the stairs, and throwing largesse to the pupil, and hid- 
ding him follow in the steps of the excellent^ rnaitre^ I 
trotted off to the next on my list. 

“Many pictures?” I asked, as Feebeeick: Gooball 
slid down the hanister-rail and alightedifiop, in his 
good-humoured way, on the hall floor. 

^ “ Only four,” says he, pausing for breath.' I 

Only four,” I return ; ‘ ‘ hit good all^ eh ? ” 

Doubled up with irrepressible laughter I left him, for 
Iwas obliged to hurry on, and couldn’t stay till he had 
recovered. 

Dp an avenue, across a bridge, over a piece of water 
where a miniature yacht was at anchor^ I came upon 
the Yiking Brett, K..A., in a tent refreshmg himself and 
a yonthful assistant with a Hvely game of s&pping-rope. 

“ What cheer, Skipper ?— and Ms boy ! ” I Siouted. A 
lovely garden, a perfect Eden! “I see you’re under 
canvass, as usual.” 

“ Ay, ay, my lad! ” he returned. “ Nothing like it. 
Let ’s make it three bells, and avast heaving ! Belay 
there ! Teo hoi” And so we went down into the cabin 
to lunch. His toast was ^ ‘ A fair wind— and a good sale ! ” 
Grog was served out all round, and after linking the 
Skipper’s health and partaking of junk and salt beef, I 
weighed anchor (not much more than before luncheon), 
and gettiag aboard H.M.S. Bukjomprhe, put ahout^ luffed, 
got on the port tack, and, Bukjomprhe answering the 
hehn, we made for the Frith. 

A cordon of police was about the door to keep off the 
crowd. Giving Bukj omprhe in charge^ I opened my cloak, 
showed rnybriQiant order— iascribed m diamonds “ Pass 
one to the Studio ” — and was at once ushered into the 
Artist’s Sanctum, Hoyal Highnesses, Dukes, and 
Duchesses were there, hut towering far above them all 
was the Great Colour Moralist, J. W. Frith, R.A. 

“ Come,” he wMsnered to me, “ come into mySanctis- 
simiasimum, and I’ll show you my chef d' oeuvre)^ 

Theu we retired from the giddy aristocratic crowd. 
The Great Moral Colourist touched a jewelled button, 
and a tray laden with’ .... hut no matter ; to 
say more were to hetra;^ confidential hospitality. A few 
choice .sOTits looked in: then all was bumpers and 
banjos.’ Don’t tell me that Frith, E.A., is a dij 
colourist. I saw no more pictures mat night. But if 
the works of Frith, R.A., tMs year are not the best, 
the truest-to-naturest, the in a general way snperla- 
tivest that ever were seen, then ami veiry much mistaken. 

After tMs I rode round to the houses of several other 
distinguished Artists, including Sant, E.A., who showed 
me rows of pictures, hut “no rows without a thorn,” 
and then it was, as the public will see in May — “ We 
May be happy yet,'' he sang merrily. Then I looked in 
on Mr. Burgess. After Burgess could I do Moore? 
No— so parting with Bukj omprhe to Colin Hunter, who 
will find him useful for the Colin Deep Harriers, I hade 
farewell to the Artists, and jfinished was the inspection 
of The Grand All-Rounber. : g 


Benevolence and Boots. — Success to Mr. Chance, 
the Police Magistrate, in the beneficent operation of 
raising a fund to provide hoots for poor children. But 
unhappily the hoots may he provided, and the children, 
as w^ as Mr. Chance’s endeavour, yet remain bootless. 
For several years Mr. Francis Peek gave £1,000 yearlj 
with the same intention, but to small purpose. Althougl 
the money jwas disbursed by means of the Charity Or- 
ganisation Society, “it was found that in ahont half 
the cases the hoots were imeedily pawned.” Pop went 
the boots, up the spout— dMeulty of hoot distribution 
two to one. Again, in the experience of a Board School, 
“a benevolent person provided hoots for two poor 
children, with the result that, for weeks after, dozens of 
the other children came without boots in the expectation 
that, they, too, would he provided with boots, hy the 
same benevolent ^ency.” Teste, “"W,,” hearing wit- 
ness in the Post, Sad, to see how the aims of charity are 
apt to he frustrated hy recipients presumed to be honest 
■vriio turn out no better than freebooters. 


“ Sink or Swim ? 'WTuch will it he, with the Mem- 

ber for Cork to support him ? 

“ Qdis Separarit?”— W. E. G.’ 
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CRUSHING!! 

Smith {UU). “’Been assh’isht’n Brown, my Dear! Bal’nsh’n’ ^sbooksh.” 
Wife. ‘ ’Better keep your own Balance, Sir ! ” 


THE MAN OE THE SIX CONDITIONS. 


is sometimes , paralysed* .".on . the right; side, and * onlv 
his left braia acts, whatever on earth tW may mean 
Louis Y. is then “arrogant, violent, and profan^» 
Bnt tickle him with a soft iron (though I never 
saw one) on his right thigh, and the paralysis and the 
thinking-hnsiness change sides. The left side stiffens 
and the right brain acts. Louis V. then becomes “ini 
stantaneonsly qmet, modest, and respectful, speaking 
easily and clearly, ^d able to write a fair hand.” He 
ought to be kept tickled. But Spectator ought to have 
gone on to tell ns about your four other conditions 
whereas he only speculates upon the effect of one-quarter 
right brain and three-quarters left brain ; five-sixths 

profanity, and one of a fair hand* and but no it 

IS impossible to proceed. Louis v., I am not siu- 
prised to learn, is in an Asylum. The wonder is that 
everybody who sees him tickled isn’t. I am, nearly, from 
reading about it. But if Louis Y. would fike to 

f o round the country on a show tour, and requires a 
OSS, let him remember me. I will give him a round 
per-centage, and provide the softest iron I can. Think 
of me, Mr. Secretary, from that point of view. 

But there is a moral to all things, and I want yon to 
think of me from another. Consider me as a case for 
the Sicklycal myself: for I can positively confim 
Louis Y.’s experience. I have long been engaged upon 
writing a history of the Trench Revolution, and as soon 
as I began to write it, I got a stiff neck. The expe- 
rience regularly recurred, and the stiffness was always on 
the right side. I found too, in spite of myself, ihat my 
sympathies were always with the aristocrats, whereas 1 
wished to be impartial. “When I read of Mr. T. W. H. 
Myers’ friend, mOl became clear. The guDlotinable 
muscles were sicklycaUy affected. It was myleftbram 
which had this one-sided tendency. I saw the cure. I 
tickled the right side of my neck with my softest poker. 
At once the stiffness went out of it, and attacked the left. 
At the same moment all my sympathies were transferred 
to the mob ; and ever since I have known where to tickle, 
in order to get my sympathies in the right place for the 
moment. I can be one-sided either way I want : and 
what more can historian desire ? As Spectator remarks 
(wisely premising, if there be evidence for it) “ the right 
hemisphere of my brain implies the activity of my lower 
nature.” My right hemisphere sympathises at once 
with Communism. I can curse fearfully when my left 
neck is stiff. I place myself unreservedly in the hands of 
the man of the three initials. What a shilling dreadful’s 
worth I should be! Or for the matter of that, Louis Y. 
either. Convincedly yours, 

Stratton Strawiess. 


A Letter to the S.S.S.S. {Secretary Sicklycal Sematicm Society), care of Medimx PuTich, 


Sir,— I have been reading about you in the Spectator, and you alone can 
help me at my need. I’ve never suffered so much from night-Mayor' since 
dining at the Mansion House. Is that stately periodic making a joke, or does 
“Multiple Personality” (the title of the article) really mean anything? The 
arch-thmkist, Mr. Leslie Stephen, says that you can always think if you 
shut your eyes. There are men who seem to look on “ thinking” as a kind of 
tangible profession, like brewing. If shutting your eyes does it, good. “ The 
thinking man! the thinking man ! ”— remarkable'person, and hints for parodies. 
There is a suggestion of Poet G-osse about it. The main point about the think- 
ing man is, that, like the wise cobbler, he sticks to his last, and never does any- 
thing. I often shut my eyes. So do many. But, as a rule, I think I t hink 
best, for practical pniposes, when I keep them open. But I digress ; it ’s a way 
I have as a non-thmkist. About that article on “Multiple Personality,” dear 
Mr. Secretary. “ Yon do more good,” it says, “ by the facts to wMch you call 
the public attention, than by your own ideas about them.” From one thiokist 
to another, that seems a little mde. But I dare say it’s true. Probably you 
might reply with equal force that the article does more good calling atten- 
tion to yon, than by anything on earth it has to say about you. From thmkist to 
thinkist, rude ^aiu. But again, I dare say it’s true. My own impression is — 
(in a drama this would he called an “ aside’’) — ^that neither of you does any good 
at all to anybody, and that if either gets any attention at all, it wfilbe my doing. 
At all events, Iwffl do all for both of you that I can. For I am essentially 
a Phihstine. I think hnt little ; hut I manage to do a good deal, and I imagine 
that that is what a Philistine means. Not a had idea to have called this an' 
Rpistle to the Philistines, or an Epistle from a Philistine. I will remember it 
another time. But how I do digress. Why didn’t I shut my eyes ? 

“ Brief let me he ” — as The Facts remarked to the Attorney-General. But 
those Facts were not in it with these. Mr. F. W. H. Myers (the number of 
whose initials is not, under the circnmstaces, at all to he wonder^ at) has dis- 
covered a man called Louis the Fifth. Why, I don’t know. He has six different 
TOuditions of being. In one, he remembers the whole of Ms life. In the other 
five, omy five different parts of it. Beyond tMs, Spectator drops four conditions, 
and only treats, from your report, of two. Bnt they are quite enough. Louis Y. 


The Grand Old Man and the Clock. 

(A Song or the Great Speech Day.) 

Air— “ Gh ' andfather'^s CloekP 

Big Ben has been booming for many a year 
The heads of our Senators o’er. 

Unchecked by the loudest Conservative cheer, 

The noisiest Radical roar. 

But a crisis like tMs even clock-works puts out, 
Makes them “ strike ” against movement and stroke, 
So the Clock stopped — ^’twas to listen, no doubt— 
■\’^en the (Grand) Old Man spoke. 


For Use of Chappell-goers.— Will shortly be pub- 
lished, The Mistory of the Pops and the Ante-Pops, 
With a preface considering the necessity for keeping up 
the Concerts, for fear of exciting a series of Ro Monday 
Pop-ery Riots. 


An American paper said of a Gentleman who was cast 
in a breach of promise action brought against 1dm "by 
an Actress, that he had to give up “50,000 dols. 
Quite so; and to give np “one doll” besides. 


Question for “Question Time.” — Considering that 
the House of Commons is too small for a sufficiency of 
seats, win any steps be taken to provide room for 
Standing Committees ? 
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OUR VISITING LISZT. 

'Within one fortniglit to have seen Cardinal Newman, aged. 

eighty-six, officiating, to have shaken the won- 
derful hands, and talked with the Abbe Liszt, 
aged seventy-six, and to have heard Mr. Glad- 


time. And I may note that those who heard 
Mr. G^lajdstone finish at eight o’clock, could 
have heard Mr. Tbeveltan commence his manly 
explanation at ten, and could have also heard 
Canon Liszt play at Mr. Walter Eache’s 
® ’ Beception, at the Gxosvenor Qalleiy — another 

memorable event — at eleven o’clock the same night. If 1 contrived 
to he in two places at once, depend on it I shall keep the secret of my 


I mysterious power to myself ; so let us return to St. James’s Hall on 
I Tuesday the 6th. 

Now for the Santley—I should say the Saintly— whose 
beautiful story Dr. Franz Ltszt has set to music. I ^ not going 
to descant onmo?^^/, thematic materials, minor sixths. Major Sevenths, 

I — this last is not a military title, and Major Sevenths is no^ relation ' 
I to Major G-bietiths, Author of that most interesting History of 
the Garrick Pictures, — ^nor wUl I do more than merely touch lightly 
upon, or hint at, sequences, agitates, crescendos, innuend.os, big-and- 
little-endos and neverendos, which go to make np the classic form of 
all Oratorios. 

If I myself do not quite agree with the Composer on every score, 
yet, on the score of his venerable age and character, I would willingly 


lemed; and ix 1 personally admit, tnat, naa i oeen writmg 
Elkaheth^ I should not have used certain passages,— specially 
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to carry) wnen a nuts (.wmcji is porcawe; woiuu. imvo uuuo cw ,i 
if I aJlow that I should have -writtea a huatiiig song m G up,” 
■with an ■oiider-moYement of “ (i Q*; if after Choriis of^ girls and 
boys playing and romping I am sure I should have introduced : 
several serious strains, lollowed by a and a^ doctor’s bill : 

for the parent^ — ^if, I say, I should have done all this and more, ; 
it is not that X set myself up against so great a_ Master as Canon 
Liszt,— for I should be as a pea-shooter against this big gun, — ^no,— 
it would be only to show that in this Musical World (the^ P^per of 

ihia name, by the way, is full of 

» interesting matter] there are two 

ways of treating the same subject, 

, and that one of them— no matter 
i which— is not absolutely devoid of 
artistic merit. So much I would 
have said to Michahl Angelo in 
painting, to PmoiAS in sculpture, 
to Shakspeahe in drama; and so 
much, and no more, do I say to the 
Reverend Canon Liszt. 

The story of Saint Elizabeth is 
most touching, The “ Miracle of 
the Roses ” was spoken of by some 
musical critic as “of doubtful 

“SS ‘ffiS'iiS ‘B5’ 

he was talking about. “ Doubtful 
morality” indeed I Was the “doubtful moralist” (bless me I another 
Liszt, the Moral Liszt !) anywhere near me that night ? And if so, 
does his knowledge of “doubtful morality” account for the other- 
wise mystexions and unaccountable exchange of a very shabby, 
hroken-knee’d opera-hat for my brand-new gibus? “Doubtful 
mor^ty” of the beautiful story of .the Roses! If this meets the 
eye in the head of any one who may be wearing my brand-new hat, 
let him send it hack whilst it is stm in its first and freshest spring- 
time. What had a musical Critic to do with morality, specially if 
doubtful, when he ought to have- been attending to his score,— his 
music score, I mean ? But I curb my mdignation, and, if my hat is 
returned, all shall be forgiven, as was timid MizabeWs little fib 
about the Roses ; and, all shall he blotted out, just as we hope the 
Recording Angel blotted out Uncle Toby's violation of a very clear 
and plain commandment. Quo tendimusf Where are we now? 
The Abbe is in St. James’s HaR. He is received with acclamations I 

' Such a reception ! Roy- 
alty nowhere by the side 
m &enins,— yes, Royalty 

is somewhere, and shows 

HP right royally when 

Et.R.H. places himself 
nil Q-enius, 

!' ' 1 introduces Genius 
' Beauty in the person 

of, Princess, 

' whose stay at Torquay 

seems to have done her 
* Royal Highness an im- 

mense amount of good. 
& ^ ' N Great cheering after 

•i.w iW' . 5'^,^ m evefy*j)aTt of the Ora- 

toriGi*. Li^ being led 
^ on and ofic the platform 
^ V by Madame Albani 

we’Ugoagaml” ^’'""’who appeared m his 

XI- X . .V ^ ^ proper character, for 

that evening, -as the Conductor of Liszt. Now for the story its 
rendering. Little Ludwig, aged four, in the Oratorio represented by 
Master Pasket, welcomes his little bride-elect Elizaheih, Madame 
Ajm^, about the same age, and the two children sing of toffy, cakes, 

I play. Suddenly little JLudwig sprouts 


only once is bound to carry away with him— not robbing the Oratorio 
by any means, which is rich enough to bear the loss— “is,” says 
analytical Mr. Joseph Bennett, “ largely built upon the ecclesias- 
tical progression,” &c., “which so many classical masters— Mozaex 

and InBNDBLSSOHN inclndod— have employed” and which was so 

familiar to a correctly trained ear, that I at once remembered, unless 
my memory has played me a treacherous trick, the comic-vocalist 
employed by Signor Lachdio Eobnini at the PayiOion Hall of 
Music, and which is not very unlike' this : — 


«I did it! 


“ To Pa-lestiae ! ’’ 


“ ies Grands Esprits," &c.— and perhaps, after all, the composer of 
Signor Fobnini’s melody, may not be above owning himself indebted 
to Canon Liszt, Mozab.t, and Mendelssohn. 

Madame Albani and Mr, Santlet were superb, and the chorus 
and orchestra left nothing to he desired, except that Dr. Liszt 
should come on again, which he did, having risen fi*om his seat, where 
lie might have been labelled, “To be left till called for,” — ^and, when 
called for, he was, as I have said before, brought on by M.adame 
Albani, everyone rising and cheering. “Brief let me he!” for 
time and space (in this musical number) are limited. 

There is such an orchestral storm of -wind instruments— a perfect 
gale— and a thunder of drums, and a flashing of Kghtnmg cymbals, as 
was never heard. Miss Pauline Cbamee, as the wicked Landgrabber 
— a translation of Landgravine— had a cruel anathematismg part 
demanding more than a cussory notice. She acquitted herself to per- 
fection. So too did Mr. Yaughan Edwabdes as the Hungarian 
Magnate, who of course is, of all Magnates, the one for whom the 
Pole has most attraction. Then Mr. Ring was promoted to the rank 
of Mr. Emperor, and appeared as the Emperor Frederick the Second, 
of Hohenstuffen. What a long line of gourmands the Hohenstuffens 
must represent ! Eljen!" to the Hohenstuffens and the Guzzle- 
stuffensl Some of this great family are still in the public service in 
Swizzleland. 

Magnificent was Madame Albani in the death-scene of Elizabeth, 
dying swan- like with a song ! Then the Cherubs up aloft— in the 
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Cherubs up aloft, — ^up an organ loft, — ^ready to join everybody in the air. 

organ-loft— in tum-down collars and white ties, who up to this time 
^d been telling one another funny stories and enjoying themselves 
innocently as cherubs (all standing up, of course) ought to do, joined 
in ■mth me- chorus below ; and angels, bishops, magnates, cnurch 
choristers, crusaders, peers and people, Hohenstuffens, and every- 
body generally, wound up with a grand finish, of which the grandest 
part fell undoubtedly to the lot of the orchestral. 

More “Eljens,” hoorahs, cheers, handkerchiefs, hats, bouquets, 
and roses, and then we emptied ourselves out of St. James’s Hall 
as best we could, and Mr. Littleton Hovello must have retired to 
his several bars’ rest that night highly gratifiled with the success of 
the entire series of the Hovello Oratorio Concerts, of which this, for 
this Season, is the greatest and the last. 

Vidi tantum et audi quantum, and am, the Public’s humble 
servant, Nibbs the Liszt’nee. 

P.S. — ^How tired Liszt must be of hearing his own Music ! Fancy 
Peahs being treated for a whole week to nothing but his own Soap ! 
On second thoughts, this is an inadequate illustration, as Peabs 
actoally lives on his own soap all the year round. 


peirorm a soio on ms *• D^ie, m jubilant measure,^' than in any 
partiexto form ctf mort. He meets his wife Elizabeth ! She is out 
for a strolL. All alone! Da^ his Lud-wig! He ^11 give her a 
wigging, a Lud-wigging. He is her husband— and he is angry! 
But ^ is ^on ex^inneid ; and here the duet and the ohorua.T^shere 
ma^they ^ come from?), which ends the scene^ are among the most 
Strumg things m the Orat^ 


Memohiam. — Mrs. M., on occasion, sent to be inserted in the 
’ Obituary of a Newspaper, an announcement, to which she added 
; “ Friends •will please to receive this hmuendo.” 

1 .The PbachcaIi Joher’s Pbxvate Wibe Ghide. — SelVs Code* - 


Tte xeatare of the Oho:^ of Crusaders, which, immediately 
catches the ear, and is the phrase that anyone hearing the Oratono 


g the Oratorio 1. Mining Royalties.—- T he R'lng and Clueen of the Gnpmes. 
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MEM. TO MR. GLADSTONE. 

The Member for Cork may not be aU yon used to say be 
was, and may be all yon say he is since yon ’ye kissed the 


IV 



Mi'MsH HpCfjAK 11 
^VTTEiVifficn'rEiv ' 


Thursday, April 8. The Great Irish Butter Night. 

Blaxney Stone; hut, remeniber, “Pine words hutter no 
ParneUs.” And no one knows this better than the Member 
for Cork and his Irish Corkers. 


EOOM FOE THEM. 

With a view to providing stiH further accommodation for 
Members wishing to attend the next large Division, the ■ 
Speahee has in contemplation the issuing of the following 
list of supplementary regulations : — 

Members arriving in Palace Yard over-night, will be ' 
allowed by the loci policemen on duty to have, i£ they 
have a fancy for it, a 3iake-down on the pavement outside, i 
At three o’clock, a.m., punctually, the doors of West- ! 
minster HaU will he opened, when those Members who have . 
provided themselves with them, may, i£ they can manage , 
it, sling hammocks to the roof, and fiiiish their night’s rest 
under shelter. 

For the refreshment and recreation of those jaded by the 
fatigue of watching for the opening of the House and the 
excitement of securing a place for the coming Debate, a 
series of athletic sports will be held, during the course of 
the morning, on the river terrace. These will comprise, 
among other feats, jumping in the Woolsack, throwing the 
Mace, and a hurdle-race over Committee tables, and will 
be presided over by the Sergeant-at-Arms, and one of the 
House Cleaners, selected by lot, who will act as Umpire. 

To ensure the accommodation of the whole 670 Members 
in the body of the House, the Speakee will provide an 
extra row of chairs fastened outside the Galleries, which 
win. be approached, by a ladder from the front Benches. 
He will also furnish five places on the top of his ownofdcial 
seat, which will, however, to prevent confusion, have to be 
occupied at an early hour in the afternoon. Strangers and 
Peers will be suspended from the roof by ropes, and it is 
calculated that by a little additional orammingof two into 
one seat in the space thus left vacant, that very nearly the 
whole of the House will be accommodated by the commence- 
ment of the Debate. 

Shoetlt to be Isstted.— a new edition of Eierws’ 
by Sir CblaeiiES Extssell, the Champion Attorney-General, 
dedicated to Messrs, Hyndmah & Co., with instructions as to 
how a Government Prosecution may best cave in. 

Me. Habio Thobnetgroet sends a piece of Sculpture to 
the Academy. It is “ The Sower and it is a pmidaiit to 
“ The Mower — only Mower so. 


^AERrS 8PEING THOUGHTS. 

Deae Chaelie, 

How trots it, my topper ? Spring ’s on ns at last, dear old p^, 

The time when a smart young man’s fancy will turn to his togs and his gal, j 
As Tennyson" says, though from Haieeed the thing seems a bit of a joke ; 
Jolly little “ Spring Clean” about him, with that ’at and that charwoman’s 
cloak. 

But to hus as ain’t poets nor Guy Foxes, ChaeliEj hut chappies O.K., 

A bit of a brush-up comes proper when April is fair on the way. 

The buds is a bustin’, my moater, and ’ Aeey is free to admit 

As he likes to come out with the laylocks, and put on the bloomy a bit. 

“ AJl-a-blowing ! ” you ’d say, if you saw me. A suit of smart dittos, my lad, 
Sort o’ snufi-colour picked out with spinnige, a mixture as isn’t arf had ; 

Drab gaiters and purple felt rounder, big buttons in mother-o’-pearll 
Sez Loo, when she met me last Sunday : “ Wy, ’Aeey, you look like a hurl,” 

“,Hurl be jiggered, my dear I ” was my arnser. “ Jest look at the Dock of 
Aegyll I ” 

Lor bless yer I wouldn’t give tuppence for many a Marquis’s tile. 

Met one — at a Meetin’— last Monday, he leathered old Gladstone to rights, 
But the cut of Ms bags I— well, there, Chaelie, ’twas one o’ the paiimillest 
sights. 

Wot I say is, a Tofi should dress tofiy, else ’ow will he pass for a Tofi ? 

It ’s a maxim a many forget, and your ikey top-sawyers may scofi ; 

But if Swells mean to keep right end uppards, and out of this SociMst mess. 
They ’n ’ave to brush up, my dear Chaelie, and pay more attention to Dress. 

We ’re a-droppin’ on jolly ’ot times, Chaelie, jolly ’ot times, my dear boy, 
With your poets turned Socialist spouters, and thousands all out of employ, 

It ’s a fair bloomin’ Mix, and no error. Of course it ’s aH thundering rot, 

But if them as should Boss us don’t watch it, us snide uns ’uE all go to pot. 

They ’ate us, these rorty Eed Flaggers, they ’ate us like rhubub all round, 
Down with polish and perks is their motter, — I know ’em right down to the 
> ground. 

* They asked me to jme ’em ! Jest fancy me mixing with Eadical scum, 

Or a-trottin’ about through the mud at the tail of a flag and a drum ! 

“ Jebey Jatindees,” says I, “ you ’re a juggins, to think you can have me 
on toast ; 

I take sides with the Tofis — oh ! don’t goggle and snort— it’s my pride and 
my boast. 

' Feller feelin’ and that, doncher know, and yer don’t ketch me lifting a ’and 

• Agin them as ’ave nobbled the Ochre, or them as ’ave collared the Laud- 

J “ The Ochre and Acres means England ; and someone must ’ave ’em, you 
T know. 

So wy not the Swells and the snide ’uns ? Wot, lay all our Aristos low ? 

- No Millionnaire Mashers, no ^ortsmen, no meddles for chappies like me ? 

3 Jhelp yer ? Not me, Jeeey Jaundees ; it ’s aU bloomin’ fiddlededee I ” 

3 

b Lor, Cbeaelee, old chap, ’ow he looked at me ! TaUer-faced moulder, he is, 
And ’aving jest landed a race, I was lapping a bottle of fizz. 

3 “ Ah ! ’Aeey,” sez he, “ if you ain’t acred up^ to your cMn, it ’s a fluke, 
a And when Nature made you a monkey, she spiled the raw stufl for a Dook.” 


These Eeds, and the Toffs will be finding, one day, as it isn’t all fun. 

They want squelching, old pal, they want squelching, from Jeeey to 
Brummagem Joe. 

I ’d give ’em wnat for like Jemimee. They ’re low, the whole lot of ’em, low ; 

And they’d bring us all down 'to their level, till smart ’uns like Randolph 
and me 

Wouldn’t ’ave no more pull in creation than Muggins the Workman M.P. 

I tell you the Tofis must brush up, ’ave a sort of a Spring Clean all round, 

’Tisn’t shockin’ bad ’ats and soft sawder will muzzle the Radical ’ound. 

He .kicks at Court dress, as you ’ve ’eard, Chaelie. Yah ! musn’t yield, 
not a Mnch ; 

’Twill be short-sleeves and reach-me-downs soon, if the Aristos boggle or 
flinch. 

Let ’em take Our Most Gracions’s tip. She ’s the sort as a cove can respect. 

Though March winds blow death with broncMtis, yet Court-dresses must be 
low-necked. 

That’s grit, if you like, and no error. Let bosoms blush ’ot or go blue, 

Better fOl Brompton Orsepital full of Court Beauties than yield to the screw. 

Spring thoughts, my dear Chaelie, suggested by togs and the signs of the 
times. 
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THE NEW VERB. 

Banjo, Banjas, Banjat — ^Banjamus, Banjatis, Banjant I 


A STORY OT GIRTON. 


For o’er the ‘ Browntngi- Club ’ I preside, 
And the mystic masterly fruit of 


[By R-l-rt Br-wn-ng,) 

Oh, the scholarly girls, too blue, 

Who lived at G-irtou, dowu by the, Cam, 
Just yrhere the Cam bids the town adieu! 

And who would ever have thought them a 

aTiR.Tri — 

These girls, and the lots they knew ? 


And the mystic masterly fruit of his 
brains 

Is my solace, glory, and pride ! ” 


NOTES OE MUSIC. 


Her request being granted, asleep fell she ; 

The Lady Principal joyed at that ; 

But when the Doctor dropped in, said he, 

“ It ’s only a bilious attack, 'that ’s flat. 
Brain trouble ? Fiddle-de-dee ! ” 


Too blue, for the colour of health is red ; 

And their eyes had the dull, boiled-goose- 
berry look 

Of maids who are meant to go to bed 
When down from their laps flops the out- 
spread book, 

But consume night’s oil instead. 


The desk, it chanced, was not quite closed : 
“Why does she clutch it so?” asked the 
leech ; 

The Lady Principal supposed 
That to have her dear Bard within reach 
Consoled her as she dozed. 


Yet I noticed, like a flowering shrub 
Abloom in a desert, one strSdng grace : 
They might “ screw ” like mad when afloat in 
a “tub,” 

And never get up the ghost of a pace. 

But they had a “ Browning Club ” ! 


“Let’s look inside!” And at once— oh, 
dreams 

Of “ Female Culture,” and the rest ! 

They found— no masterly mystic themes, 

H 0 JPippa, no Duchess^ but— who would have 
guessed ? — 

A box of Chocolate Creams I 


Club which tackled my hardest bits : 

Guessedmy conundrums — floods of them, too. 
Had ever girls such glorious wits ? 

The splendid verse of— you know who — 
AH comprehended by chits ! 


So^hen one waxed ill, it did not seem strange 
That the Lady Principal sighed, and said. 


The candid incline to surmise of late 
That woman is fit for the vote, I find ; 
For Parliamentary debate 
Discloses the dmt of the public mind, 
And Woodaxl’s words have weight. 


* t kJL OJLgJLLCU., aUU. OOilU; 

A stopple of work I must arrange ; 

To studies recondite she ’s too much wed, 
And from books she needs a change.” 


“ Hot my books,” the patient cried ; 

‘ Take not the desk that my hooks contains I 


I, for my part, trust woman no more : 

At Gfiton especially. “Why?” do you 
ask? 

The prwosterous chits no longer adore 
The jRing and the think Bordello a 

task, 

And Paracelsm a bore ! i 


At the Crystal Palace Saturday Concert of 
^ril 3, there was a very good programme. 
Herr Franz Ondbicek made his first appear- 
ance at Sydenham. Good deal of “ Franz” 
about this week. He was brilliant. To Miss 
Bobbrtson, the Soprano vocalist, who also 
received enthusiastic applause, Mr, Punch 
says, in the words of the song, slightly altered, 
“ Sing on, you little bird ! ” Mr. A. C. Mac- 
kenzie’s first “ Scotch Rhapsody ” was splen- 
didly played hy the Band; the concluding 
movement, founded on the air There was a 
Lad was horn in Kyle^'* is so irresistibly rol- 
licking that I fully expected Scotchmen among 
the audience to execute an impromptu reel. 
But only enthusiasts, who had come ‘ ‘ reeling,” 
would have ventured on such a step. 

At the Hew Club, Herr Schalkenbach has 
been performing upon his Electric Organ. 
Eds playing is “fair to middling,” hut hw 
electric^ manifestations are surprising. It ic 
all very well to cause an illuminated elecfeio 
star to revolve during “ God Bless the Prince 
of Wales : ” but even more solid joy might be 
generated were Herr Schaxkenbach on terms 
of greater intimacy with the tune. 

Madame Scbtomann drew a crowded house 
at the Monday Pop. on April 5, This oharin- 
mg lady is the same subtle-fingered, consci- 
entious pianist as of yore. Before such a 
wife of such a husband it is an honoi^ to stand 
hat in hand— on the chance of getting some- 
thing dropped into it for the Unemployed. 

The Chevalier Leonhard Emil Bach gave a 
Concert devoted to Liszt’ sworks, in St. James’s 
HaU, April 9 ; hut you don’t want to he Aliszt 
in Wonaerland hy Hxbbelungiet. 
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Vtb offen kerd as liow as it’s onythe fust step as giyes any 
trubiiel wen one sets off for a run down the ill as leads to dishy- 
pation. Tho why it shood alius be rong to have a run down iU, nice 
and cumferal, and never right exc^ to go up hill a puffin and a 
pantiUj I never coud make out, and 1 never found anybody as coud 
excep a Bishup I wunce herd preach, and he said as how it was to 
prepare us for running the race, though as he must have wayed about 
hajdeen stun, I don’t think as he had much chance of winning. 
But of the truth as regards the fust step I stands conwinced, and I 
stands conwicted. It appened somehows this way. 

About a fortnite arter my little adwentur, and the werry nex nite 
arter my wisit to a sertain Theayter, witch shall be nameless, I was 
assisting at a werry swell house in Portland Plaice, where a old 
gennelman lives as was a Wine Merchant in the Citty, and, like a 
senserbel feUer as he is, before he left off bizziness he crammed his 
seller jolly well full of the best of wines, not forgetting lots of my 
f avrite brand of ’47 Port ; and I ’ve offen thort as it was his love for 
that King of all Wines as made him retire to Portland Place. Be 
that as it may, whennever he gives one of his trewly grate dinners 
he aHus has me to help, for I nose as he likes my ways, and I 
bleeves as he likes my hair of respecktabillity. 

Well, everythink went off all right, as usual, and I was down in 
the Pitching, having a dErendly ^at with the Cook, who is a old 
frend of mine, and had jest mixt me a nice tumbler-full of some- 
think hot to drink afore I wentured to hencounter the frorsty hair, 
when sumthink put it into my hed to tell her about my little adwen- 
tur, and I did. Lor how she did larf ! her not werry slim sides 
shook agen wen I told her about meetin the Missus. So I went on 
and told her all about the Theayter, and the young ladies of the Core 
de Bally, and how butiful they dainsed, till quite carried away by 
my egsitement, asisted ppbbably by a few glasses of the ’47 Port and 
the rather strong glass of sumthink nice as Cook had brood for me, I 
got up, and without thinkin for a moment of the hordacious libberty 
as I was a takinof, I sed, “ It’s summat in this style, Cook,” and 
putting my arm round her hample waste, I begins a dansing ! But 
that admirabble woman was quite ekal to the ocasion, and seizing 
hold of a Ladel as lay handy, she says, says she, “ Remove your harm 
from my sacred pusson, or i’lL strike you with this wepon and teU. 
your Wife ! ” 1 recovered m3rsel£ in a moment, that iarst hawful 
threat recalled me to myself, and hastyly swallering wot remaned of 
the contents of the tumbeller, I sort rehef to my feelins in the cool 
hair of Portland Plaice. 


As I worked ome a thinking of my hordacious conduck, the prus- 
eration amost stood on myforred, leastways 1 dessay it wood ha’ 
one if it hadn’t been such a preshus cold nite, and I applied my 
latch key to my street dore keyhole like a gilty Burglarer insted of 
like a onest Waiter. My fust thort was, was she hup ? and if so, 
wood my paUid cheek of shame betray me ? She was hup, and my 
amount of pallid cheek did betray me ! And with most unusual 
tendernes, she says, says she, “ Wot ’s the matter, Deer ? ” 
Ohcqnshence, thou minnisterrmg hangel! why so ard on a pore 
Ed Waiter, when I ’m told as ewen Princes has bm known to do wuss 
things than I had dun and yet bin forgiven. 

A crewel libel upon as fine a peace of Sammon as I hever tasted, 
sufficed to delude my ankshus spowse, and I retired to my nupshal 
couch reformed, and repentent, and thankful!. I had indeed had a 
narrer escape. All the nobel charakter that I had bin a biLdin hup 
so carefully for forty year, had bin a trembHn in the balance in that 
Portland Plaice kitching, and it was honely thewirtuous hindignation 
of a British female Cook armed with the ladel of power, that had 
saved me from, as the Erench says, putting my foot into a Po Par ! 

Robert, 


MR. PUNOff S METROPOLITAN IMPROVEMENTS. 

JSa7iso?n Cabmen, — ^That no hansom cabmen be allowed to carry 
whips, in consequence of their vicious and unskilful use thereof, 
whereby many of Her Majesty’s lieges have lost the use of one or 
both eyes, and been otherwise tortured and disfigured j and that the 
drivers of hansom cabs be instructed to encourage their steeds, when 
necessary, to further exertions, by gentle and persuasive language 
after the manner of Sancho JPanza to his ass Dapple, 

Four-Wheelers , — ^That every driver of a four-wheeled cab be 
permitted to leave his box and assist in carryiag luggage into a 
house whenever he can conscientiously affirm that Ms horse, whether 
from advanced age, natural amiability of disposition, or the habits 
of a lifetime, can be trusted not to inaugurate expeditions on his 
own account. 

Infectious Diseases, — That ''the disinfecting of cabs by means of 
tobacco-smoke shah, be no part of the professional duties of cabmen ; 
but that, when necessa^, all such purification shall be effected by 
properly authorised disinfectants. 

The Confdence Trich . — ^That every cabman, on arriving at the 
end of his journey, shall, if interrogated as to his fare, demand the 
full legal amount, and no more, and shall not return trustful and 
flattering answers, such as “Leave it to you. Captain! ” whereby 
weak-minded civilians are wheedled into overmuch outlay. 

Measures of Length , — ^That every cabman be compelled to go 
through a fortnight’s I’udging-distance drill, and that ne shall not 
receive his licence until he have thoroughly mastered the fact that 
five hundred yards do not make a statute male. 

Femmes Soles, — That all ladies travelling as femmes soles, who 
intend only to remunerate the cabman at the rate of 50 per cent, 
more than Ms legal fare, be recommended, when they have arrived 
at their destination, to seek the shelter of the inside of the house, 
and to send the money out by a servant, unless they are engaged in 
writing novels, a la Zola, in wMch case the study of the vernacular 
may be useful. 

Saving Life in the That any old gentleman whom you 

have saved :&om a painful and violent death by calling to him from 
your hansom cab when in danger of being run over, shall, if he 
proceed to curse you, and use profane language from the kerbstone 
— as he probably will — ^be at once taken before a Magistrate, and, 
upon conviction, fined five shillings. 

Wild Beasts. — ^That any horse wMoh it shall be found necessa^ 
to drive with a muzzle, a Segundo bit, a Bucephalus nose-band, 
and a kicking-strap, and wMch shall require two men to hold Mm 
while the cabman mounts Ms box, shall be considered unfit for the 
streets ; and any cabman driving a horse which combines all the 
above peculiarities shall be deprived of Ms licence for a period not 
exceeding six calendar months. 

Fhilanthropists, — That every contributor to Punch, wMch is 
synonymous with being a benefactor to the human race, shall be 
entitled to be conveyed anywhere within the four-mile radius for a 

maximum charge of one shilling. 

(By Order) 


. A Revekend Correspondent, signing himself “ Spieed Canon,” 
writes to say that he can give the Bishop of London a new title — 
should he want one. It seems that Dr, Temple is somewhat dilat^ 
in appointing to vacancies, and thus obstructing promotion. “ HTe 
should be called, ’’[says our exceRent Correspondent, “ Temple-Bar.” 


The Police Constables to be known henceforth as “ Warren’ t 
Officers.” 
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THE REWARD OF SYMPATHY. 

Toung Genius ( xoKo Aas had all the talk to himself ^ and, as usual, all about him- 
self). ‘'Well, good-bye, dear Mrs, Meltham. It always does me good to 

COME AND SEE FOU ! I HAD SXICH A HeADAOHE WHEN I CAME, AND NOW I 'VE 

QUITE LOST IT.” Mrs. Meltham. “Oh, it*s not Lost, IWm got it!” 


PAPER-KNIFE POEMS. 

{By Owr Special Booh-Mct/rkeT,) 

“THE THIH BED LINE.’* 

I COUNSEL you at once to try, 

A INovel neitber weak nor oiy — 

The Thin Red Line. 

Mueb ^apbio writing here, I wot, 

Is wedded to a cunning plot, 

Of apt design. 

You ne’er will find tbe interest fail 
In Arthur Griffiths’ stirring tale— 

The Thin Red Line ! 

“THE BOMANCE OE A GERMAN COURT.” 

Trs Romance of a German Court, 

No doubt, to most, ’twill prove entrancing j 
A story of tbe thrilling sort, 

"With lots of courting and romancing ! 
“POPULAR GUIDE TO THE HOUSE OE COMMONS.” 
The new House, it is said, is in want of a Guide, 
Well— here is a good one, it can’t be denied ! 

It bas Mems about Members,^ both Tories and Rads, 
With tbeir portraits, professions, tbeir ages, and fads ; 
Also rules and statistics — in short, “ aU about it”— 

So no Member or Stranger can do well without it ! 
“LITERARY TREASURES.” 

Who would not taste, to-day, of bookly pleasures ? 
When all can fiock, 

And buy for Threepence Literary Treasures 
Of Ward and Lock ! 

“COMMON ACCIDENTS.” 

If broken legs and arms occur, be armed to meet them, 
By reading Common Accidents, and Row to Treat them! 


^'Arma Yirumque.” — “Heavens! Why Aie ’s actually 
encouragiug a revolutionary massacre. Putting weapons I 
into the hands of the people I He ’s worse than the §oci~ 
ables I ” exclaimed Mlcs. Ram, when she heard that the ! 
Lord Mayor was “ distributing alms to the Unemployed.” 


“ Hic ET Ubique.”— Sir Cunuffe Owen’s new motto : 
‘ It ’s ^ Owen to me I ” 


IN MEMOHIAM. 

Jiim. ’ 

Born, July 11, 1818. Dibd, April 5, 1886. 

A sturdy lover of a sturdy land, 

He served it, zeal at heart, and life in hand, 

W ith valiant loyalty. A teen strong mind 
That fear shook not, and faction coufl. not blind. 
That life was sapped in facing England’s foes, 

By peril’s strain and hate’s embittered blows ; 

And at his country’s crisis, he who watched 
So jealously her interests, hence is snatched. 

Yet not unmarked, unmoumed. E’en in the tide 
Of fullest conflict, men will turn aside 
To lay a well-earned laurel on the grave 
I Of a stout patriot and a statesman brave. 


Odi^ofanum.” — ^In the Times for April 6, it was toldhow George 
Buss, of Beckenham, was summoned for using “ a profane word.” 
What it w^ the report did not state. Perhaps it was such a very 
big big D” that the printing and publishing of it would have 
amounted to a Capital onence. It seems that, except by bringing 
him up before a Magistrate, his neighbour has no other way of 
^eving himself of the annoyance caused him by the inahUity of Mr. 
George Buss to find any other way of relieving himself of annoy- 
^ces, except by using such awful language as turned the abode of 
BUSS into a Pandemonium, and so Buss was fined two shillings and 
one shilling costs— “ thirty-six c?” altogether— which must have 
^de him exdaim, WeRT ’m Bliss’d ! ” Now if this Act, which is 
down upon ^ such deeds (or write it thus, d — ds) were only put into 
octant and wtive operation, why it would produce a sum suffi- 
j ir^ Landlords, pay the National Debt, and leave 

a handsome surplus. Why not revive ? 


TRUE PATRIOTISM. 

The Co^oratioUj always to the fore when a great or good object is 
to be attained, having already resolved to use no iron for their new 
Bridge but what is of English origin and English manufacture, and 
tlmt a Committee shall inquire whether City Streets cannot be paved 
with Asphalte without the services of Italian Workmen, have, it is 
said, determined to follow up their patriotic proceedings by issuing 
strict orders to their Hall-keeper and Proveditor that, from the First 
day of April, of the present year, not any of the following Foreign 
Manufactures shall be allowed, under any stress of ciroumstanoes, to ' 
enter within the sacred precincts of their Guildhall. : — 

“ French Chalk, Spanish Liquorice, Italian Cream, Turkey Rhu- 
barb, Prussian Blue, German Sausages, Chinese Lanterns, Brpil 
Nuts, Brussels Sprouts, Roman Candles, New York Hams, Venetian 
Blinds, Madeira Cakes.” 

This important matter, like the consideration of the proposed in- j 
crease to the salary of ,the City Jndge, was considered in secret con- 
clave^ so we have no report of the speeches made on that interesting 
occasion ; hut it is rumoured in the precincts of Guildhall that it was 
proposed by one learned Pandit to add to the list thefoRowmg 
Foreign productions ; — “ Chicago Chickens, Civil Oranges, Egypti^ 
Mummies, Turkish Sultanas, and Florence Nightingales.” But the 
proposition was not agreed to. 

Hit It at I<ast! 

Mr, Punch, Sir, 

I HAVE seen with contemptuous derision the frantic and 
fooHsh attem]^t8 to suggest a proper designation for the Colonial and j 
Indian Exhibition, to be opened by H er Most Gracious Majesit on 
the 4th of next month. England. Wales, and Ireland having iniser- 
ably faBed, Scotland comes to tne rescue, as usual. There is but 
one designation that combines every requisite, and that is, The 
Kith andRinneries.” I am, &c., 

John o’ Groats, April 1. Trundle Phillips. 
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Jay, April 5. — ^House of 
Lords crowded. Comted 
twenty Peers to hear Lord 
ErBBtESDAUB, RlBBLES- 
BAXE qnite a poKtical cha- 
racter. N'ot much heard of 
heretofore. Now suddenly 
hlazed forth on the poli- 
tical horizon, threatening 
to smash up the G-ladstone 
Government. Ribbles- 
"Walang Tohy. DALE appointed Parlia- 

mentary -Groom-in- Wait- 
ing. Was at Gibraltar when appointment conferred. Waited 
only tin he got back to England and liien shook the Ministry to 
its centre by flinging his commission in the teeth of the recreant 
Minister, 

“ I don’t know what your Irish plan is,” he said, in his interview 
with GLABSTOms, “ but I won’t have it.” 

^ So he left the ^[^ess Ministry, and was immediatdy followed by 

To-night, w^ts Zbbehe Pacha to be set free. Eormed a strong 
affection for him on the Bock. But there was a rival in person oi 
Kaheb the interpreter. “BLamed,” said B.TB-RT-B'.s-nAT.'Ri j “is an old 
man now, hut his beard grew in Zoolo^cal Gardens.” House puzzled. 
Why, though an old man, his beard should not have been cmtivated 
m the Zoological Gardens, supposing the ground there was suitable, 


did not appear. Besides, why should this Arab have his beard grow 
in any garden ? But Ribblesdaxe, having hved three months so far 
East as Gibraltar, had acquired habits of figurative meech. He 
went on to explain the meaning of his metaphor. “ Hamed,” he 

■ " he 

personal escort and attendant of the first Hippopotamus that visited 
our shores. He learned English in a school in the Borough Road ” 

“ And of such is the Kingdom of Heaven,” Lord Rosebert mur- 
mured, quoting from the familiar epitaph. 

Hamed greatly enjoyed BibblesI) ale’s conversation with the 
old slave-trader. “So excited did he become one day,” his bio- 
grapher informed the listening Senate, “ that he dashed his turban 
half off his head ; and,” Bibbiesdaie continued, with a knowing 
nod at the Lobb Uhahcellob, “ an Oriental who takes liberties with 
his head-gear is really moved.” 

Lords as interested in Ribblesdaxe’ s narrative as the intgpreter. 
Lord TTaltpax suddenly raised his right hand to his head. Thought 
he was going to dash off his hat. Contented himself with re-settmig 
it on his head. 

“ It’s certainly one of the advantages of civilisation,” said Dtjh- 
BAVEsr, “ that we have in ‘ toppers ’ exceptionally favourable means 
of expressing emotion. Unsatisfactory to dash your fist at a turban 
when you would say ‘ Bear me ! ’ or ‘ God bless my soul ! ’ But 
what emphasis could be added by banging in your own Sunday 
hat, or, better stiR, letting fly at the other fellow’s who’s been 
astonishing you.” 

As Rosebeb-t said, no one who listened to this interesting speech 
would fail to hope that now Ribblesdaxe is released fiom the 
anxieties of oflice, ne will often contribute to the Debates. 

Thursday . — “Barks mustn’t be out of this busineBS.” My last 
words as I fell asleep last night. Everybody going down to House 
to breakfast, so as to secure seat for the great speech. “ Tobx shall 
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be there,’’ I said. But how to get there ? Very valorous at night 
about getting up in the morning. Q,uite another thing when morn- 
ing' comes. Know a fellow who can always get up early*; name of 
Pes-chek. Thing to do— get Pinchee to call me at Pive. Had^ a 
row with him once; bit his ear; but daresay he’s forgotten it. 
Petchee agreed with curious alacrity. Tied string to toe, let end 
out of window, and went to sleep, certain to be called. So I was. 
Awakened before Pive. Yiolent tugging at string. Thought at 
first was caught in trap ; then remembered Petchee. 

“ All right, old fellow ! ” I said. But it wasn’t right. He haiiled 
away till he pulled me clean out of bed, and jammed me against 
wall till, finally, I bit the string. Pinchee evidently hasn’t for- 
gotten that little aficair of three years ago ; and I won’t forget 
PiNCHEK. "Wanted him to stay this morning till I thanked him. 


“It’s Peaes’s Soap,” said Tm Heaet. “ Capital idea. Bemune- 
rative occupation for reduced Landlords. Drop a bill in Avery hat. 
‘ Use Peaes’s Soap, Lights only on the box.’ ” 

Joseph stOl doubtful. Went over^ to see what it was all about. 
Pound that Lord Ekn-est had been distributing bills setting forth 
reasons why an Englishman should oppose Home Rule. Evidently 
it was Lord Ebioist who had tampered with the hats in the morn- 
ing. His Lordship promptly; howled ofi the premises, carrying 
remaining stock of bills with him. 

At Half-past Pour House packed from end to end. Chairs 
placed on the fioor. Ex-Lord Mayor Powlee presiding. Looked 
very well sitting in a chair all by himself in the centre of the fl^oor. 
Members who had not attended breakfast sat on steps of the Grang- 
way, crowded the Bar, thronged the space behind the Speaeee’s 



Eaely Birds. Irish Party Caught Kapping. 


Said he had to call another fellow, and trotted ofE. But we shall 
meet again. 

This by the way. Only mentioned to show what a fellow deter- 
mined to do duty to his Constituents has to go through. Limp 
down to House. Confounded string nearly taken toe on. Despe- 
rately cold ; wind and rain. Pound D. STiLErvAK at door, waiting 
to get m. Raced him across the Lobby, and, in spite of lameness, 
won by a neck. K'ot long in sole possession. Irish Members came 
trooping in. Hats of various sizes and qualities began rapidly to 
blossom all over the Benches. At Half -past Eight breakfast ready. 
Members walked off, leaving House empty. Took opportunity of 
playfully mixing up the hats. Retired to G-alleryto see the fun. 
Great row when Parnellites came back. Decided that it must be 
the Ulster Members who had done it. Major Satjoteesoh entering, 



Gallery Boys,” — an Ugly Rush of Peers. 

quarter of an hour later, received with yell of execration. Still 
later, Lord Eeisest Hajmxltoh came in, both hands full of red hills. 
Made tour of Benches, dropping a bill in each hat. 

“ What ’s he after ? ” Joseph Gillis asked, with sharp distrust. 


chair, and filled side [Galleries. The Princess of Wales peered 
through the fence before the ladies’ cage ; got a good w.ew of Prince 
of Wales, who sat opposite in the Peers’ Gallery. A. faint echo of 
cheers outside : a brief pause ; then Gladstoite, with a rose in his 
coat, discovered making his way through the crowd by the Speakee’s 
chair. Radicals and Parnellites leapt to their feet, welcoming him 
with ringing cheers and waving of hats. Haetingtoh, Chaioee- 
LAEsr, Teeveltan-, Goscheh, and Djlke looked on from back bench. 

Tremendons oration; nearly three hours and a half long; lis- 
tened to throughont with unflagging attention. Yoice kept np 
wonderfully well, even to the end. More cheering when Peemiee 
sat down ; rang through the House till it seemed it would never 
cease. But there was more to follow. Teeveltah to speak, and 
lift the curtain from the Cabinet sittings, A pause ; all eyes 
turned to where Teeveltah sat, nervously turning over his notes, ' 

“ Colonel WAErsTG I ” the Speaeee cried ; at which anti-chmax 
the crowded assembly uprose with one accord, and went out laughing 
and cheering, tumbling over the chairs in their haste to he first in 
the rush for the dining-room. 

Business done , — ^Home Rule Bill introduced, 

Friday , — “ Well,” said Joseph Gillis, with a flash of keen dis- 
appointment piercing the mist that had gathered in his eyes, “I 
never saw the promise of a good fight spoiled in this way.” 

J. B., since he has taken to sitting above the Gangway, amid the 
flower of the Conservative gentry, has so far yielded to circum- 
stances as to put on a pair of black dogsldn gloves, which look as 
if they had been present at many funerals. It is idle to paint the 
lily, or adorn the rose ; hut undoubtedly the^ unwonted appearance 
of these gloves add distinctly to the respectability and responsibility 
of Joseph’s presence. Being seated above the Gangway, Joey B, 
had a full view of the remarkable scene going forward on the 
other side. At the corner seat below the Gangway, ChajVIBEELAIN’, 
relating history of his connection with the Cabinet. Gladstohe, 
half reclined on Treasury Bench, listened intently, apparently 
watching for something he expected to come. 

“Well, Sir,” said Chaiibeblaes', contiuniug his speech, “this 
scheme of Land Purchase was certainly to me a very startling pro- 
posal.” (Glabstoete raised himself on his elbow.) “ It iuvolved the 
issne of 120 Millions of Consols.” 

GLABSTOiffE bounded to Ms feet, standing erect, with hands crossed 
before Mm, shoulders squared, and head thrown back. “Exactly 
like the Millais portrait,” said Agitew. Speaking in severest tones, 
he protested against Land Purchase Bill being brought into discus- 
sion before it had been submitted to the House. TMs only the 
beginning of the squabble. Chambeelaih wanting to read letters, 
Gladstone firmly objecting. But storm blew over, and Chambbe- 
LAiN safely reached the end. 

Business done , — ^Home Rule Debate continued. 


1 ^* TO CO!EB£$P0N!DBBrT5. — In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, nnless accompanied 
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Opportunity for Drill. 


Dotaclimeiit DaUing Back on Operating wiiih. a Body of 
the Mane Body. Wrigglers. 


Bar-raek Experiences. 


Tac-tio-al Observations! 


THE LATEST LAY SEEMON. 

The following letter is said to have been addressed to a friend by 
Professor Cetjxlet, a fortnight ago : — 

Of course, like my friend Tutdebbox, I am profonndly disgusted 
with English politics. The Pbime MjasnsiEn ought to be known to 
posterity as Disruption Bul.” It is a curious fact that our pubHo 
men have been steamly growing worse and worse since the beg innin g 
of the century, which seems flatly to contradict the great doetrme of 
Evolution and Devdopment, in which, however, I am a firm believer. 
The more eminent a Statesman is nowadays, the greater humbug and 
hypocrite he is, in my opinion, though the scientifiLc fact of the 
Survival of the Fittest,” somewhat militates against my theory. 

Where can you show me a Pitt ? Where a Steaepoed ? The latter s 
Irish policy is exactly what is wanted. ^ 

That^s the true policy for you. Mj opmons are, I assure you, well 
worth studyingj because an Expert in Science naturally knows every- 
thing about p&tics, also about Theology— and I may say that I have 
for ten years past religiously (ahem ! to speak conventionally, or 
conventiole-ly) tried (and failed), with a damp towel round mj head, 
to understand every Bill that Gladstone has introduced^ in that 
time ! It has rather iuterfered with the hnsiness of my life, which 
is Science ; but what of that ? 

Have yon read my JEvolution of Theology yet ? If not, why not ? 
Thereh a crusher for that “copious f mlacy-monger ” and “poor 
right hononrahle rhetorician,” if you like ! ^ 

I view Q-ladstoke, and, indeed, most persons and things, from 
which I may call the impartial and superior standpoiat. I ’m no 
end of a speaker myself, hut from a Laboratory point of view, I aflect 


GriiADSTOisrE, because the former is not eloquent, only superbly 
I myself have always been a Liberal. Yet how mum jollier and 
more comfortable everything seemed, when I was a boy ! That was 
in the days of Tory ascendancy, which of course,^ as a good Liberal, 
I cordially detest. Both parties now are politicly insane, and 
actuated only hy the meanest motives. In fact, if you want real 
statesmanlike ability and absolute integrity, I don’t know where 
you wiD. find it — except, of course, in Tiitdesbox and myself. 


A MYSTERY. 

What is the meaning of this in the current number of the 
Athenmcm 9 

F ine arts.— WANTED, a GENTLEMAN, to take charge and 
canvass a new and important Pietnre, Good references required. 

We all remember the sensation that was caused when sundry 


CASUAL MUSIC. 

A GOOD haU. for first-class Orchestral Concerts is sorely needed at 
the West End. There is the Albert HaU, which is too large for 
almost anything but Oratorio, or manifestations under exceptionally 
“ drawing ” patronage (there is plenty of drawing room), and there 
is the Princess HaU, which is more adapted to the requirements of a 
Pianoforte, or other Recital. But if yon want to make a splash, it | 
appears a sine qua non to rent St. James’s HaU* I 

So the “StrollingPlayers”— who from bein^ amateuily dramatic 
I have “ topped into ” music, as Mr. Wegg did into poetry, and I 
i don’t mean to “drop into” them on that account, — gave a very fair i 
! entertainment here, the amateur instrumentalists— more Liszts I — 
being leavened with a judicious admixture of professional assistance 
in the “wood” and “brass.” Mir. Lionel Sumge, a baritone, who 
sang De Laea’s “ Afewe To-day to the Composer’s accompaniment, 
is, fl not already a strolling player, rapidly cLualifying for enrolment, 
j The way in which he sauntered through his music, which is nothing 
' unless impassioned, must have been a revelation of pathetic futility to 
I IsiDOEE. Of course the Band was what most people had come to hear, 

I and under the youthful hut energetic Conductor, Mr. Noefolk Me- 
: GK)NE, it played Beethoven’s Second Symphony, and Bizet’s Suite 
Arledenne^^ with a creditable amotint of precision. The last- 
named work is indeed sweet. But the fiddlers want weediug as badly 
as any over-grown garden. Half of them don’t play, and the volume of 
sound produced is poor and undecided. They how too little and scrape 
too much. Otherwise the Concert was weU worth hearing, and of 
course it would not have been complete without a work by the Com- 
poser of SL ElizdbetK A kind of mental abberation nas set in 
amongst musical caterers, and so, of course, Mr. Megokb (Oehone ! Mr. 
Megone !) had ‘ ‘ got him on the ’’—programme. Nlbbelxtnglei. 

W ANTED.— A Batch of New Politicians, “ toned up ” to the 
requirements of the Superior Person. One of the tragic i 
features of the present time is, that the Superior Person has to 
stand aside ficom any participation in Politics. They are not up to 
his mark. He has consequently to look helplessly on while, as Pro- 
fessor Hhxiey temperatmy and originally puts it, the country is 
“ going to the devR.” What we want are Statesmen whom such 
beings as Tyndall, Huxley, and Lechy can work with. If there 
be any such biding themselves anywhere, let them turn np, and 
save their country. They must he prepared to “ stand up,” say 
a number of rude and violent things about everybody else, and, 
if need^ould arise, “lose their heads.” They must have none of 


valuable paintings. This Advertisement seems to point to a fresh 
assault. It is quite right that, if the assaulter took and charged the 
picture, that he should be required to canvass it ; but would uot it 
save everybody a great deal of trouble and expense if the thing were 
let alone altogether ? Possibly there is a hidden meaning m the 
paragraph that we fail to comprehend. 


prevent his voting at all. And what’s the use of the British Con- 
stitution and the Ballot Act if he doesn’t vote? They must be 
prepared, above all things, to defy “ average opinion,” that is, to 
govern without a party, and legislate without a majority. Then 
the Superior Persons will support them. But they must mt be 
eloquent. The Superior Person will supply all that is wanted in 
that line. The new Statesmen, “ of the calibre of Put and Bubxb,” 
must be slow of speech— B ueke, and tongne-tied— P eet. 
Surely here’s a chance for a new Party Leader. He will have 
his party ready to hand in the Superior Persons, 


TOL, IC, 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT lUNSAID. 

She. “ And so you are goino to America ! What Line are you going by ? 

Ee, *‘WbLL, I CAN*T MAKE UP MY MIND. ThE ^ LONE StAR LINE* IS THE 
MOST COMPOBTABLE, THEY SAY : BUT THEN THE ‘ WBITE S TRIPE* IS THE SAFEST!** 
She {Icindly). ‘*0h, take the most co^ifobtable ! 


paper. KNEPE POEMS. 

[By Owr Special Bocik-Ma/rlcer.) 

“ALL E'er.” 

And wlio is Pen Ouvee ? Well, can’t you guess ?— 
Ah author, a painter, an !F.R.C.S. : 

Who ’ll cure you, or dine you, or show with delight 
A wondrous collection of rare Blue-and-White. 

His pencil is skilful, you see by each cut 
Throughout the good tale that is christened All But 
He cleverly tells of the humour, the strife, 

And pleasures and people of Laxenford life : 

The plot ? Read the story— I think you ’ll say, then, 
The pen of Pen Oliver ’s “ all of a pen ” ! 

“POETS IN THE GAEDEN.»» 

Miss CROMMEiiNhere shows her pow’rs, 

And culls with circumspection 
Of flow’rs of speech, and speech of fl.ow’rs— 

A very choice selection ! 

A dainty volume is it not ? 

Delightful to o’er-ponder ; 

A pleasant poets’ garden-plot, 

WTiere all will gladly wander ! 

“ THE CHANDOS CLASSICS.’^ 

Oe good sterling reading, Warnr here gives you plenty! 
Select what you please from one hundred and twenty 
Stout volumes well-priated and carefully bound— 
Within them the best British Authors are found— 

If you’ve not seen these Classics, you speedily should, 
They ’re as good as they ’re cheap, and as cheap as they ’re 
good I 

Armed with. Thunder, Clad with Wings.” 

From the reply of Mr. Campbell-Bannerman to a 
g.uestion put by Sir R. Fowler, it seems that an oflGLcial 
inquiry is proceeding on a scheme of aerostation proposed 
by General Hutchinson, who is said to have designed 
long “ cylindrical navigable balloons of a mpst formidable 
character when used as engines of war.” .This project is 
as yet in nubihus* but there, or thereunder, at a convenient 
altitude, will, it proved practicable, by-and-by be also 
those balloons. Patriotic Britons, accustomed to sing 
“ Buie JBritannia^’^ may then, in addition to “ Britannia 
rule the waves,” as weU take to singing ** Britannia 
rule the skies ; ” while John Bull, brandishing shells 
for thunderbolts, wiU be in case to pose, at pleasure, as a 
truly jovial Jupiter Tonans in top-boots. Our appropriate 
chorus will be — 

“ John Bull ia the chair, 

Of the skies Lord Mayor.” 

WeU, by aU means let the subject, like our things from 
the wash, be weU aired. 


PAGE PROM A BAD WOMAN^S DIARY. 

Monday.— Am scribbling this before I go to the Old Bailey. Such 
a glorious chance ! Young Mr. Yawborough told me last night, as 
we walked home from Church, that if I came early he could get me a 
^ace where I could see, what he caUed, the whole be^ of tricks.” 
He said he thought it would be “ great fun,” And I think he is 
right. It appears that to-day wiU he the last of the Trial. He said 
that it would he “ capital, as a real good hanging Judge was trying 
the Prisoner.” This is most Inol^, as I have never seen anyone 
sentenced to death. He told me to mind and bring a luncheon-basket, 
as when once I had got a place I should “ have to stick to it, as there 
would be Bp. awful squash.”^ These young men are so fond of slang ! 
Well, I think I look very nice. Half-moumiiig out of compliment 
to the poor creature in the dock. Estelle has made me look so nice. 
I sh all take this diary with me in the carriage, as I daresay I shaU 
have lots of time for writing when I get into Court. 

10*80 o’ CfocA;,— Young k&. Yawborough has been so kind. Such 
a lovely place 1 Can see the face of the Prisoner quite distinctly 
without my opera-glass. The Judge such a nice old gentleman, and 
so full of jokra ! And the Aldermen so funny. It ’s awfully nice. 
And at tlmt dear Estelle put two or three of my favourite novels 
into the carriage for me^ I have lots to read while they are going 
thxouj^ the tedious medical evidence. Lots of people I know here, 
too. Psnoy that demure little Mary Fbeckleton giving up her 

Poor visitation ” to oome and see the fun ! The Jury seem rather 


tiresome ! However, cau read my novel and the Queen, Charley— 
I mean Mr. Yawborough— has furnished me with a lot of literature, 
as he said that he “ thought I might he bored by some of the Show.” 

1 0 Clock , — Just putting down a few notes after the summing-up 
for the Prisoner by her Counsel. She looked so anxious, poor 
wretch I while it was going on ! I am not surprised, as Mr. Bookee- 
TELLE is what Charley— I should say, Mr. Yawborough— calls “ a 


AWBOROUGH— calls ' 


duffer.” He says that she hadn’t enough money to get anyone 
better. Charley teUs me he would have defended her for nothiag, 
and then have got his name in the papers ! We laughed so. He is 
very amusing. They are going to adjourn before the counsel for the 
Crown sums up against her. Now for the luncheon-basket ! Not 
sorry as all this excitement has made me hungry I 

3 o’ CZocA;.— Really a most delightful little pio-nic. The foies ^as 
sandwiches, Charley said, were ‘‘first-rate.’^ Greedy fellow! Feel 
all the better for the sherry and seltzer. The Counsel for the Crown 
was simply beautiful. He put the case so neatly and made the 
Prisoner, poor wretch, quite angry ! From what he says I fancy she 
must have been f earf tuly heartless. I rather liked the shape.of her 
bonnet— it suited her pale complexion. 

5 o’ Clock , — ^Never more excited in my Hfe. The Judge (as Chai^y 
said) “ came out strong.” He was so interesting when he explained 
the natures of gun-shot wounds, and his snubbing of the Counsel for 
the Prisoner was very amusing. Poor young man I he looked so con- 
fused when the Judge forgot his name. It was all so funny ! And then 
when the Jury went out to consider tiieir verdict, it was so exciting ! 
Of course, every opera-glass in Court was directed at the Prisoner. 
Mine was a very good one, and I could distinctly see her tears ! Poor 
wretch ! I dare say it was very trying, hut I could not help thinking 
why they did not put her in a prison dress- it would have been more 


t^en out lor^ a drive m an omnibus. So funny ! wretch ! I dare say it was very trying, hut I could not help thmkmg 
whole thing is very mteresting. Another Medical Witness ! So why they did not put her in a prison dress — it would have been more 
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pioturesque !— yery mucli more picturesque ! When the Jtuy came 
m, Charley touched my arm (it made me thrill— -he really is very 
sweet), and said, “ I ^m sure it’s all right.” And so it was. The 
Judge was most impressiye in passiug sentence, and nearly made me 
cry. But just as I was taking out my handkerchief, Charley said 
such a funnyr thing about the black cap that I absolutely roared ! 
And I told him not to be so siBy. And while I was speaking they 
took away the Prisoner, and I didn’t see her again. So disappointing I 
But 1 think I shall remember her bonnet. It really was most 
becoming. I must get Estelle to copy it for me. 


10 o’ Clock . — ^Home again. Charley coming to lunch to-morrow. 
And now, before I go to bed, I must send a line to refuse Lady 
IJppERPiMLico’s invitation to “the play, with supper to follow,” 
What a creature she is! Fancy suggesting such a thing I She 
ought to know that I have conscientious scruples ! I may have faults, 
but I am not quite so wicked as to go to a theatre in Lent I 

Will “ the Lovers’ Cluarrel ” between William and JqsEPHDTE be 
soon made up ? Is Williah serenading the obstinate fair one, with 
“ Come lack to ^Erin, Mavourneen^^ f 
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GEMS OF THE FIRST WATER. 

Thu JoUy Young Watermen, of Kooadilly have opened the Picture 
Season. So up the steirs we go with an opening chorus — 

Of course we We all lieard of the Jolly Toung ‘Watennen, 

Who brush and pencil so deftly do ply ; 

There are amongst Painters no trimmer or tauter men 
Than at the Institute, Pio-ca-dil-^y. 

Their list is brilliant, all painting cleverly, 

Though, to complete it, they lack Mr. Bbyehiet. 

Of praise it is hard to give each his fair share. 

So, pray take advice, — cab or ’bus, — and go where 

You will find “ Entertainment ” that ’s “ Linton ” — ^not spare. 

Yes, decidedly a “Linton Entertainment,” commencing in the 
last week of Lint, and just before Oily Week. 

Whether they ’re all gnite up to the High Water mark of former 
years, will be a matter of opinion, For ourselves, we don’t think, 
take ’em for all in all, that they are. But no matter, it is a pleasant 
watery-sunshiney exhibition. It ought always to open in April, j 
the most apj^ropriate month for the Water colourists; and, to save 
onr readers intending to visit the Institute time and trouble, we 
select some G-ems of the First Water : — 

N^o. 19. ^Arry and ^Arriet at a Fic-nic* By Gr. 0. Kilbuene, R.I. 

l^'o. 33, “ Look at my New Dressing-goivn ! I must come out 
and show it / ” E. H. Coebould, R.I. 

Ho. 35. “ J canH a tail unfoldF Aethde W^&edle, 

Ho. 43. JSunny'*uns. J. Sheebin, R.I. 

Ho. 99. The Grand “ Old Man," Aethue Seyebn, R.I. 

Ho. 100. JSfcene from a new Ballet Extravaganza, entitled Boulogne 

Sands, at the Alhambra Theatre of Varieties, 

Leicester Square, Hew properties, dresses, and 
appointments. Costumes by Auguste & Cie. 
Music by M. Jacobi. Scenery and grouping 
invented by William L. Thomas, R.I. 

Ho. 113. “ Trying it on!" ^ the charm 
Hovelty! Portrait of an Anglican Clergy- 
tv* . ^ ecclesiastical vestment which, not 

the Piamat and Fidler. ijeing^ accustomed to it, he has put on wrong 
side foremost. But they will do these things at Llaniynydd, where 
they think it ’s a case of “ safe investment,” says the Artist, Maey 
E. Butlee, 

Perhaps 1he real gem of the Collection is 'Ho. 216. (See our Illus- 
tration of it.) The visitor to the Q-alleiw wiH he at once struck by 
a glimpse of the sportsman’s familiar features, who, standing on 
one side of the lake,^ is taking a pot-shot at what seems to he a fine 
specimen of the Asinus Scandinavius, or real Swedish Donkey, which 
is^ getting out of the water and attempting, donkey that he is^ to 
climb the opposite hank. Inspecting the piotore closely, the visitor 
w^ entertain no sort of doubt as to the noble sportsman in question 
being intended for a representation of H.R.H. the Prince of Wales, 




implicit confidence in the accuracy of the Prince’s aim, are trying to 
hide themselves away in a place of safety. The agony expressed 
on the countenance of the first man in the boat, “ Stroke,” is power- 
fully depicted by the Artist. He has cleverly seized the moment 
when “Bow” — of course they are both Swedes—is thinking of Ms 
wife and family at home, and is turning as pale as one of his own 
native turnips. That they have some reason for their trepidation 
is plain if you>xamine the Royal Shooter, and you will see that his 
clear blue eye— the painter has given him such a blue eye ! it would 

have I been constructive disloyalty to have 

given the Prince a black one,— is fixed, not on - 

the long-eared donkey iu the distance, which , 

should be the object of his aim, but ou the two Nl 

men in the punt,— distinctly, and severely, on j / 

those two men in the punt. Ah ! weR may they 

quake ! For if H.R.H. misses, he wnl he IK ® J 

angry with these two donkeys for distracting ’fSIBliiiiiliyi 

his attention from the other donkey ; and if he -jt: Hnfnf W 

doesn’t hit the animal, there’s no telling | | 

where the shot mayn’t go. So these two men ^ 

in a punt will catch it in any case. Ho wonder, *3^ 

B then, t^t on the banl^ 

danger, a stalwart figure — J 

is kneeling, and, it may Ho. 369. Mermaid ready 
he naturally supposed, Ji^essed, and waiting 
devoutly praying for the somebody to take 
successful issue of the out-of the sea. 
shot. We have christened it ^^An Anxious 
Moment" and, evidently, so it was considered 
by the Artist, who— the sly dog ! — ^is in hiding 
somewhere well out of gunshot. 

After this chef d' oeuvre, others fall a trifle 
flat, but we give a sketch of Ho. 369, by Miss 
Maude Goodman, and we also draw— attention, to 
Hos. 460—472. “ Gone ’’—Mad I A Scene 

less SlAHIHT 

your Beckex^ ^ and Sir James Linton. P.R.I., ^respectively. 

' which may he called “ The Bival JPianos," 








Ho. 216. ^ An Anxious Moment ; or, What will he do with it ? ” 

w^ it apnears. when in Sweden, goes out shooting attired in a 
saffrany-coloured suit, with pink hoots, blue slSi;, a bright green 
chamois-hunter’s hat, and greenery-yallery gloves, which, strange to 
say, Md rach a rfnrtog effect on the Royal British constitution 

tMt s hanr and whiskers have turned the same hue as the 

gloves. Or is it tj^t „the Artist ran short of colour, and having 
pamted the gloves first, ^d no other pigment for the Prince’s hair ? 

it closely, and if it isn’t sc, ^en are our eyes jaundiced f>nd 
wedim’tknowgreenery-yallery whenweseeit. . 

In a punt just below are two Bwedes^ who, eyidentiy not possessing 


lessi "UDservei— no- 

your Beckex^ ^ and Sir James Linton. P.R.I., ^respectively. 
^ ' which may he called “ The Bival JPianos," 

Ho. 511 saying, “Wonder if she can hear me two doors off?” and 
Ho. 509 chuckliag to herself, “I’ll put my hand down on a lot of 
notes at once, ^d see how Ho. 511 will like that!" 

Ho. 603, we imagine, must he called “ Bags and Tatters," Oddly 
enough we find it is by Mr. | , 
Haeet Beckee. a Becker 
I is associated with rags and 
tatters, and this picture at 
our elbow — “ Beckee my 
neighbour” — is the Boor 
Becker Girl." We ’ve nothing 
left to give her, so— “ Hot to- \ 
day, Becker,” and pass on to 

Ho. 693. The March Bast 
the Almshouses— e. Call to 
Alms?— is one of E. A. Abbey , 

(R.I.)’s Abbey thoughts. ; 

Why soldier in white paper 
trousers ? Raw Recruit well 
done. I 

Ho. 614. Food for Bow- 
der" also “drink for pow- 
der,” Hotice Powder seated, 
glass in hand, and bottle 
near. Feank Dadd, R.I. Is 

“Dadd” the father of the , , 

Institute? Ho. 1019. Sheaves and Thieves. “Lookout, 

Ho. 787. Found at Last f ’Tiu,anyone coming ? Walker (P.S.) 
Here he is, the Man in the ’\^ite Hat, who stole the donkey, hidden 
m this charming spot, but discovered by John Fulleylote, R.I. 
(What a sweet name !) 

Ho, 997. Excellent specimens of “ Old Chelsea ! ” Virtuosi 
be delighted with this collection by W. H. R.I, 

“ How AND Wheee to Fish in Ieeland ” is just about to be 
published by Messrs. Samson, Low & Co. It may be a useful book, 
but surely "me first question, as to “ How to fish in Ireland,” is soon 
answered with, “Bame as in E ngla nd, with rod, line, nets, bait, &c.” 
Then for the second query, “ i^ere to fish in Ireland,’’ surely the 
answer is, “ in the wafer — same as anywhere else.” Of course there 
are queer fish on land in Ireland, as well as elsewhere ; hut this isn’t 
what the writer means. And who is the writer ? Anonymous; but 
we shrewdly suspect that this Guide is by a Pedestrian Angler, 
whose name is “ Hooky WalkeiI.” ■ ” * 
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Turn your su^lus of longitude into This organ, wMclidoctorsliaYeoliristened 
some latitude, olfactory,^' 

I shall think mysefl amply repaid by Is at once a dehght and 'a trusty phy- 
your gratitude ; lactery ; 

And all that I pray, It’s sometimes a’pleasure and sometimes 

In return for the way a pain, 

IJhave shown you of easily changing A benefit now, and now almost a bane. 

your nez^ It enj oys the perfume of a rose after rain, 

Is that when to your fancy you’ve Audit warns you against an unsavoury 
moulded your cartilage, drain; 

You’ll sometimes remember what I on And it follows, de Tiinc^ 

I my part allege, It can trace every 

: ‘Which is this ; there ’s no organ the Between the sweet delicate scent of a 
i world can produce pink 

'Which combines the essentials of beauty And* a poisonous putrid monsoon of a 
and use, stink* 

So well as that feature which grows on And so 1 propose 
your face, My epistle to close 

I And lends to your lineaments much of With tMs piece of advice — “Always 
their grace ; fohow your IS’ose ! ” 

[We are quite sure our poetic contributor means his advice well kindly, but Mr, 

l*unehi being asked whether he will avail himself of it for his beantiful and unique nose, 
— “the noblest Roman of them all”— replies, with Quaker-like simplicity, “iViss.’" — ^En.] 


Alex. Ross’s Nose Machine, a contriyance which, applied 
to •&e Nose for an hour daily, so directs the soft cartilage of 
which the member consists, that an ill-formed nose is quickly 
shaped to perfection .” — Extract from Daily Eaper, 

My deae Me. Punch, 

I EEC to enclose 

The account of a plan for improving the Nose, 

HaH a guinea the price, and very meap too. 

If it only does half it professes to do. 

By this wonderfully simple machie the inventor 
Declares he can alter the sh^e of your scenter. 

Give the nose oi a Roman, 

Or fine British yeoman, 

Or a J ew, or a Hottentot, or Esquimaux ; 

Or if it ’s your fate 
C To have had, up to date, 

A crooked one, quickly he ’H make it quite straight ; 

I even would bet 
You ’d be able to get 

What T^yson swears by, the Nez d Lynette, 

And which, from the Laureate’s tale, one supposes] 

Is by a great deal the most charming of Noses. 

I There ’s only one thing that I cannot make out, 
Among all these dodges for changing the snout, 

1 fear lest it ’s proved a task over the strength. 

Of the maker to compass curtailing the length ; 
Though sincerely I tmst. 

As you know that I must 
Eor the sake of your slightly elaborate snorter, 

That it teaches a system for making them shorter ; 
you cannot complain, 

There ’s really no pain, 

P’raps'at first you won’t Lke it, but try it again ; 

An hour a day, 

It isn’t much, eh I 

Eor^the sake of a beautiful nez retrousse; 

From ten till eleven, 

Six days in the seven. 

Will give you the Nose of an angel of heaven. 

G^t to say, if it ’s true what authorities tell, 

That those creatures require an organ of smell, 
Though I shrewdly imagine, the bad ones who fell, 
And were instantly turned oqt of heaven pell-mell, 
And ever since then have resided in hell, 

Would find on the whole they got on just as well 
Without any feature which ^ould them compel 
To sniff up the savoury odour of— well, 

A bouquet de rdti au feu eternel^ 

And not quite the thing you would get from 'Riiamel, 
But I fear tnis digression 
About the possession 

Of Noses by those who went in for secession, 

Has nothing to do with the matter in hand ; 
However it’s written, and so let it stand. 

Now, all that I say. 

Is, don’t lose a day, 

But at once buy a sample of this Mr. Ross’s 
Inexpensive machine to put on your probocis ; 

And if by this plan 
You find that you can 


THAMES BYE-LAWS. 

The Conservators, as they are called, of the River Thames, anxious apparently 
to prove their rightful claim to the title, have lately published a series of Bye-laws 
for the regulation of that River, which said Bye-laws, instead of being received with 
that respect and even gratitude that was probably expected, have been denounced 
at various meetings, of a more or less pnbHc character, as not only unnecessary 
hut tyrannical, and even incomprehensible. Mr. Punchy therefore, being, as is 
well known, the recognised guardian of the rights of the Public to the free and 
uninterrupted use of then* own beantiful River, has directed his Boating Young 
Man to peruse these same Bye-laws, which he nas done with varied emotions ; 
astonishment, perhaps, being the predominant one. But there is one complaint 
made by some unreasonable men in wMeh he cannot participate. They are said to 
he difficult to understand. Let him, then, test the accuracy of their statement, ' 
and what does he find ? Why the first sheet and a half are filled with eaylanations 
of the meaning of the most ordinary words they use, so that no one need refer to a 
Dictionary for a definition. Eor instance, a Person shaJl^ inolnde any Body, 
whether with a Corporation or not. How kind, too, of them to inform an astonished 
world that a “Pleasure Yessel” means “aYessel used for Pleasure!” and that 
Pleasure Navigation doesnot mean Navigation for the conveyance of merchandise. 

Perhaps a carping Angler or Boatman might sneeringly suggest that he knew 
that before, but now many of either of those pleasure-seSnng races could tell off- 
hand, without a pause for deep refiection, the various meanings that these despotic 
Conservators ordain that the word Yessel shall mean. Let them read and wonder, 

“ Yessel shall mean any ship, lighter, barge, launch, house-boat, boat, sailing-boat, 
puntj wherry, randan, skiff, dingey, shallop, canoe, raft or craft.” Sixteen 
definitions of one little word. What more coxddthe most fastidious of Strokes or 
the thickest of Sbnllers require ? These Bye-lawSj^we are asked to believe, are to 
facilitate the enjoyment of the Public on their own River, so let ns see what Bye- 
law No 5 says, in this respect. “ No person shall knowingly use, or assist, or be 
concerned in using, or cause or suffer to be used upon the River Thames any vessel 
for pleasure navigation, unless it be re^stered and.marked as in these Bye-laws i 
provided,” under a penalty of 40s. for fixe first offence, or £5 for the second, and 
no person shall knowingly hire, or let for hire, or hold out for hiring, or offer for 
hiring, or suffer to be let for hire, or permit to be let fox hire for pleasure navigation 
any vessel, unless as aforesaid, and under penalties as aforesaid. Can an^^hing 
be conceived more exquisitely ludicrous Y 

Two or three young fellows from a City Office run down by train to Sunbury 
or Hampton for a fewnours’ row on the beautiful River. They jump into a boat, 
and away they go on their healthful aud happy way, little knowing, poor fellows, 
what fearful xisk. they run of heavy penalties. For unless they have previously 
ascertained, in some way not explained, that the boat they are rowing iu so 
joyously has been registered and marked, as in these Bye-laws provided, each 
of them will be liable to a penalty of forty shillings ! 

And what a wonderfully complex business tMs same registration is. The 
owner must give his true name and residence, the number of vessels belouging 
to him, the class to which each belongs, and each such vessel must have upon her 
bow the owner’s number, and under Qiat the vessel’s number, and those numbers | 
must be in black figures, two and a half inches in len^h, and proportionately 
thick, of a block (not blockhead) character, and shall be upon a white square, 
of such a size as shall leave a clear margin of at least one inch in width outside 
the numbers on every side thereof— and so on, with no less than eleven more 
lines of similar twaddle devoted to this infinitesimally small subject. And even 
this is not all, for the Conservators reserve to themselves the right to require the 
marking of any vessel to he altered in any way they think proper, and at any 
time. These r^rulations are but a sample of a series of Byelaws for the Navi- 
gation of the River Thames, which are perhaps unequalled for their uselessness, 
their complexly, and the amount of annoyance they will cause to aU who > 
ddight in gaining health, strength, and enjoyment on our beantiful River. 

(SHyned) Me. Puncobl’s Young Man. 

XCountersigned) Me, Punch. 
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AN EYE FOR ESSENTIALS. 

Mctmm {JS(me~hunii%g for t'h& Season). **It *s a good House eoe a Dance, Emily ! 
Mnily. *'The Kooms are rather small, aren't they?" 

MamTna {who Tcnows how Matches are made). * Yes ; but what a capital Stairoasb ! 


“ I SEE BEEOEE ME A DIVIDED-SKIRT ! ’’ 

A WRITER in tlie Figaro thus describes tlie divided skirt . — 

“ Jupe partagee consisteenun pantalon, snr lequeltombe jusqu’a la cheville, 
ime sorte de draperie dont les plis caobent en partie les deux c6te8 de la 
cTilotte. Cea plis ne sent qu’tine concession, cela est clair, et iLs sont appeles 
4 disparaltre/' 

Should Britannia, the Elder "sister, agree with the Grraud Old 
Man-milliner,^ and think the divided skirt Highly becoming, then, as 
surely as fashions change, the elegant and graceful folds in the dress, 
which are only a concession to Bretannia^s and Caledonia’s ideas 
of propriety, and "of the fitness of things, will entirely disappear — 
and then ? And then, Mr. John Bull, who will vrear les ^animons ? 

'^REVENGE I TIMOTHETJS CRIES ! 

Mr. TiMOTHr Healt-— physically, Tiny Tm hy the side of Mr. 
Parnell, though, moralfy, rather the opposite of Ting Tim, who 
was always for blessing everybody, and being uncommonly gushing 
and sentimental— in the course of the Home Rule (first reading 
debate, said, “Whenever Rossa wanted a quotation or a couplet 
(against Ireland) he could always find one to his purpose in the 
Times or Funchr We know of whom it is said he can always find, 
even in Scripture, a gnotation to his purpose, so we thanlr Tim for the 
compliment, though O’Donovan Rossa won’t ; and passing over the 
unwarrantable familiarity on the part of Tiny Tim in speaMng of our 
wca^y and revered Master as “ PwwcA,” without the prefix of 
we will say a word to Tim on the subject, and let us at once 
put it clearly ^at Mr, Funch is not arguing, but instructing. As 
McHeile Whistler observes, “Look here— I’m not arguing, 
I m teUing you.”^ Mr, Funch is the trae friend of Ireland ; not of 
Ormigemen or il^bandmeii, or of Invincibles, or Incorrigibles. He 
IS the Iroe and siaoere friend of Distressful Hibeenia, the Cinderella 
of BsiTAiTim and CAXEDOim., and, as such, he has ere now 
pictoiiaily, and with the deepest sympathy, represented her. 


Mr. Funch (is not ' Punch an Irish name ? And is there not 
Punch’s Town? Go to I) has no steel pen hard enough, and no 
pencil black enough to represent the agrarian crimes, the Moon- 
lighters, and the assassins, who are at once the terror and disgrace of 
the coiui^, nor can he, from time to time, exempt from his righteous 
ig indignation those in authority who palliate such crimes, for who, by 
their silence, appear to favour them,/ any more than he can too 
. , strongly reprobate those on the other side who are •willing to accept, 
-withont careful examination, asjtrue, and thereupon to promulgate, 


any story which may keep at^f ever-heat the had blood between^the 
two’great factions into which the Irish people are divided. 

And here Mr. Funch takes this opportunity of recording his admira- 
tion of the Very Reverend Canon Ryan, P.P.^ who, as reported 
in last week’s Tablet (and, as far as we are aware, m no other English 
[ paper— Tiny Tim has reason to complain of the Times in such a 
matter, but the Times can take care of itself, for in partisan^cases 
its charity begins at home, and stops there)— denounced, in the 
strongest terms, theTperpetrators*of an outrage committed on the 
property of Captain George Dawson, of Baflinaconrty, near Tip- 
perary^ “ a kind and indulgent landlord,” describing it as “ wanton 
ruflS.amsm,” and telling the people that such deeds as these “ mpeded 
the progress of the counlay’s indepeudence,” aud were committed by 
“ base fools in the hands of the party that desired to perpetuate her 
degradation and serfdom.” Canon Ryan’s speech, says the Tablet, 
“ was throughout warmly applauded,” aud •the people voted unani- 
mously a resolution of sympathy with Captain Dawson, subscribing 
on the spot £40, the Canon leading of with £16 of it, towards “ a 
reward for the speedy conviction of the perpetrators of this out- 
rage.” Bravo, Canon Ryan ! O si sic omnes 1 

How, Titty Tim Healt, Those words you must munch 

"Whose mouth can he mealy Of “ the couplet in Fvmh,' * — 

Anent the agrarian crimes, "When you coupled him, Tm, with the Times. 

So go on and prosper; get the best you can out of the two Bills: 
recollect “ Codlin ’« your mend, not Short,^^ and to quote the real 
original Tiny Tim, “ Bless us all! ” says the true and just friend of 
everybody, 
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The Toung Parliamentary Ayes. The Old Parliamentary Noes. 

{Companion to The Old Parliamentary Kandy) 


A GREEK FIRE-EATER. 


{From the Joairnal of M, JDelyannis.) 

ruETHER hints from the Powers that I am to draw in my horns. 
Not if I know it. Private protest from Rosebeet telling me that it 
is really too had after all the consideration that has been shown the 
conntry, that I should go on blowing up the war-fever, and that if 1 1 
don’t take care they ’R really be obliged to do something disagree- | 
able in Suda Bay. Wire off to him to “ come on,-” and that I ’m not 
afraid. Further act up to this by calling out all able-bodied men 
not yet utilised between the ages of 16 and 67. Measure immensely 
popular. Am received in the Assembly with an ovation. Teicottpis 
hooted by the Strangers’ Grallery into the Lobby. Propose a loan of 

100.000. 000 francs for the purchase of ironclads and arms. Carried 
without a division. Expl^ our defiant position to Europe and an- 
nounce my intention of stirring up a row at all hazards. Am cheered 
to the echo, !Hd carried home in liiumph on President’s shoulders. 

* ^ * * 

Still stronger protests from the Powers. Point out that the atti- 
tude I have taken up is suicidal. Send a stereotyped answer to all 
six of them, telling them to “mind their own business.” Think 
that will wake them up. Hear from the Minister of Finance that 
there is some difficulty in placing the loan at anything under 
twenty-three per cent. Tell him he may go to thirty-three, or to any 
figure he likes, as long as he gets the money. Am informed by 
Minister of Agriculture that there are nothing but old women and 
children left to till the fields. Mention this in the Assembly, 
and it rouses them to enthusiasm. Point to the significant fact 
that the whole nation is in arms, and only waiting the signal to 
march on to Constantinople. Wonder to myself, seeing that we 
have only 75,000 troops, all told, while the Turks have 300,000, 
waiting to dispute the way with us on the frontiers, whether we 
shall ever get there. Still, no harm in bluster. Reads well in the 
papers, and hurts nobody. Talk of Thermopylse, and further rouse 
the frenzy of the Assembly to boiling point. A fresh credit of 

200.000. 000 francs voted wiiiiout a division, and I am again borne 
home in triumph — ^this time on the shoulders of three ushers and 
M. Teicotjeis, who is forced by the majority to assist in carrying 
me, against his will. 


Ultimatum from the Powers. Threaten that if I won’t listen to 
reason they^U “let Turk^ loose.” duite equal to them in my 
reply. Answer, “Do it. The sooner the better,’^ Put on a Field- 
Marshal’s uniform, and go round to the Departments. Hear at the 
Ministry of War that the Army are out of boots and gunpowder. 
Learn from the Adpnralty that the Fleet has run short of engineers 
and coals. Look in at the Treasury — ^not a drachma in it. Am 
informed by the Minister of Commerce that, owing to the war-fever, 
trade is paralysed, and everything at a stand-still. Talk of the 
coming campaign, and keep up all their peckers. Dine well, and, 
after dinner, send off a fresh defiant despatch to the Powers, telling 
them “Greece does not intend to stand any more humbug from 
Europe.” Post it in a pillar-box, and then to bed, and dream of the 
battle of Salamis. 


ALL RIGHTS RESERVED! 

The meeting at Her Majesty’s Opera House having proved fairly 
successful, the opinions of some of the most prominent men of light 
and leading have been ascertained with a view to forming an Anti- 
Repeal of the 'Union Association. The following are a few of the 
reives— the names, for reasons that must he obvious, are purposely 
veiled in obscurity : — 

JProm Lord — Certainly. But would take no place in a 

Cabinet containing Sir Hehet James. 

JFrotn Sir K-nry /-Tw-s.—Certainly. But would take no place in 
a Cabinet containing the Earl of Deebt. 

From the Luke cf Argt/le, — ^Delighted. But really must insist on 
the immediate abolition of the Primrose League. 

From Lord R-nd-lph Ch-^rch-ll, — Only too pleased. But really 
must insist upon the immediate extermination of the Duke of 
Aegtle. 

From the Duke of B-df-rd, — CLuite so. But Covent Garden 
Market must be alluded to in terms of unqualified admiration in the 
speech from the Throne. 

From Mr. T~hy (AT.P. for B-rhsh-re). — ^Perhaps. But Mud- 
Salad Market must he denounced in the Otteeh’s Speech. 

And Mr. B-nch.—Kot impossible, on condition that he holds in his 
own person the offices of the entire Cabinet, and is authorised to 
publish, in a daily edition of the London Gazette (profusely illus- 
trated and sold at a penny), a list of the few people he admires and 
the hundreds he justly holds in contempt. 


SEASONABLE ARRIVALS. 


(By ct Chafinch, 

The Nightingales have come 
For their usual time to stay ; 
Got o’er an April glnm, 

Be their dole a merrj- May. 
Spare them, you East winds bitter, 
So that music may ensue, 

With a tootle twiddy twitter, 
Jug, jug, jug, tootle too. 

The weather wlLL not suit 
When the wind is blowing wrong. 
Then the Nightingale is mute 
Like a Queen of Opera song, 
Having taken such a chill, 
Thather eyehedimmedo’erflows, 
And a shade of pink sits iU. 

On the summit of her uose. 


t vei'y old Bird.) 

Here comes the Cuckoo too, 
Very oft a bird o’erbold, 
Being apt, as well as yon 
And me, to catch a cold. 

But he takes a wayward course. 
For he will attempt to sing, 
And you hear that he is hoarse 
In the grove or on the wing. 

The Swallow hither flies 
A mate intent to take, 

They pair, hut two, the Wise ' 
Say, don’t a summer make. 

So augury we defy, 

Whatever may befall, 

From swallows found my eye 
And Betty Martin all. 


Eastee Tot and Sweet-“Shop Eggs.”— Afr. Punch begs to 
acknowledge a basket of Easter Eggs, laid at Hs door, the manu- 
facture of which is to be laid at the door of Mr, Cbemee Junior, 
Wonderful ! Glass eggs holding ornaments for a DoR’s House, eggs 
with poRtical figures breaking out of the sheR and deRvering tlieir 
plans db ovo. Then a Hi-diddle-diddle egg, with a cat playing the 
fiddle, just what Alice would see on Hennyhody’s hreakfast-tacle in 
Wonderland. Certainly for Toy-shop eggs the young ones may 
write in old French, to Mr, Ceemee Junior (of course he ’s junior) 
and say “ a Toy toujour s ! ” 

Then, for the Sweet-shop Eggs at Easter, commend us to the hens 
which Messrs. Spaeagnaeane’ evidently feed on sweetmeats. The 
eggs are fuR of the most delicious nicies, and are as ingeniously 
conlrived for holding “ sweets ” as are the smaR chicks in any 
famdly. When any one chRd has eaten an eggful, as is as fuU as an 
egg, the judicious^ mother wiR say, in the best modern Anglo- 
j Erencb, “ Tin oeiifis as good as a feast,” 


Besignation of Sir Thomas Erskine May. 

In AprR of yore the Commons would say, 

“ AR baR to your rain I surely coming is May I ” 
But now cry the Commons, in desolate tone, 

“ Here’s AprR not over, and Mat, alas ! gone ! ” 


The Cultivation of Tobacco. — A Bird’s-eye View: SmaR 
Profits and guick Returns. Mr. Cavendish Benthtch to start a 
manufactory on the hanks of Virginia Water, with short cut across 
the fields. 


PoETET AND Peose.— The address of Earl Cowpee from the Chair 
at the Opera House Meeting : “ Cowpee’s Task.” 


“It comes like a Boon! ’’—Worth any hundred modern Novels, 
and most old ones. Thaczeeay’s Fam’^y jPmr. Immortal. Messrs. 
Smxch, Eldee & Co. are bringing out a pocket edition in two volumes. 
As the, iRustrations (except ‘here and there a Dicky-Doyle-like 
vignette, were merely curiosities, the book wiR he aR ihe better 
without them, as though no one conld equal Thackeeat in his 
delineation of character with his pen, he was an utter failure when 
depictmg them with his pencR. 
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n o REPLETION. 

UoUvi . “Pudding oe Cheese, Siar 

Abstracted Mitor , “ Owing to pkessuke of othbe Matter, ’regret we are unable to find Room for it ! 


LYEICS IN A LIBEAET. 

in.— To “CHRISTOPHER NORTH.” 

0 Christopher, witli ea^le eye 
Pixed OH the water swirling, 

Tou 'd watch the predato^ fly, 

Before the troutlet eurluag. 

In “ sporting jacket,” on the hill 
Tou hraved the winter weather : 

You loved the ripples of the rUl, 

The purple of the heather. 

"Withflashing glance, with “front of Jove,” 
We saw you in your classes ; 

In “Maga’s” Tory page you strove 
’G-ainst Cockneys, Whigs, and asses. 

In sooth you made a pretty stir, 

Though Southrons scarcely know it ; 

Professor and philosopher. 

An athlete and a poet. 

Hor can we praise them overmuch. 

Those wit-illumined pages, 

Where Tickler speaks, waves his crutch. 

And Mogg lives for all a^es. 

How swift the flowing fancies come, 

We count him but a zany;, 

Who loves not that Symposium, 

“ Nbctes Ambrosianee* 

A eiiiic, with the steen^h of ten, 

ISTone shows in fairer xashion, 

How Homer thrills the TnitKltt of men 
With living fire and passion. 

How London hards are on your list, 

Hunt ’s dubbed a scurvy fdlow ; 

Anon smart Jeffjbet feels the fist 
That pounds “ the Blue-and-Yellow.” 


The motto of our modern times 
Is careless toleration ; 

We laugh at literary crimes, 

And ban with moderation. 

Great Christopher, your greater heart 
Beat fiercely, ours grow weaker ; 

Yet here ’s a bumper ere we part, 

No heel-taps — ^brim the beaker ! 


MAKING IT UP. 

The proposal that the Chancellor of the 
ExcHEaxJER should reduce the Income-tax to 
Threepence, has already produced the f oUow- 
ing suggestions for imposts to supply the 
calculated deficit : — 

Lord Randolph ChurcMlL — Duty on 
Home-made Ulsters and Orange Marmalade. 

Mr, JSradlaugh . — Ditto on owners of Un- 
cultivated Land. 

Lord JRagleigh,^TsiX, in interest of Electric 
Lighting Companies, on Gas Consumers. 

Mr, Chamberlain , — Ditto on Dames and 
Knights Harbinger of the Primrose League ; 
especially on those Habitations that persist in 
perpetuating Ms association with the legend 
of Three Acres and a Cow.” 

Mr, Labouchere, — Ditto on Hereditary 
Members of the House of Lords. 

Mr, Ditto on old Whigs, loiter- 

ers, and aU half-hearted followers, who are 
not prepared, come what will, come what 
may, to back him up blindly on the 10th 
proximo. 


A BUCOLIC BALLADE. 

“ This, according to my recoRection, in the old 
days was a general practice in the parish of Bolton 
Percy, and it has left upon my mind a pleasant 
memory of the comfort and independence of the 
j^asantry in the village life of my youth.” — Sir JF. 
Marcourt, in a Letter to “ The Thnes” 

0 Tillage days, 0 village days, 

Ye come to me once more, 

And once again my fancy strays 
Among ye as of yore. 

Again I see the plot of grass 
Suf8.cient for a cow. 

Pond dream ! from which I wake, alas ! 

To ask, “ Where is it now ? ” - 

Ah ! times have changed, and so have men. 

Things are not now as they were then ! | 

Gone ! gone the tale of home content 
Told round the cottage fire ! 

Gone, too, the modest acre’s rent, 

And gone the ^ood old Squire. ^ 

For gentle breeding years have killed, 

And courtesy lies dead, 

Sir William’s gracious mace being filled 
By somebody called “Fred.” 

Ah! times have changed, and so have men. 

Things are not now as they were then ! 

Conservative Acknowledgment.-7As to 
maintaining the Union of Great Britain and 
Ireland— the wisdom in the Whig. 


An Objection to Orangemen.— They are Parliamentart Proverb,— A Four-linod 

not squeezable. WMp is preferable to a Cat-o’ -nine-tails. 
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Seem from the First Performance of the Grand O^iera, “ William* Tell! or, the FevoU of the Can't" uiisf By the Great Coalitvm Company, 
conmting of Signors Salisbtjeini, Cowpero, Gtjschini, Artintonio, Pietro Rylandso, and W. H. Smitterini. Premiere Lanseme, 
Mile. Plitnket. The Orchestra under the direction of II Conte di Pifo. [The situation represented is where the Leaders of the 
revolt join in the Great Chorus, of which the translation has been made for us by Signor Camberlano.] 


Princtpals {ensemble ) — 

We take the consequences of what follers. 
We will not bow to the Gladstone Collars I 
Bassi {alone). We will not bow ! 


Temn [alone], ^ We will not bow ! 

Artintonio, Pietro, Cowpero [trio). We will not bow! 

Tutti [fortissimo). We will not bow to the Gladstone Collars ! 

[Thunder, Pnd of Act I, 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 

Souse of Commons, Monday Night, April 12.— House crowded 
again in every part. Royalty in the Galleries, and Members huddled 
together in the Gangways. Members generally breakfasted at home, 
but large numbers lunched in House, At Three o’ Clock hats ou every 
seat. Only man above suspicion is Eccleston Gibb. Generally 
admitted lhat there is only one hat of that kind made. If he ’s seen 
in Lobby wearing it pretly certain he can’t have another one on the 
Bench. Speaker, further pressed, distinctly lays down law that 
Members possessing two hats securing seat with one, and leaving 
Palace Yard under other, lose all olflim to seat. Muchell Henrt 
wants to settle matter by building new House. 

** Better wait and see whether Irish Members stay with us,” said 
Sir Robert Fowler, shrewdly. “ If they go to Dublin there’ll be 
plenty of room.” ^ 

Nothing so curious as sudden birth of regret at prospect of losing 
Joseph Giliis, Tnr Healy and the rest. Was a time when it seemed 
that Home Rule scheme would he carried without debate, simply 


because it would clear the House of Irish Members. Now, when boon 
offered, sternly declined. Success of Bill actually threatened on this 
particular ground. Burt would heartily support it, but could not 
stand this stipulation. Bradlaugh took same line. Could scarcely 
control his voice when he referred to his hon. friends opposite. They 
had howled at him, voted against him, done their best and their 
worst to keep him out of the House. But the prospect of their being 
permanently banished was unbearable. 

Speech of the evening from Major Saunderson. Came down 
heavy on Parnell in respect of his differing manner when address- 
ing the House of Commons and when orating to mass meeting in 
Ireland. “ If you want to see Norval at his best,” said the Major, 
“ you must go to the Grampian Hills ; and i£ you want to see the 
modern Irish patriot at his Best, you must see him when he stamps 
on his native bog.” AU very wefl to talk about Roumelia, “But 
she was man enough to take her stand,” whereas Ireland was not 
strong enough to be free. 

Business Sowe.— Adjourned Debate on Home Rule BilL 

Timday, — Goschen very angry with Harcourt, who has been 
making jokes. Not a wealmess Goschen himself subject to, and will 
not have it in others. Only fair to Harcourt to say that he was not 
jocund all through his speech. The first half-hour enlivened by 
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impromptus presenting themselves with great regularity upon his 
notes. After this, became serious, not to say funereal. W 

^ opinion,” said Boltok, and I submit the 

opiniou with defereuce — ^HAitoouRT would 
have been twice as effective if his speech 
MBm had been half as long.” 

G-oschen Mmself went for the Bill ham- 
mer and tongs ; spoke amid continuous 
cheers from the Conservatives. De Cobain 
hasn’t asked any c[uestions since he put one 
down on the 1st April. Bnt to-night made 
li-ttle speech, which testified to extreme 
depression of spirits. Eicxs-Beach eq.ually 
heavy. On the whole, a dull night, till, 
stroke of Twelve, Gladstone rose. 
mSSh House, which had emptied under effects of 
iH Hicks-Beach’s oratory, rapidly filled up. 
H Gladstone spoke for an hour, full of fire 
aud vigour, voice apparently improved by 
great feat of Thursday night. Hothing 
more to he said when he sat down. ^ So 
leave to bring in Bill granted, amid vooife- 

Business Home Uule BUL read 

B Wednesday. — Amid the clang of party 

B combat, the creation of coalitions, and the 

much speech-maldng, Joseph 
G iLLis goes his way serene. Has taken 
charge of important practical reform. Let 
The Eoclcston Gibb-us makes G-ladstone try his hand again uponHeland, 
its presence felt. 10-j; Granville look to the Colonies, and 

Bosebery keep his eye upon foreign parts, J oseph has concentrated 
his attention upon the kitchen arrangements of the House, and 
means to see them improved. 

“Some of them,” he says, “may 
get the better of me in the classics. 

Geography, history, and the voca- 

bulary, is ^rh^s none of them 

my forty. But 1 know a good cut j IM 

of Ibaoon wheni see it, and the ham- / Z, J, 

cuts here are unconstitutional.” 

A dull day in the Commons, " 
though Bradlaugh contributed 
iaterestiag speech in support of Bill deal- 
ing with uncultivated lands. Described 
how these things were arranged in China. IWjk 

Law there that everyone holding culti- 
vatable lands in an uncultivated state 
shall he imprisoned, and the land taken 
from him. If land not cultivated up to wm 

its full value, the proprietor fiogged, mH 

“And that,” said Campbell, as he 
stood in the Lobby, whither he had fied 'p 

after twenty minutes of this, ^Hhat is 
what we ’ll come to ! ” 

Bwsmem rfone.-M'oiie. Tie Member for Extraordi- 

narv Ties — ^no — ^Tithes. 

Thursday. — sixtieth ^ Budget,” ^ 

said Lord Cottesloe, settling himself comfortably in Peers’ Gallery. 

“ Heard ’em all, and feel 
Anfek good for another dozen. 

Heard Peel put on the 
ML Income-tax, and Lowe 

rx suggest Tax on Matches. 

fj -''O: Heard Gladstone’s first 

-1' 'W . Budget speech, and Ms- 

ten^^to his last. How 

r ter enough. Sir Thomas 

1 1 Mat is about to resign his 

^ ^ ^hSt ^ where 

years in^he service^f the 
Adopting the original idea of Lord Very-Much- House. 
in-Emest Hamilton, so spirite^y carried “ Fifty-four Budgets,” 
out by him on the great Gladstonian Oration said Lord CoTTESLOE, from 
Day hia Lorddiip’s services will be secured feke Gallery. “ That’s 
_ for Hatrertismg in a new way. _ _ pretty wdl, Tmi it’s not 

Sixty , you know I He ’ d come in-with the first Beiormed Parliament.” 

House listened with pained regret to the reading of the brief letter 
ind to the Speaker’s Commentary thereon. Sir Thomas was leaving 
because he felt that his strength is no 
to^the^con- 

nor stram ^cesmve.;; 

vote^C£mes on for the 

\ 9 DERSON green mth envy\ 

f ^ “^Without saying a 

Heavy Campbeller with big to Oousm. 

stake in the country. ^ 

“‘Without saying a word,’?” cried Cozens Hardy. “Why, I 
took his words down.” 

Harcourt’s Budget leaves us as we were, except that if we live in 
houses of less thau £8 rental, we can brew beer without a.Hceuce, 
and that’s something. 

Business done. — Budget brought,in. 

Friday.— On<iQ more a crowded House, and 

A Z\ expectation centred on Gladstone. Speaker 

won’t hear of chairs again; and Alderman 
Fowler, who last week sat on a chair in the 

V centre of the floor, adding grace and dignity 

to the proceedings, now startled the House by 
addressing the Speaker from back seat in the 
/ Gallery. Old Ministers, new Ministers, 

1 ex-Ministers, all in their places. Tee- 

seated by himself in corner of fourth 

I ^ flSl Bench below the Gangway. Chamberlain in 

1 Bright’s corner seat, with Bright for com- 

T r^V Pf’ifion. Hartingion and James seated to- 
immediately behind Treasury Bench ; 
Goschen in comer seat just behind. 

T Gladstone evidently conscious throughout 

''Bf ^eech of this interesting section of Ifis audience. [ 

Turns ToHBd from time to time to address , 

\ yr them personally. More especially : 

/ IbW turns to Chamberlain, who sits » 

/ pricked np, hstening to \ 

i ^ 1 Premier’s description of a Bill 1 

1 grreatly altered since he first made 1 

acqtuaintance, and quitted the i 
wMk ^ Cabinet. A dramatic scene, if we l 

\ come to think of aU it means beyond £ 

the somewhat prosaic exposition of 1 

Chamberla^ followed in clever | 
Courteous Courtney of Cornwall, speech, and with plainly conciLiatom 

manner. “ Seems to me,” said 
Courtney, “ that they ’H get Chamberlain back. Don’t remember, 
when I left the Ministry, any special efforts to get me hack.” 

Business done. — ^Irish Land Bill read First Time. 

, 

^ Too Mild by Hale. — ^A t the Pimlico" Mystery Trial last week. 

* What the Judge ought to have” said was this: “I insist on this 
Court being cleared of all women before I commence my summing- 
up,” Ho excuse admitted, no women admitted. Out you go, Ladies, 

* Justice WniES it so. That is, he ought to have willed it so. 

L Hovel Announcement.— A “Diamond in the Bough.” Guery: 

; How to get it out of him ? 

’ Harcourt’s Financial Order oe the Day.— “ As you were ! ” 


TO COBEESPONBENIS — ^In no case can Contributions, wbetlier MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Covei^. Copies of MS, should be kept by the Senders, 
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COMPENSATION. 

“Ullo, Jones! You in P^rj-s / ” 

“Yes ; I 'vE just PwUN over for a Holiday.” 

“Where *s your Wife ?” 

“Couldn’t cohe, poor Dear. Had to stop at Home on 

ACCOUNT OF the BaBY ! ” 

“Why, your Holiday will be half spoiled 1” 

“Yes. Mean to stay twice as long, to make up I” 

THE CDTDEEELLA OE THE ARTS. 

{A Story told after Dinner.) 

There were once three sisters, called respectively Paintinga, 
Musicana, and Dramatica, andthey lived together oh terms of not 
entire amity. Pahsttinga and Musicana were very proud— one had 
a fine House near the Burlmgton Arcade, where once a year she 
entertained Hie neatest of the land, and the other boasted the admi- 
ration of a Haval Royalty, who played the fiddle and once composed 
a Waltz. Dramatica had neither of these advantages, and had to 
satisfy herself with merely bein^ infinitely richer than her sisters, and 
altogether better ofi, So, wmle Paintinga and Musicana were 
dining, and listening to the more or less sweet sounds of an illustrious 
violiinst, poor Dramatica stayed at home amongst the wealthy and 
great. 

One day, when the latter, as usual, was lamenting her fate — so 
different from her sisters— her Fairy Godfather suddenly appeared 
before her. 

“ I am not surprised that you should he sorrowful,” he observed, 
passing his hand through his long iron-grey hair, andfixinghis^wce- 
nez on his nose, “ for you are indeed uiifortunate.” 

“ Am I not?” said Dramatica, casting from her some ducal iu- 
vitations that had been sent to amuse her— poor thing, she had few 
pla^hings. “ Am I not, indeed ? ” 

It is a pity that you are not able to take a degree at Oxford and 
Cambridge,” continued the Fairy, ** or at any rate, write R.A. after 
your name.” 

“I should like to do that verymuoh— I was always fond of the 
Royal ArtiRery,” almost sobbed the poor child (she was much younger 
than her sisters, being scarcely three thonsand years old), and thus 
diowing her 


with an amused smile ; “not that the Royal Academy of Music goes 
for much.” 

“No, it does not,” said Dramatica, decisively; “especially since 
the Royal College of Music took the wind out of its sails.” 

* ‘ Poor thing 1” sighed the Fairy. ‘ ‘ What shaU I do for you ? ’ ’ 

“lam sure I don’t Imow. You are aware that I have a number 
of connections always out of au engagement. Couldn’t you help 
them?” 

The Fai^ considered for a moment, and then replied,-^ 

“ Well, 1 would if I could. But you see, my dear, that the com- 
pany at my Theatre is complete. 1 am afraid I couldn’t promise 
them an engagement.” 

“ That is very sad, for I am sure they are full of talent. Couldn’t 
yon get other Fairies with theatres like yourseK to assist them ?” 

“That I would, indeed,” replied the Godfather, earnestly; “and 
if anything I could say would infiuence them, I would utter it. But 
you see the other Fairies with Theatres, like myself, seem to be in a 
similar predicament.” 

Poor Dramatica hurst into tears, and her Godfather was grieved 
to the heart. 

“What is to become of them all?” she moaned— “ the Leading 
Man, the First Old Woman, the Singing Chambermaid, and the 
W alkiug Gentleman ? Can’ t you help mem ? ’ ’ 

“I have it I ” cried the Fairy at last, triumphantly. “Although 
I and my brother Fairies like to keep our stages to our own tried 
companies, there is no reason why the State should not help the 
others. Had I my way, there should he a Grand National Theatre — 
say sixty miles from London, because the Government would have 
no right to interfere with vested interests by organising a puhHc- 
purse-paid opposition— and in this Grand National Theatre all the 
unacting should have their chance.” 

“But who would go to see them?” asked Dramatica, smiling 
through her tears. 

“ I nave nothing to do with that,” replied the Fairy ; “ but, con- 
sidering that lunatics and paupers are under Government control, 
there shonld he no serious oMcnlty m arranging for an audience.” 

“That would be very nice, indeed,” said Dramatica. “And 
now, my dear friend, why did you call me the ‘ Cinderella of the 
Arts’ 

The Fairy smiled, aud wiped his pince-nez. “ WeU,” he began, 
smilingly, “I am not quite sure when I used the expression that I 
quite understood my own meaning. You see it was a cnarity dinner.” 

“That is scarcely an answer,’’ replied Dramatica. “ Can’t you 
(as the lawyers say) contrive to mend it ? I repeat, wliy did you oaR 
me Cinderella f ” 

“ That is decidedly a conundrum,” replied the Fairy Godfather, 
after careful consideration. 

r And when that conundrum is solved, this story shall he continued. 


THE MEG-ERAS OF TO-DAY. 

[Mr. Justice 'VP'ills commented very severely on the presence and 
ihaviour of the wonieii in Court during the trial of Mrs. Bartlett.]. 

Not women surely these who go to gloat 
Upon a woman in her agony ; 

To watch tbe ehh and flow of hope, to note 
Whether the law shall doom her or set free. 

We know a page that stains French histories ; 

How women Jcaitted while the guillotine 

Did its fell work before their cruel eyes ; 

And sighed to think such things could e’er have been. 

But now in England of to-day, the Coi^ 

That tries a napless woman for her life, 

Is crammed with sister-women, and their sport 
Is watching twists and turns of legal strife, 

As the net closes round her. How they smile, 

Those fashionable dames ; men hold their breath 

In silence, while girls chatter ; for the while 
A woman hovers between life and death. 

Look at her well, and poise the smart lorgnette, 

The theatre can show no braver sight ; 

Aud murmur in Hght-bearted phrases, yet 
Methinks her face is growmg ghastly white. 

Women, they tell us, in Inmerial Rome, 

Were fiercest for the gladiator’s blood ; 

And lo ! we have their congeners at home — 

A foul disgrace to Englitii womanhood ! 

The Great Soapists have honght Sir John MnxAis’ picture of a 


ch£d blowing bubbles for £2,200. 


‘I meant the Royal Academy,” returned the Fairy Godfather, j forth he known as Sir “Bubblet-Jook:’^ Millais, 


Sir John will henoe- 


voi. xc. 




‘ SUPPLY AND DEMAND” 

Antiquarian Gent, “Got akt old— ah-— Roman Weapons oe Pottebt lately T' 

Dealer, “’Xpeot *em in nex’ Week, Sib, — ^'ain*t quite finished Rustin’ yet, Sir, — ^about Toosday, Sib! 


IMPERIAL ORATORY. 

I MAT claim to he a patriot^ for ’tis my fondest dream 
To promote the quick fruition of the federative scheme 
Which shad give to Greater Britain the cohesion that she lacks. 

And unite in one vast League her whites, her tawnies, and her blacks. 
With respect to British subjects, I desire to efface 
All existing disabilities of colour, creed, and race, 

And, throughout the greatest Empire that this earth has ever seen, 
To give parity of rights to every Eegeman of the Queen. 

I opine that eVry folk which owns Old England’s kindly sway 
Is entitled in her Parliament to say its utmost say ; 

That its delegates, no matter what their hue, should one and all 
Be convoked unto St. Stephen’s, to make laws for great and small ; 
Regulations should not force them in our mother-tongue to speak — 
The Hindoo should spout in Tamil, and the Cypriote in Greek ; 

For I deem it an injustice that might break a heart of stone 
To compel a man to prate in any idiom but his own. 

I should dearly like to listen to Sir Jinjir Jellijee 
Pitching into Mr. Gladstone in the choicest Bengalee, 

And to see Sir William: Habcotibt, ^im and desperate, at bay, 
Undergoing confutation in coUoquial Malay. 

What co-^d be more interesting than a Maiden Speech in Zulu, 

Or a Motion in the dialect of Wooloo-wooloo-mooloo, 

Or a spirited discussion on the Order of “^e Bay 
’Twixt a Mic-Mac legislator and the Member for Bombay? 

It would entertain me very much to hear a Tote of Thanks 
Moved in fine old crusted Cornish — aye, and seconded in Manx ; 

And I feel convinced that in the House there must be many a Mac 
Who can make a speech in Gaelic quite as weB as William Black, 
Why, I ask, should not the Member for Ben Cruachan or Lewis, 
When he wants to move the House, give notice thus : — “ Miahh na 
cuis ? ” 

^d, supposing that adjournment he Ms object, is it fair 

To cry ‘ Question ! ” when he murmurs, “-4 fhir gudidh na cagairV'^ 


’Twould he little less than touching were the Member for Tralee 
To refer to Geoege Teeveltan as “ Acushla Gramachree ! ” 

Or to mention Johnny Mobley— never thus described before — 

As NahochlisJi ochl Mavourneen,^^ or, maybe, as Shaun asthore, 
Tery likely, Irish arguments would i)ithy be and terse, 

And more luminous tiian heretofore, i£ urged in classic Erse, 

Which has recently been proved, beyond a doubt, to be the tongue 
That was spoken by the patriarch Methusaleh, when young. 

There ’s a Member of our Parliament who yearns to speak Ms mind 
In an unfamiliar language of a ve^ ancient kiud. 

He believes, as I am told, that he is called upon to teach 
AH his coUeagues to appreciate the fervid Cymric speech ; 

Yet I fear he scarce wuL dare to “move the House,” as matters stand, 
In the liquid, throaty aceeuts of Ms dear old native land ; 

Though I really fail to see what right the Commons have to squelch 
The elect of Rhondda YaHey, just because he speaks in Welsh ! 

That tMs gushing minstrel-poet— Mabon is Ms Bardie name — 
Should be doomed to chronic silence in the Commons is a shame, 

For at banquets he is often beard Ms manly voice to raise 
In extempore penilUons and stirring Druid lays. ^ [House, 
Yet when he — “ Y Gwir Anrhydeddus'^ — ^would fain address the 
Hot a single shout of “ Clywch I ” renders tribute to his nous ; 

And he somehow always fails to catch the Speakeb’s roving eye, 
When the spirit moves him to exclaim, “ Gohiriad y Ty ! 

If my plan should he adopted, ’twould our Ministers compel 
To learn five-and-f orty languages, or more — and learn them weH ; 
And the number of aspirants to the Cabinet, maybe. 

Would be sensibly diminished by that stern necessity ; 

Though their burden of vernaculars they haply might decrease 
By dividing it among them, at the rate of five apiece. 

But I fear some would-be Speakers it may possibly appal 
To refiect that they, at least, will he obliged to know them all ! 

“ The Hamlet oe Mele-End Old Town.” — “ Good gracious me !' 
exclaimed Mrs. Ram, on reading tMs heading to a paragraph in the 
Tiwm, “ Another of ’em ! What wHl Mr. Ibving say to this ? ” 
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THEATRE ROYAL, OLD BAILEY. 

The next Sitting of the Central Criminal Court 'wiR commence with 
the laughable farce of, 

Justice x Joke; oe, The Dooioid jjtd the Dowaoees. 

In which will appear, a trembling Felon, STuronnded by the eUte 
of Female London Society. After which will be performed, for 
the 1000th time, the comical interlude of. 

The Ohastlt Pic-incc. 

la which real food and drink will be demolished in the presence of 
the Prisoner. To be followed by the popular Extrayaganza of 


Suppressed Eyidence ; oe, The Box, the Judge, and the 
Nasty Schoolghels. 

In which a number of young Ladies will support, without a blush, a 
mass of detail, dis^ting to the oldest and most experienced Lawyers. 
The whole to conclude with, 

His Loedship’s Repeoof; oe, Cold ajnd BEiES. 
which wiR be repeated, with yarious alterations, daily, untR further 
notice. Yice triumphant — no Modesty returned ! 

Notable New Book,— from Another World. YTill they 
pass in this? 
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, The Stranger^ wMob. onglit to 1)6 played every 
atli a chorus of “ Haller, boys, TTq, u,e r ! Here’s 


eminently lively play, The Stranger^ wMob. ought to be played every 
JIM THE PEN-VIPER Mfth of Hoyember, with a chorus of “ Haller, boys, Haller ! Here’s 

" , another Guy!” 

In marrying Jim the Penman^ Nina^ who proved herself a Hinny, Young George (Mr. Feaot: EodnevI is excellent : a very good boy 
took a ymer, a pen-viper, to her bosom. Jim Pewmaw, the play and deserves to be at the ^ ,, • . * 

at the Haymarket, is written by Sir CHinnES Younu, to whom, top of the class. Agnes A ^ ' ji [ij 

adapting Old Wardle^s address to Tupman^ I would say, —“The (Miss Helen Leyton), good Wm% 7^^® & 

best shot in existence could not have done it more beautifully. girl,but,foranw^ew«ejShe m ¥ 

^ , You are an older hand seems to know just a little M M? 

Jj /' ^ \' \h ^ thought too much. Lord Brelin-^ i {' 

K'fi i you, Young-; you have court behaves in a most 1 

high-minded and gentle- 

ii'.i ' ’i!"'' /IjIhiUV'’' before.” 3fr^ Tupman manly manner as a charac- ^ H W,“ — 

iji' ■. brought down a bird, ter, and is ably represented M',' ral* • f ) 

^ ‘ • Jw Chables has by Mr. Edmund Maubice, /Y ' ' ' i -— 

ft brought down houses, who looks a gentleman, 

II U Mr, Tupman^s success and “acts as sich.” The ^ l!® 

was pure ^chance. Sir men’sl parts are all weE /\\v^ 

Chables’s is thoroughly played: though perhaps ^ mv 

v- ' , ^ well deserved. Mr. Ben Gbeet is occasion- ^L/ 

Y ' I'A It would be dijQlcult ally a little out of the -7 

yA\yCp.] \ ^ pmMF i'lUlml- J ‘ ^ find an actress who picture. Miss Lindlet’s Xotll,--GapLltedwood(toMr,Barrymore). 

U ft y so thoroughly enters into Dunscomhe is a “I am a Detective accustomed to spying, &c. 




It would be dij0S.cult ally a little out of the 
(\yi /'V ^ find an actress who picture. Miss Lindlet’s Xotll,-^Capt.Itedwood{toMr,!Barrymore). 

so thoroughly enters into Xadv Dunscomhe is a “ I ani a Detective accustomed to spying, &c. 
the part, and, for the careful study of a very Is there an open window anywhere, so that we 
, - time being, is so com- unpleasant, but not xm- can be seen and overheard ?—Yes.---y^ 

•Rni.Tr/M-i TYi-rr - 1,1 iT . t -f-TiArt 7\7/5a/l >11 +iall TTAn i-n a +n-nn nil 


dT fe,''is‘ £fs avs gSStoSiS? Sfei SaKStSSa! 

S.'^Sdfe^'t.X" M, to. ft. 

to be utterly indinerent her exact value as an artistic accessory be estimated, 
to her audience, and, so far, her performance of Mrs, Malston, from Sir Chaeles offends against a canon of dramatic art by not letting 
first to lastj is the perfection of the actor’s art. How such an artist the audience into the secrets of his plot on the earhest possible 
could fall mto the one error in the acting of this play, — vide the opportunity ; and so, though 

Illustration, Act IV.— I do not understand ; and how it happened ,, },' > ;/ J\ if we are not very long in 

that the author, after seeing its first p^^rformance at a. matinee^ ^1 •!.</' !i!l suspense as to the identity of 

missed the great opportunity afforded him of a grand situation, in the » y Jim the Penman Jarnes 

same Act, which Lady Monckton could have carried through ] Ralston, none of us are quite 

triumphantly,— where one line would have had a hundred times the certain as to the raison d^etre 


effect of the present more or less theatrical scene, is a puzzle to me. 'Wj of the sleepy Captain Red- 

That Lady Monckton can, in a critical but most dramatic situa- (. ' A;\ wood, who is presumably an 

tion, hold her audience — a crowded mixed audience — spell-bound, I ' ^ oflicer, buti if so, it is a 

for what seems minutes, without uttering a single word, is a great ■■ \ Imto Sheriff’s Officer of the Hebrew 

tribute to her power, and to the constructive ability of the author. W i ' •* Army. “The repose of Mr. 

If Lady Monckton cannot always play- up to her present high Bkookeield’s metiiod,” to use 

level, I hope that she will not allow herself to be persuaded into rl modern dramatic critic’s 

attempting anything that she does not thoroughly feel. Being above pj shibboleth, is, like his nose, a 

the necessities of the profession, she has only to consider the require- ^ ^ ""W (Jistinctive feature of the part, 

ments of thehistriomc art. But when he reveals himself 

Mr. Dacre may be a universal genius, but he has invariably been a Act JJI,S(cron and Ralston. “ 'W'e’ve to Mr. Barhtmobe, and’says, 

one-sided, or rather, a lop-sided actor. He is always asl^t, like a tree just overheard them through that wiadow. “ I ’m a Detective I Ha ! ha ! ” 
on the coast that has been forced out of the perpenaioularhy continual We know the Detectiv.e is about some- (at least, that is the idea, 
violent gales. Perhaps, however, it coiucides with the fitness of things where— so let us shout out to one miotber though these are not precisely 
that Jm the Penman, who is morally out of the perpendicular, should ^ ^h® secrets wMch will make our penal ^vords), — on which situa- 

he represented by Mr. Dacbe, who can’t^ go straight ; but, on servitude a certainty.-’^’ curtain falls,— the 

the otiiCT hand, he plays thoroughly, and is heart and soul in the author has given us the best surprise I have experienced since the 
part, though he ^ first night that Horace Wigan started up from a table, where he 


I ("1 opportunity; and so, though 

I' Jii v' bi 

' ■’•</" suspense as to the identity of 

" - ' Penman with James 

'' - - JSa&^ow, none of us are qmte 

Iff certain as to the raison d^etre 

^be sleepy Captain Red- 
'\vfc t^ood, who is presumably an 
I ' Mii&A M" officer, hut, if so, it is a 
■' \ Sheriff’s O&er of the Hebrew 

Army. “The repose of Mr. 
Bkookeield’s mettiod,” to use 
rl ^be modern dramatic critic’s 

^ (vr shibboleth, is, like his nose, a 

'W distinctive feature of the part. 
ilH/ ;But when he reveals himself 
Act TD.—Raron and RaHspn. “ We’ve to Mr. Barhtmobe, and’says, 
ist overheard them through that window. “ I ’m a Detective I Ha! ha!” 
’'e know the Detectiv.e is about some- (at least, that is the idea, 


part, though he 
mars some of his 
best effects 
through a habit of 
starting off for a 
short sharp walk 
on every possible 
occasion, when, he 
is brought up 
sharply by the 
proscenium. But 
again, for a forger 
to he represented 
by a champion 
pedestrian, who is 
always “forging 
ahead,” may be 
taken as symbol- 
ism in action. 






'V\'^ than as .Boron Siasri- 

!'. i''-: ' ”■ /Y \ \\Aft\xv' feldt. His make-up , 

m m '■■'w Y V.,i3^3'he-up.'v^ithear^^ 

M ' it has always Sdeinea 

j jif ^ to me, 'that his fault 

over-elaho- 

Afit I.— 2!^ Jieo Villains (foiae^h,oth^).-‘^ow we 


had feigned sleep, and throwing off his navvy’s comforter and cap, 
in answer to Who 'the d^ee arc -you?” exclaimed, “Hawk- 
SHAwI the. Detec- ^ , 

tivel!”— chord, and , ..a,.,. X\ 

“ scene closed in.” . 1 jpSr ) . 

\As for Mr. Beer- \W 

ROHM TreEj I have ''iW' 

never seen him better .I ' W 




Serioudy, m. aad as there eodan>t possihly he aay one to edy wSea 0^^; ^ 

DAmy«i .r/yM5A« that conservatory, let us shout out onr secrets, which, if » if espa^es on tne , ««« 

Ralston o'^'erbeard, would condenm us to penal servitude.’' doimm of burlesque. ^ Act IV.-- Ralston to James Ralston, There 

^mon, except^ . „ , In his delineation of is an open wmdow leading on to tbe garden— it is 

is really very good. His make-up is too the Baron Sartfeldt^o wedding-day of onr children — and lots of people 
y^thful ; as also is that of Mr. Barrymore, who is the only acto there is no tendency about, so that we may be easily overheard, or mter- 
performance is stagey. He says “butter” for “better” of this TnmT - ATo^pt mpted at any moment. Such being the case, and as 
and ‘dhont” for “ don’t, attitudinises, works his eyes and eye- where it has heen Jb? is something which no one p^ht to hear, I will 
brows, and seems demons of conveyiag to the audience gener^y, consistently 'intrp- ^eilyo^atthe top of my voice. Ton are the Forger, 
i^t condescending to a part which is not up to his own duoed by the author. ” Jame^ (shouting), “ 0 Jiminy ! ” 

idea of ffis own capabil^s, and^t^t a ^Jirne will come/’ when His “Ain’t it?” whether due to himself or to the author, is, as 
xney wiu see mm with his mou^^ old-fashioned blank given, a touch ot natural mannerisiirmnA. thoroughly characteristic, 

P?®®\bly as the husband of Mrs, Halter (I think ilf^. Haller But' lor the error Of shouting Ms sec^ts, into which ‘all the prin- 
taikea blank verse ; at all events, it always sounded like it) in that cipals without*'dxeeption fall (though onoe t noticed'' MiS' Tree’s 


- * .-r-, 7, V* VM-AUIUU.VU.CU. UAAXAA. KJ.VC>JLJ., O. lAIVLUJUL uebbUllU. JUeiimJ.6i.A9XU JLUUBb 

I P?®®\bly as the husband of Mrs, Haller (I think ilf^. Haller But' lor the error Of shouting Ms sec^ts, into 
talked, blank verse ; at all events, it always sounded like it) in that 1 cipals without*'dXeeption fall (though onoe t 
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sense of dramatic fitness was considerafily exercised by an open 
window, where anybody might have been listeiiing, but which he 
id not dare to shut), his performance would be simply faultless. 

So much for the actors, and one word more for the author. The 
ending of Act I. is notably excellent for its unconventionality. The 
expeient of everybody perpetually overhearing everybody else is 
stale, and it may occur to some of us that the devices for eaves- 
dropping might have been better contrived; yet I am bound 
to say that llie means employed, hackneyed though they be, 
did not in the least interfere with my unabated interest in 
^ process 

I - if rarely witfy, is never 

' the^ce^tmn oi 

signing the cheque 
^ there 

is not a weak situation 
^ piece. In these 
V n \ days of long runs, a 

VA ; year will not exhaust 

^ '■ the public who would 
Act IV. — The Baron Yon Heart-felt. N.B. — The be attracted by such 
Heartistevidentlythiiiks the heart on the right side, a thrilling and tho- 


\k 


' 


til 


'iE 








platitudes, which enlists our sympatMes for nobpity of motive, for 
suffering and self-sacrifice, and powerfully exhibits the meanness 
of crime, the misery of its perpetrators, and the severity of its just 
punishment. It is the best drama of its kind since Tom Tatlob’s 
Ticket of Leave Man^ says, with congratulations to the Managers, 
Messrs. Bashfoed and Russell, on their luck at last, 

Steel Hibbs the “J Peh^-isiah. 

P.S, — ^Where ought the scene, when transferred from London to 
the country, to have been laid? Why, of course, in Wales. For 
where would Jim the Penman have resided but at ‘*Pen-men- 
mawr ” ? His daughter would have depended for her dowry on her 
pen-money. 




mm 4^ 

VOLUNTEER MANCEUVRES- 

Sergeant **Cak I bo ahvthing for you, Captaih?” 

CaptaiTL “Why, thanhy, SERaEAHT. If you wouldn't mind 
GIVING MY OTHER Leg A HITCH OVER 1 ” 


THAMES BYE-LAWS. 

[An JExplamtion.) 

Me. Punch, Sie, 

I AM informed on such authority as I cannot for a moment 
doubt, that the Conservators of the River Thames are not themselves 
responsible for the extraordinary code of Bye-Laws they have just 
issued, but that the whole and sole authority for them is the com- 
bined wisdom of the two Houses of Parliament, whose haughty man- 
date they are compelled to obey, and whose scarcely intelligible 
gibberish they are ordered to endeavour to translate into compre- 
hensible language. Under these circumstances kindly allow me to 
put the saddle on the right horse ; or rather, perhaps, I ought to say, 
the skulls in the right boat, as no one, Sir, educated in your noble 
school can ever be ashamed to confess an unintentional error. 

Toue Boating Young Man. 

Qujssr Stories, from Truth, by the late Mr. Gbenville Mubj^t, 
is a shiUingsworth to be dimped into 
I when you Ve a spare quarter of an hour 


when you Ve a spare quarter c 
and a good cigar. You see 






{III / !/ il when you Ve a spare quarter of an hotu 

^ cigar. You see I put it 
mlfri down for men’s reading, who have some 

^ leisure, hut not for women, whose time 

is fully occupied. But 1 have a queer^ 
story tiian many of these queer ones in 
I Vi tMs first series, amusingly enough told 

by the gentleman whose acquaintance 
with Clueer Street afforded nim, pro- 
bably, exceptional advantages; for, 
arrayed in Jfr. Chucker^s Pantaloons 
too Queer, j — parU — have come upon a 

long lost child of my own that saw the light in one thousand eight 
hundred and fifty-nine. I knew it again directly, after these many 
years. It was worth more then, than now, when it is one of thirteen 
sold for a shilling the lot, or ninepence a^a ch^p hoo^tall. I was 
so glad to see it again, Youe Eastee Revebwee. 

_ ■ ■■ « 

When all the Landlords are gone, and aH the Tenants are become 
Landlords, who ’ll be the only remaining Tenant in Ireland ? 

Sure, the Lord Left-tenant, bedad ! 


So Queer ! 


AN EASTEE SONG 

HEAED IN THE HAWAHDEN WOODS. 

Away from the wrack and the riot and flLare, 

And away from the peril and pother, 

I ’ ve come ; yet my mind is a prey to black care, 

And I’m harassed by bother on bother. 

Each hour brings some phantom to break my repose, 
P’raps it’s Rxlands to-day, Bright to-morrow. 

Or Chamberlain, Hartington!— who would suppose 
Their names would in me stir such sorrow ! 

But, let come will what may, I must trick and contrive it, 

That, by hook or by crook, I may somehow survive it, 

I ’ve modified this, and I ’ve cut away that, 

In the hope I should suit their good pleasure, ' 

Till Paenell looks glum and inquires what I ’m at — 
Almost asks what I’ve left of the measure. 

I ’B. let them at Westminster still keep their seats, 

And I ’ll cut off their right of excise too ; 

It ’s just by attempting such possible feats 
That one— well, keeps one’s hand in, or tries to. 

So, let come will what may, I can trick and contrive it, 

That, by hook or by crook, I shall somehow survive it. 

Those millions ? To buy out the landlords, I vowed 
That they wanted a hundred and twenty. 

When they howled at the sum, quite promptly I bowed, 
And discovered that fifty was plenty. 

There ’s nothing that I will not alter or shape, 

Or regard as important or weighty. 


So, let come will what may, I must tirick and contrive it ; 

For, by hook or by crook,— yes, I mean to survive it ! 

Wheee does Mir. Robbet^ the Champion BiBiard Player, spend his 
Easter Holiday ? Why in new Gardens, of course : that ’s where he 
takes his rest. Here, by recent permission of Dr, Hookah,” smok- 
ing is permitted. 
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THE GRAND OLD FALCONER. 

Air — Philip the Falconer ,'* 

Old Whliam: the Falconer’s up mth the day, 
With his falcons on Ms frame : 

And o’er Erin’s meadows is wending Ms way, 

To hawk at the old, old game. 

WiLLrAM is clever, if not very young, 

And WiLLUM, they say, has a wonderfol tongue ; 
But William’s pet peregrine, feeling some scare, 
Has slipped off its hood and is off through the air. 
Wm vows and declares, heHeve it or not, 

He would rather have lost any bird of the lot. 

But falcons, they say, 

To fly true to their prey. 

Bequire the moat skilful of Gaining. 


THE LAST OF 

The Baron’s last, as uttered on ' 
thing he has said for a long time. 
Baron Huddleston’s observations 

The Baron heard 
The case preferred 
By WooDOATE against Edlin, 
And said, “ TMs quite 
Serves Edlin right, 

For muddlin’ and for meddlin’. 


THE BAROFS. 

Tuesday, April 20th, was the best 
Wise, conciliatory, judicious were 
in the case of Woodgate v. Edlin, 

“Apologise 
And fraternise, 

Both gentlemen I bid to.” 
Apologee, 

Swore WooDUATE, he 
Would get and he did too. 


The Falconer feels he that hawk must secure, 

’Tis so potent in piMon and biU ; 

So the Falconer pauses to pull out Ms lure. 

And waves it about with a will. 

But the falcon seems tired of a hooded hawk’s life. 

And he ’s off down the wind with'a wing like a knife. 

- And vain se«ns the wMstle and vain seems the wile ; 

He is hardly a bird to be lured in that style. 

Oh, when he returns from hawking, I guess, 

Old William may find he ’s a falcon the less. 

But falcons who stray, 

And fly wide of the prey. 

Are scarce worth the trouble of training. 

The “Q-eneeal Idea” oe the Easter Review. — ^Turning an 
honest penny out of the Volunteers. 

“ Penny Dreadeuls.” — The series imposed by the Income-ta£. 


IF THEIR EASTER EGaS. 

For Prince Alexander of Bulgaria, — K five years’ agreement, 
beautifully embossed, and a pair of second-hand Russian epaulets. 

For Sir William ECarcourt-^A, hunch of Few Forest primroses, 
and five Three-Volume Fovels for holiday recreation. 

For the Emperor of Russia, — Temporary Settlement of the Bul- 
garian question neatly arranged in a Livadian nutshell. 

For Mr, Chamlerlain, — A bottle of Liberal Soothing Syrup with 
the Premier’s kindest regards, 

-For Lord FEartington, — A. full-length portrait of himself in the 
character of a Knight Harbinger of Sie Primrose League, taken on 
the sly at the recent meeting at Her Majesty’s Theatre. 

For M, I>elyannis,-~-A. European Ultimatum and a pail of cold 
water with the Czar’s compliments. 

For Mr, Morley, — A. pot of Holdfast Glue and a wreath of sham- 
rock labelled “Fo compromise.” 

For Mr, Goschen, — ^An essay on “Party Dissolution,” and a free 
paM to the Cave of AduHam, the latter transferable. 

For Mr, Gladstone, — ^Illustrated copy of a Short Way with 
Deserters and Itenegadfis^ with Appendix, dealing with the possible 
contingency of having to pass a weighty hut elastic measure with a 
majority of under twenty. 
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DESIRABLE. 

Dealer (to Mr, Twittledow), **I know th’ sort o* *Oss you want, Sie — ^A *igh-spieited Tlyee, as feels like a ’Ouse in a 
HeAETHQTTAKE XJNDEE tee ! AND AS ’LL BUCK TEE HOVEE A SiK-EOOT STONE WALL OE A BULLFINCH, IP TEE JUST TOUCHES ’iM WITH 
TEE ’EEL. Now THIS ’OsS AIN’T EQ’AL T’ THAT, SlE. Oe AS ’LL FLY WITH TEE ’CEOSS COUNTET LIKE A ThUNDEEBOLT, WHEN ’E 

’eaes th* sound o’ th’ ’Orn. Now ’e won’t do that, Sir, and 

\In spite of time draiolcuks^ Twittledaiv says Tie likes Tiis appear arid buys. 


"THE HAUNTED MAN/^ 

A Legend of the Day, 


HjE was sick to deatt of it. His poor brain was wearer witb tke 
weight of it, and he felt that if he could not escape from it he must 
surely pass away. And it was sad, for he was young and brave, and 
(as the world goes) in easy circumstances. 

“ What shall I do ? What shall I do ? ” he murmured to himself. 
“ Ah ! a visit to my Club ! There I shall esc we it.” 

So he hurried to the smoking-room of the Kemble, that most cele- 
brated chamber of wits and aristocrats, and seated himself in an 
arm-chair. 

“ The Boat-Race was well contested,” he began, rather nervously. 
“A^ Barnes Bridge there seemed to be no doubt about Oxford pulling 

(iuite so,” assented the member to whom he had addressed him- 
self. “It was a complete surprise to thousands that Cambridge 
should have got home nrst. And talking of home reminds me 

But before the sentence could be finisned he had hurriedly risen 
and fled. The smoking-room of the Kemble was not sacred. It had 
got in there as it had got in elsewhere. But he would give the dubs 
one more chance— he would call at the Junior United Sword and 
Bayonet. This time he seated himself in the coffee-room, and par- 
took of lunch. An old field-officer was seated next him. 

“ Delighted to meet you again,” he observed, cheerily. “ Thought 
you were in Egypt.” 

“So I was,^^ replied Ihe warrior, cordially, “We got rather 
tired of the work at Suakim, and were precious glad, I can tell you. 


a very wealthy man. And he was asked to “ take down ” a gushing 
young person in pink. For the first three or four courses he expe- 
rienced a sense of relief. The ^shing young person in pink was 
entirely educated— she had passed through G-irton. 


dub was safe from it ! It had got in there I 
What should he do ? Why not try Society P Dinner-parties and 
dances were open to him. So he got himself invited to the house of 


“And I suppose you study the classics?” he q^ueried, smiling, 
for the dinner was particularly good, and he was well contented. 

“To be sure,” replied the gushing young^erson in pink, “I 
think Homer too lovely. And, talking of Homer, reminds me — 
what do you think of ” 

But he did not wait to hear the rest of the story. Under the 
pretext of sudden and severe indisposition, he rushed away. 

The next evenii^ he was enjoying a “square” at a Ball. He 
had chosen “the Lancers,” as that dance afforded less opportunity 
for conversation than any other. But, between the figures, he was 
forced to speak. 

“ Are you not glad that hydrophobia seems to be dyiug out ?” he 
asked, in one of the customary pauses. 

“Oh, so glad I” replied his partner. “What with the Huzzies, 
and the Home for Lost Dogs, it soon should disappear altogether. 
And, talking of the Home for lost Dogs, what do you think 

He knew what was coming, and, in spite of etiquette, fled as if an 
avalanche were after him. 

And then he tried Low Society. He visited the Bar of the Public- 
House, the Pit of the City Theatre, the Stalls of the East-End Music 
Halls. But it was all the same. He was haunted ! 

“And there are thousands Hke me in this miserable city!” he 
exclaimed, as, tired out, he seated himself in the Regent’s Park. 

He was too fatigued to move. Presently two beggars seated 
themselves apologetically beside him. At fErst their conversation 
was held in Mniispers, but later on they became more animated, and, 
as they warmed to their subject— oh, horror! But he could not 
protest— he could not move. He was at their mercy. The 
shadow, from which that Haunted Man had been trying so 
strenuously to escape, was again upon Mm! 

Even the beggars were discussing Home Rule ! 
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the Superintendent can be “ np in. every 
individual case of those thousands, or lie 
Visitors, if he is “ up ” in it, have time to 
inquire into the merits of every particular 
incarceration ? 

Sensibility > Well, really — but you see, 
PttbKc Asylums are conducted mthout a 
view to gam, and consequently 

Sense, Maybe carried on in a happy-go- 
lucky manner which would not be tolerated 
for a moment i£ their existence depended 
entirely upon their good name. 

Sensibility, But what shall I do ? 

Sense, Before you rush into lewslation, 
make further inquiries, my good British 
Public ; make further inquiries ! 


SNOB-SNUBBING. 

‘'A — I THINK YOU KNOW THE TeTTERBYS. ArE THEY — — QUITE THE SORT OP PEOPLE 
OSE CAN ASK TO ONE'S BOUSE, DON’TOHERKNOW T’ 

“Oh, CERTAINLY, IF YOU WISH TO. WHETHER THEY*LL COKE OR NOT, JS ANOTHER 

Q uestion!” 

LAW AND LUNACY. 

Sensibility. You see our excellent Lord Chancbixob himself amended the new Lunacy 
BBl on the lines you yourself suggested. 

Sense. Certainly ; and so far as vested interests are concerned, they seem now to be ve^ 
well guarded. But, my dear British Public, as you have taken the Ltmacy Laws in hand, 
do you not think you could go a little further ? Bo you know how a man gets into a 
Public Asylum as a patient ? 

Sensibility. Well, not exactly. I suppose for good and sufidcient reasons. 

Sense. A pauper who is once declared to be mad is not a person whose position seems 
exactly calculated to attract much subsequent attention. But, first, did it not appear to you 
strange that (according to the debate in the House of Lords) the cures are known to be far 
greater at Private Asylums than at Public Institutions ? 

Sensibility. Oh, yes ; but that is accounted for by patients being transferred from one 
Asylum to another. 

Sense, Not entirely ; for if it is thought desirable to remove a patient from a Private 
Asylum at ah, it appears probable that the move would be completely carried out, and those 
Institutions would lose him altogether. And does it not seem reasonable to imagine that the 
cures at a Public Asylum, where the inmates are placed without half the safeguards adopted 
to prevent improper detention at a Private Asylum, and where, consequently, mistakes may 
occasionaUy be made (especiahy when the “ lunatic ” is a chronic inebriate) of incarcerating 
sane people amongst the insane, should at least be eq^ual to those of a “ Licensed House,” 
particularly if everybody is so anxious to keep the patient in the latter Institution for the ’ 
sake of gain ? 

Sensibility, WeU, certainly, it does seem a plausible suggestion. 

Sense. And if I teh you that there are aotuahy thousands (mind you, thousands in the 
plural) of patients incarcerated in a single Public Asylum, under the medical cha^e of a Super- 


PAPEE- KNIFE POEMS. 

[By Our Sjpeeial BooTc-Marher. ) 
“SPUNYAEN AND SPINDEIFT.’» 
Boys, old and young, will find it hard this 
volume to put down. 

This graphic sailor-story so well told by 
JEobert Brown ! 

It is full of wild adventure, of peril, sport, 
and fun, 

And Pritchett’s illustrations all are capi- 
tally done ! 

“ MOETIMEE COLLINS’S POEMS.” 
This is indeed most choice of books, 

A true edition de luxe ; 

’Tis bound— you ’E quite agree with me— 
As such a book is bound to be, 

And admirably printed ! 

The charms that typographic art, 

Large paper, and the rest, impart. 

Are here, you ’ll own, unstinted 1 

Within the volume you will find 
True poetry and verse combined — 

The rarest combination : 

The sweetest Singer of his time — 

How rare the rhythm and^ the rhyme I— 
Whose wit and quaint philosophy 
Come sparkling through the melody 
Of exquisite cantation ! 

“SCENES FEOM ENGLISH HISTORY.” 
Ip you ’re not categorical 
Concerning fact historical, 

Or if you ’ ve animosity 
To burning midnight oil — 

To read, this is the very book, 

A laughing, clever, mepy book, 

And brimming with jocosity, 

By dear old Dicky Doyle ! 

You ’ll find there ’s no historian — 

A youthful or a hoary ’un — 

Can king-and-queenly mystery 
So cleverly uncoil : 

You’re sure to have a joUy day— 
Quite equal to a holiday, 

Whene’er you study history 
Along with Dicky Doyle ! 

There are illustrations numerous, 
Most exquisitely humorous ; 

‘ Of pageant sensational. 

Of battle and of broil : 

1 I do not think Macaulay could— 

Though doubtless he did all he could- 
^ Behalf so educational 

As dear old Dicky Doyle I 
5 “THE PALL OF ASGARD.” 

■ ’Tis Juliajn Coebett here essays 


the place for their own convenience, living at the ratepayers’ expense) ^ve a fair chance of Earl Swenp and Biorn, Thoekell too ; 
provmg tiieir initial sanity ; or even, with so little medical supervision, of getting anyone to Einar and Dalla and Gudrun, 
recognise their change for the better on becoming cured ? , Onund and EBiJNCi- Skialgsson ; 

Sensibility, W ell, at the first hlush it does seem a little diflioult ; but they can always appeal With those who might have lived, yon kn(H 
to the Justices ? In Norway many yeaff s ago. 

Seme, Who pay visits of two hours’ duration a few times a year, the greater part of If such iospire your interest, 
which is most probably employed in their Committee-Room, Do you think it is likely that You’ll read this stirring tale with zest l 
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H. li-b-ch-re 

Turns his back on Chamberlain. 


J. H. A. M-cd-n-ld. 
Ain't I like Harcourt ? ” 


M-tch-U-H-nry. C-l-n-1 T-tt-nli-m. 

« ’Where is my W'orking Hat ? ” Irish Members, this style, 8^. 6^2. extra. 


EOBEET’S IsrOETH-EASTEE SONG. 

The little Birds are shivering^ on tEe trees, 
The little Fishes shivering in the river, 

The gentle zeffer makes ns corf and sneeze. 
The ratthn hale-storms makes us shake 
and shiver. 

Ah ! how I pity s them unapi>y f dlers 
As has to leave their omes in earlv mom. 


As has to leave their omes in early mom. 
Who, weather they bees buyers or bees sellers 
Mxist allmost cuss the hour as they was bom. 


How happy is the jowial Waiter’s lot ! 

Who ’s never wanted till the arternoon. 
And all the momin nou|:ht to do has got 
But read the Paper wile he hums a toon. 

He nothink has to raise his hangry hire. 
But, waiting for his little chop or stake, 
He earmly sets beside his Kitchjng fire. 
And smiles serenely at his usefm Mate. 

The Plot jpob Peasantht.— -A Grass Plot. 


Fbom “Patient Penelope.”— “ Sib, —In 
‘The Chandos Classics’ has lately been pub- 
lishedaYolume eniiiledPilpa^^s Fables, Who 
was PiLPAY? A Medical Man ? Of course it 
was only a no7n de pillule. But how good! 
What were bis Fables f Stories of wonderful 
cures ! My friend Mrs. Eamsbotham says she 
only knows of one set of Fables— ‘ AUsop’s 
Fables ’—and she doesn’t believe in any^others. 
Canyon give me any information? ” [Yes : the 
hook is toheohtainedatWABNE & Co.’s.— Ed.] 
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A PRIMROSE DAME. 

Sketched tyy Our Artist in Covent Garden^ April 19. 


AMATEUE WOEK. 

By a New Hand, 

I HA.TE already described mth. what success I essayed tlie part of acting as my own Paper- 
banger and my own Chimney-sweep ; and now, owing to an attempt to serve as my own 
Plumber, I have found myself called upon, by a natural sequence of events, to discharge the 
duties of my own Dentist. The details are very simple. 

Wishing to arrange some irregularities of an upper cistern, I somehow contrived, by inju- 
diciously removing a foot of the supply-pipe at, I fancy, the wrong place, to divert the con- 
tinuous service inside the house for thirteen hours and a half, flooding the stairs and landings 
with a complete cataract, and turning the whole of the premises from top to bottom, for the 
time being, into a vigorous and unceasing shower-bath. Happening to have an invalid TJncle 
staying on a visit with me, who would come out to see what was the matter, the damp flew to 
his face, with the result of givmg him a violent toothache. He talked of “having it out,” 
upon which I at once volunteered my services, assuring him that I felt quite equal to acting, 
on an emergency, as “my own family Dentist” ; and, after a little pressure, he cheerfully 
consented to place himself in my hands. 

Thus came about niy experience, which, as it is instructive, and may serve as a useful 
guide to others who wish to conduct the operation of tooth-extraction at home, without the 
intervention of the professional Middleman, I will furnish from my rough notes, jotted down 
off-hand during the progress of the proceedings. 

Having agreed to take out my invalid Uncle’s tooth, prepare to arrange 
room suitably, and look out fitting instruments. After hunting well all over the 
house for the latter, manage te secure a fair ooUeetion, consisting of a stout pair 
of carpenter’s pincers, a pair of nutcrackers, curling-tongs, lever-corkscrew, 
carving-fork, and piece of bell-wire, which I fancy vml be suj6B.cient. Fasten 
the foot-stool to the back of the study arm-chair to make a head-rest, place 
it opposite the window, and, all being ready, ask my Uncle to take his seat. He 
does so, and opens his mouth. I ask him whicn is the tooth. He says he 
doesn’t know, but thinks it is the third from the back at the bottom. 1 take 
up the carpenter’s pincers, but tell him it is better to make sure, and, as the boy 
from the Chemist’s nappens to be calling with some mediciue at that moment, I 
4.„ .„n V.-. Boy comes ut. 

if I take three out 

„ o — has always seen that 

done at the surgery. Put this to my Uncle, He says I had better, at any 
rate, begin at something. Determine that I will, and endeavour to fasten on 
the third tooth at the bottom with the carpenter’s pincers. Fancy I have got it 
all rmht. Give a wrench, and my Uncle comes out of the chair. I let go. He 
says he^ doesn’t think I had got hold of the right one, and, at any rate, he can’t 
keep his head ^eady when I pull. Suggest that I shall send up and ask the 
rmn who is tuning the piano in the drawing-room, if “he ’ll mind just stepping 
down for a moment and holding it.” 

PianofOTte Tnner appears, and we try again. Eesult no better. This time 
1 phtL my Uncle with the chair, and the Pianoforte Tnner holding on to the hack 
all together right up to the window, "W^e pause to take breath,’ an d I again let 


go. The Pianoforte Tuner suggests that it 
isn’t strength that is wanted hut “ knack ” 
He says it^s all done by the wrist, and that 
he has heard that savages can take out their 
own teeth vtith the greatest ease, l^mem- 
ber that a Retired Central African Mission- 
ary lives round the corner, and send a line 
begging him ‘ ‘ just to step in for a moment.” 
He comes. Explain the situation. He says 
that the natives with whom he had to deal 
used to whip their teeth out with a scalping- 
knife, hut that this was a sort of religious 
rite that he does not think I could s^ely 
practise on my Uncle, and that he should 
advise a piece of string and pulley, which 
when nine thousand miles away from a 
Dentist, he used to have recourse to himself. 
Thank him for his advice. Send for haH of 
twine, fasten it with hell- wire to my Uncle’s 
tooth, and pass it over the curtain-pole. 
Pull hard. My Uncle raised some way out 
of his chair, but no use. String breaks. 
Chemist’s Boy asks why I don’t “try the 
nutcrackers.” I do, hut can’t get a good 
purchase with them. Offer them to the 
Pianoforte Tuner, who also tries and fails. 
Retired South-African Missionary and 
Chemist’s Boy both have a turn, hut with 
no better result. My Uncle says I had 
better fall hack upon the pincers^ and that 
he thinks I did “loosen somethmg ” with 
them. Take them np again, and determine 
to^ see if I cannot manage a little “ knack” 
with the wrist this time. Fix firmly, I 
think, on the right tooth, the Pianoforte 
Tnner and Chemist’s Boy holding my Uncle 
tightly back, while the Retired South- 
African Missionary throws his weight on to 
my side. The Pianoforte Tnner says that 
when we pull a chorus would help ns. He 
leads as with : — ‘ ‘ Yeo ho / hoys, Yeo oh ! ” 
We all join in this, and at each line give 

Certainly the 


yytiK 

tooth moves. T! warm to my work. Yes, I 
feel it giving ! “ How then, once more, all 

together — Yeo ho! hoys!” I fall back- 
wards on to the floor vdth the Retired South- 
African Missionary, and my Uncle and the 
chair go over in the opposite direction in a 
heapwiththePianoforteXunera 
B^. But the tooth is out I 
I must, ] 

who are d_.^ 

that though the tooth was extracted, it was, 
unfortunately, not the right one. That was 
eventually removed at the Dental Hospital. 
But I would not discourage the .^ateur 
Dentist. He only requires decision in hand- 
ling, and knack in execution. The last he 
ooifid attain, I should say, by practising 
pulling out carpet-nails. 


rand Chemist’s 

ULU We'D VO UWU • 

b, however, add, injustice to those 
disposed to follow in my footsteps, 



SPECIMENS OP INDIGENOUS “FLOORER.” 

■ In pb-ppxba^on por thb Coxoniaii Exhibition. 


TO CORSESPONPEITTS, — In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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BRIGHTE! 


PUKCH TO THE NEW AUSTEALIAN ELEVEN. 

NrEiTE good l)owlers and ten good l)ats, 

Eleven fielders all active as cats, 

G-ame everyone to catch anything catehahle. 

Two wicket-keepers both simply unmatcliaHe ! — 

That is a team that should give ns some tronhle, 

And keep all our cricketing cracks at the double. 

Our home willow- wielders must play up hke bricks 
To collar that bowling, to tumble those sticks. 

Well, welcome, boys, anyhow ! You ’U pull together. 
Here 's wising you fortune, fair field, and fine weather. 
We’re looking for many a score-piling da 
And win, lose, or tie, not one wrangle ! ’ 


Weet ht Eeeoe. — ^The Parisian Art-Reviewist of the 
Times, in his notice of the Salon last Eriday, described 
as “ tellmg and lifelike? ’ a meture called “ Tain Benit” 
representing, he wrote, “ a chorister-boy in a red surplice, 
distributing the consecrated water, &o.” So lifelike I 
Firstly, no such vestment as “a red surplice” was ever 
s^n.^ Secondly, because the pain henit, which is being 
distributed, even when translated by a Times Art-Critic, 
does not mean “ consecrated water,” but “ blessed bread.” 
If “water ” was a misprint for “ wafer,” his error is still 
worse, and exhibits the scribe’s ignorance of the subject, 
the illustration of which he so jauntily describes as 
“ lifelike.” For two good mistakes, in two lines, on mat- 
ters of fact, a Champion Blunderer would have some 
difficulty in beating him, whoever he is. There are other 
queer things in the same article. Is he a Wag ? 


REMEDIES A LA LOOSE 

FOR THE “WEAR AND TEAR OF LONDON LIFE. 

** Life is not a bed of Roose’s.” 

Motto adapted by Forinightly Meviewki^ 

Buie 1, — ^If , after some experience, you find that pork chops and 
stout, taken the last thing before going to bed, disagree with you, 
do not continue the custom. Do not leave it off ail at once, but say a 
chop at a time, and a proportionate amount less of stout. 

Ruxe 2,— When jrou feel you must sleep, do not resist the impulse, 
which is the prompting of Nature, Nature is a tender mother : and 
sleep is her own old nurse. Sleep, therefore, whenever you “ feel 
like it.” This compliance with Nature’s demand may occasionally 
interfere with busiuess. No matter — 

Dors, mon enfant, dors ! 

Et snore, mon enfant, snore ! 

Nature shows you the “ dorsT Out you go — ^from active life for a 
time— then up you wake again fresh as a herring, 

Buie 3. — ^The best time for the best work is the early morning. Bise 
at 4*30 and feel that you are indeed “before the puhho”— for you 
are awake before the public think of getting up. It is easy to dust your 
own study, clean your own boots, brush voux own clothes, and make 
your own tea, coffee, or cocoa, and boil your own eggs. This will 
save a servant : and you can pocket the wages and put them in a ; 
savings-bank. Early rising necessitates early bedding : so to rise at | 
4’30, means 8'30 p.m. for bed-time, sharp. In adopting this rule you i 
win have to consider the present customs of London Society, and 
sacrifice them to yourself or yourself to them. Personally speaking, 
as a Doctor, I can only say la sante axant tout. Let your rule be 4*30 
to rise. Bed at 8*30 sharp. If you do this, you mB. soon discover 
that 8 or 8*30 is not the most convenient dinner hour. And the only 
exceptions may be once in six weeks, when you invite professional 
men to dine with you (Doctors for example), for which you can 
specially prepare by taking two hours’ repose before eight o’clock 
dinner, and deferring hed-time till half-past eleven. 

Buie 4. — ^Take plenty of exercise. If you like walking, walk. If 
you dine in the middle of the day, you can start early and walk into 
dinner. If riding suits you, ride. If you can’t take plenty of exer- 
cise, go without it,— hut go. It comes to pretty much the same— in 
the end. 

Buie 5. — As to drinking and eating : i£ you find red wines dis- 
agree with you, don’t take ’em : the same rule applies to white and 
sparkling. Try everything in the way of food. When the right 
thing is found, make a note of it, like Captain Cuttle. Such dishes, 
so noted, you can call a series of “ Cuttle-its.” If you find sixteen 
courses at dinner not enough, increase them by any number you 
fancy ; or if too much, lessen them. 

Buie 6. — Coffee, brandy-and-soda, and liqueurs at all hours of 
the day are only absolutely necessary in certain cases. If your own is 
one of those cases, take them all : i£ not, don’t. I do not recommend 
alcohoho drinks to anyone to whom they axe inexpressibly repugnant 


or distasteful : in these instances the less alcoholic stimulant they 
take the better for other people who like such drinks. 

Buie 7.— Meat five times a day does not suit most persons. If it 
does not sui t in particular, leave it off. Same rule applies to fish. 

Bue® 8. — When you get wet through, it is not advisable to sit in 
your things before the kitchen fire tfil yon are dry. More indigestion 
w caused by this thoughtless process than most people are aware of. 

Buie 9. — Smoke moderately. If this doesn’t agree with you, 
smoke immoderately. The first thiug in the morning is the best 
time for a strong cigar or pipe, in bed or imm.ediatd.y on rising from 
it: smoke while dressing, and in your bath, as this latter habit pre- 
vents a chill. If this system doesn’t suit you, after giving it a fair 
trial, don’t persevere in it. There are more cases of nervous fibre 
exhaustion arising from perseverance in what we don’t like than most 
people are inclined to suspect. 

Buie 10. — ^Unwashed salads, uncooked vegetables, and unripe 
fruit can be taken with impunity. Nature herself will tell you when 
to leave off. In mixing salads, use plenty of strong vinegar made of 
old beer. If oil is used, let it be Bhuile du Cahillaiid, or, in default 
of this, Jjhuile de la Itoulette. Perhaps the last is the best of all for 
salad-making. Walnuts, or if you can’t get these a pound or two of 
the best Kent cob-nuts, are the best things for breakfast. You can 
vary them with barcelonas occasionally. Always drink pure cocoa- 
nut milk; hut dilute it with a little hot-water, say about a table- 
spoonful to half a tumbler. The cocoa-nut is a far better friend to 
human nature than the cow. 

Buie 11.— Avoid all draughts, hot rooms, crowded salons^ theatres, 
concert-halls, picture-galleries, ball-rooms, and all out-of-door enter- 
tainments sudh as firework J^tes at Crystal Palace, lawn-tennis 
parties, garden-parties, walking or riding or driving in the Park, 
and debates in the House of Commons, &c. All these are fatal. 

Buie 12. — ^Be careful to change your clothing with the variations of 
temperature. Send out some one, whom you can trust, to see and feel 
what sort of a day it is, and dress accordingly. 

Buie the Last. — Carefully shun doing anything you don’t Hke, 
and avoid bothering yourself about anything or anybody. Thus you 
wOl escape the effects of the wear and tear of London Life. 

(Signed) Boose m Uebe. 


THE BOTAX ACADEMY BANaUET. 

A IISTTSTGUISBED suocess. Speeches shorter, and necessarily better. 
The President peculiarly happy in his allusions to Busseii Lowell 
and Bobeet BBOWirma, and m his tonching reference to poor Rae'- 
noLPH Caldecott. Among the guests, Lord Bosebeey’s speech “ took 
the cake,” with whiehj a Scotch one “ short” and sweet, Mr. Punch 
will present his lordship on the first opportunity. The dinner for the 
Limners came from Luodee’s ; good ; but when the little birds were 
in due course set before a certain lUiistrious Personage — 

Exclaimed Prince Aibbbt Victor of Wales, 

Tales Quales ! ” id est ** Such Quails ! ” 

Which wasn’t bad for the one among the party who had most recently 
left school,— to come to the Academy. 


yoL. zo. 


u 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 

She {to her Partner), **Do Tou like the Lancers 1” 

Re . “Yaas. It’s so jolly to be able to Dance with another Fellow’s Partner, you know!" 


HAIL, BRITANNIA! 

Or, “'Welcome as Flowers in May.” 

0 GLAD, green English May, 

So jubilant a day 

Sawest thoxL ever, or so braye a sight, 

Since first fair Flora trod 
Our island’s verdant sod, [might, 
Since first onr sons banded in brotherly 
A^on ^his^morn of swe^, ^late-coming Sprin| 

The Maypole towers no more 
’Midst the huge City’s roar, 

Bnt here is pageantry more glad and gay, 
Of more significance 
Than maddest song and dance 
Of Merry England in her merriest May. 
Who says we shake or shrink, whilst such a 
Show 

Makes our hearts fintter and onr faces glow ? 

Out on the craven crew! 

Here, now, our hearts renew [prime. 
At fathomless founts the fulness of our 
Spenser this sight might sing. 

Q-reat Shakspeare’s silver ring 
Circles us stiU as in his Tudor time, 

But limits our Imperial sway no more, 

Free of all seas, and fixed on every shore. 

Ho Roman Triumph here I 
Mute hatred, sullen fear. 

Scowl not enshacKled round this conquering 
Peace’s free offerings these, [car. 
Hot foemen’s gmdmg fees, 

Tributes of slaves, tropes of savage war. 
These march with freemen’s feet, and in their 
ranks 

Ho red lash lacerates, no fetter clanks. 


Britannia and her brood, 

Meet here in May-Day mood, 

From every belt of Ihe earth’s climes they 
come. 

Like scattered children, they 
Turn on this festal day 
Back to the Mother Isle as to a home, 
Enforced save by affection’s fiowery chain, 
Bearing their sheaves, laden with gold and 
grain. 

From far Canadian snows, 

From where the Orient glows 
With tints more radiant, and with ruddier 
heat, 

From sheep-thronged Austral plains, 
And Afric’s parched champaigns, 

They march. Is there not music in their feet 
To move to pride the pulses of the free. 

More than in all the blasts of Yictory r 

0 welcome, welcome I Throng, 

Comely, and brave, and strong, 

The paths of the old homestead sea-isled 
here, 

Hot alien, scarcely strange. 

In all its verdurous range ^ 

There live no lips to which the ringing cheer 
Rises not proudly at the kindlmg thought 
Of all with which this pageantry is fraught. 

The dust of our great dead 
Might stir at your free tread. 

Their heirs are ye, as we are, and the bond 
Links us across the deep. 

Sea surge, and desert sweep, 

Mountahis above, and tracluess wastes 
beyond. 

A spirit-federation wh^ein lies 
A subtler tie than statecraft can devise. 


Bring, brm» your labour’s fruits; 

The lays of Lydian lutes 
Were not so pleasant to our elder ear 
As pseans in your praise, 

WTiose youth is strong to raise 
Shoutings of hope that drown the dirge of 
fear. 

Your emulation is our sharpest spur. 

Your victory all our thews to strain can stir. 

Free tributes from your soil. 

And trophies of your toil, 

Are triumphs grateful to us as our own. 

An opulent parade ! 

By ministry of trade. 

And alchemy of labour ye have grown, 
After our own old fashion, with a stride 
And to a stature which awakes our pride. 

Our sons, in arts, in arms. 

Fie upon poor alarms ! 

Britannia, with her brood around her, 
knows 

How, were her foes in. ring, 

Steel to her aid would sj^ring 
From Eastern jungles as from Horthem 
snows. 

As in her children’s peril, undismayed, 

She, too, in their defence, would bare her 


Think you that she ’ll forget ! 

Egyptian sands, yet wet 
With unbought blood which dyed^them for 
her sake? 

Then welcome ! Let the shout 
Unitedly ring out, 

j A true fraternal phalanx who shall break ? 
j Hone save ourselves may mar this fair array, 

1 This peaceful pageantry of English May I 
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THE PICK OF THE PICTURES. 


No. 164. DECOKATTON FOB A DENTIST’S HOUSE. 



No. L — Sweets. 


A Comparison. 


No. II. — ^La Suite. The Sufferer. Visions of Torture- No. III. — “ How ’s that, Dentist ? “ Out ! 

A Queer Upper Storey. 



No. 314. Enghsh Dathing 
at Margate. His first dip. 
** Come to vour Martha * 


No. 734. French. Bathing. 
A Dip at Di^pe. Her first ex- 
perience. The Bathing-man. 


No. 195. Neck or No- 
thing. “ To he continued 
in our Neehs ! ” 




‘Wi 
''"#1 


No. 113. “Had my portrait No. 121. 225.) 

token, and can’t pay for it ! Also inquire at Toole’s for 
tome out mthout my purse.” the Acting Manager. 




No. 274. {^Seepage 225.) 

“ Attitude of Mr. Chambsrlam on 
the Irish Question.” 


Nos. 136 and 137 should be considered as one picture. 
137 above and 136 below. Tuzzled Lodg&r (on ground 
Jloor), “ I can’t make out what can be going on up- 
stairs.” 

I S THE SHOW AS GOOD AS USUAL? 

Is there much difference between this 
Academy Show in ’86 and any of the pre- 
ceding shows .that we remember, or ought to 
remember, within the last q^uarter of a cen- 
tury? Are there fewer Cavaliers and Hound- 
heads ? fewer illustrations of Walter Scott ? 
Is there a Dean Swift and a Dr. Johnson? 
Are there illustrations from Shakspeaee ? 
Are there smug portraits of “a gentleman,” 
and smiling portraits of “ a lady ? ” Are there 
plenty of portraits wHch, interesting only to 
the sitter and. the painter, serve as matter for 
the small jests of the sitters’ most intimate 
friends, and as langhing stocks for the general 
public r Are scriptural subj ects unseripturally 
treated ? Are there a lot of spruce theatrical 


nation and originality in every department, 
except in the treatment of the portraits, where 
these qualities are liberally displayed to the 
detriment of their identification with the 
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SNOB-SNUBBING. 

Ee {after mrv&ying the Comjoa/)iy), Mixed lot ! Hardly a Gejs-- 

TLBMJ.N IN THE ROOM ! 

SM {inmcently). ‘‘Not that I can see!” 


originals? Well—one show at Burlington House is .nncominonly 
like another, only more so. 

Some of onr hig artists are this year conspionons hy their fewness. 
We are ready to admit that in English Art there is omy one Millais, 
and this year there is absolutely ‘ ‘ only one Mtllats” in the Academy. 
In the majority of oases we do not give the name of the artist, which can 

"er to let the 
ons of what 

ougKt to have meant. Now dip in the lucky-hag, and out come 
the numbers, all prizes and no blanks. 

No. 1 will, of course, take care of itself. 

No. 2. Chajrxes the First saying to somebody who had evidently 
no idea of decent behaviour, ‘‘ Get out ! don’t undress here ! ” 

No. 8. Mr* Eo-Peep finding Ms Sheep, 

No. 20. The Wooden Sportsman, “I’m dressed like tHs in 
sporting costume, but, as I we only got wooden legs and no joints, 
r can’t get mp out of this chair. 

No. 47. Using up Old Materials, We ’ve seen them all before. 
All Buhgess’s old familiar friends, bless ’em! Glad to see you ah 
again. Au remir — ^next year, eh ? 

No. 121. Portrait of Mr. J. L. Toole’s Acting Manager, Mr. Geoeg-e 
Lovedat, down on his luck. He has let ah the private boxes, and 
has just received a wire at 7'30 to say that H.K.H. is com ing . lEx- 
cehent likeness, but why does he call himself “ General wiiliawc- 
SON ? ” Is the latter his professional name and title in Her Majesty’s 
Service ?] 

No. 135. Lamh and Qramy, The Artist, Mr. J. C. Horsley, 
R.A., has chosen a dehghtful subject,— lambs and Mds in a chur^- 
yard. ‘With that sly and subtle humonor which distinguishes this 
master, he has depicted the youthful nurse carrying the smahest kid 
of the lot, while she, having left the others in the foreground, is flirt- 
ing under the trees witli a youthful swain. On the opposite side, 
also in the background, the well-trained swain’s dog is keeping at 
bay the parson, who otherwise might interfere and spoil sport. 
Mothers and daughters may perhaps turn aside from this picture, but 
there is no doubt of its truth to nature, nor of the moral— the excel- 
lent moral— which it really is intended to teach, if the spectator will 
only take the trouble to extract it for himself. 


No. 147. “ Tahe away that Bubble ! ” Another bid for the Soap 
Advertiser’s second prize of £2000. [Will Sic John E. Millais, 
Bart., R.A., who won the first prize, be raised to the House of 
Pears ?] 

No. 190. This is by the Only Millais. It is an admirable portrait 
of the immortal Mr, Barlow ^ rendered more immortal lhan ever at 
the moment when he has put on his spectacles, and is looking about 
everywhere to ascertain why on eajH;h those two young rascals, 
Sandford and Merton^ are not in the picture. 

No. 203. Somebody told us that this is intended to be a portrait 
of Lord Caringxon. He looks very angry ; he is evidently out of 
sorts, and saying, “ I/m not myself at all.” Perhaps it was at some 
critical moment when he was “ quite another man.” Who did it ? 
Voild tout, “that ’s Holl I ” So like him. But not much like Lord 
Carington. 

No. 215. “ Casting a Glance^^ — or, at all events, just abou to 
throw her pince-nez at somebody. 

No. 226. No doubt about this Hkeness, A picture of Still Life : 

Soft and Low:^ 

No. 259. Who is this ? Somebody sitting as model for a new 
figure of Goo or Magog in Guildhall ? On consulting the Catalogue, 
I find it is “ The Marquis of Bipon^^^ by himself— quite by himself 
—and painted hy Mr. E. J. Potnter. Poor Markiss ! 

No. 274. Portrait of the Eight Hon. Mr. Joseph Chamberlain 
as he appeared when disturbed hy the announcement of a visitor in 
the middle of one of his letters to the G. 0. M. It is taken at the 
moment when he is saying, “Dear me! most provoking! Didn’t 
mean to he ‘At Home’ to-day. Afraid I’ve got a button off my 
waistcoat— and I ’m weariag out one of my old Siirts.” 

No. 285. Marhlelous! No doubt whose hand executed this. 
Evidently Alma Mater— no, we mean Alma Tadema, who, if ever 
he is titled, should he made a E.C.M.B., or Knight of the Cool 
Marble Bath. 

No. 497. A fine example of Ahmitage after Herbert. 

No. 521, No mistaking this for anybody but the person for whom 
the artist, Mr. Egbert Gibbs, intended it, yclept, tC. M. Stanley, 
the Explorer and great Traveller. He is represented, as he always 
is, on his legs, for he hadn’t even time to sit fer his portrait, nor, we 
should have thought, to stand for it. As a life-like portrait, without 
question of artistic merit, it is one of the best in the show. 

No. 632. The Punter Gambolling ; or^ Leader and the Swans, 

No. 688. (Goodale, E.A.) and No. 244 (Herbert, R.A.), both 
treat the history of Susannali. That the Elders should each give a 
different colourmg to the story was to be expected as a matter of 
course. The first Elder, however, is far nearer the naked truth than 
the second. Out of deference to Mr. H-rsl-y our artist cannot 
illustrate the subject. 

No. 737. Sporting Picture. Quite a real July day f or Himting. 
Lady out waiting with light summer dress and parasol. Evidently 
First Meet of the Can’t-be-mueh-Hotter Hounds. !IEe Huntsmen 
and whips are in the Yale, waiting for servants to bring out straw- 
berry ices and cool drinks. Every sportsman will rejoice in this 
picture. 

No. 732. The Backward Girld School, Pupils learning their 
Letters by heart,- at post-time. 

,1 .Ml ill l" ' I 'I'M ^ 
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Directors or Public Opinion in Art. 

Some Art-Critics on “ Press ” Day at the Eoyal Academy. 

Mrs. Eamsbotham’s Niece has taken lessons in sing^. Her 
vocalisalion is perfect. Her Aunt says, ** She has a voice nke 
Syphon I ” 
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GOOD-BTE AT THE RAILWAY STATION. 

Valedictory Ballad. Music by the AbbS Idszt. 

DnoopiNa eyes and 'wrinkles deep, Mykead should ache and my throat be 
All from want of sufficient sleep ; dbcy ? 

Drowsiness begin to creep. G-ood-bye, Bachb. Good-bye, good- 

My boxes are ready, and, piled up high, bye ! 

Good3b^e^ Waiting for ? Can’t you see 

Uood-bye, WALTEE. Good-bye, good- l tired as eyer I can be ? 

^ * . Shake hands? Again? Oh, deary me! 

n IS not far away • I cannot wait any longer, L 


Hush ! the “team is not far away . I cannot wait any longer, L 
(I m it seems to say ; Keturn some day ? Perhaps. I ’U try. 

Sleep all to-morrow, not wake, as to- Good-bye, Hoyello. Good-bye, good- 
day. ^ bye! 

Ah, there it comes ! I wonder why \JFalls asleep as train moves off, 

' - ■ -■ I 

A MAT MEETING. 

“ Mat at last, by all that’s beautiful! ” cried Mr, l^unch^ bowing gracefully 
to the flower-crowned Hymph. “ Welcome I but— what ’s the matter r ” 

“Look at these,” said May, showing a lapfol of withered primroses, dog- 
pses, yiolets, and mayblossom. “ I gleaned these during five minutes’ walk 


THE HAWARDEN MERLIN AND THE IRISH VIVIEN. 


A STOEM was coming, but the winds were stiL 
And in the wild woods of Hawarden, there. 

Before a British oak so huge and old, 

It looked a tower of solid mason-work. 

At Meeltn’s feet the scheming Yivien lay. 

And Merun locked his hand in hers, and said, 

“Oh, did ye never lie upon the shore. 

And watch the coming opposition wave. 

Glass’d in the slippery sand before it breaks ? 

Ev’n such a wave, by no means pleasurable. 

Dark in the glass of some presageful mood. 

Had I for three months seen ready to fall. 

And then I rose and fled the Treasury Bench, 

To break the mood. You followed me unask’d ; 

And when I looked and saw you following still. 

You seemed that wave about to break upon me, 

And sweep me from my hold upon the world, 

My use and name and fame. But that is past': ] 

For deftly have I turned, and now ’tis I 
That follow thee, and whither thou dost lead 
There trip I daintily, nor reck the cost 
Of granting to thee, this, thy little boon.” 

And Vivien answer’d, smiling pleasantly, 

“ I own that ye have trod right daintily 
Whither I lea you, yet must I confess 
I ever fear’d ye were not whoUy mine. 

For even now, a prey to party wiles, 

I fancy I may lose thee— see thee scared 
From ofE thy nobler purpose. So then haste 
To prove to me that thou in truth art mine, 

And teach me so that I may know the charm 
Of woven phrases and of waving words 
As proof of trust. 0 Mebijn, teach it me ! 

The charm so taught wiU charm us both to rest.” 
Then answered Meeltn, “ Some would bid me fear, 
Giving you power upon me through this charm, 
Lest you might play me falsely, having power. 
However well ye think ye love me now 
^s sons of kings loving in pupilage 
Have turn’d to tyrants when they came to power). 
Thus HAETiNaTON and Bright and Chamberlain 
Have one and all thrown out their dark’ning hints 
And bade me pause, and daily read the Times 
Before I pass the brink, and shatter aU.” 

To which the wily Vivien quick replied, 

“ 0 Merlin, think you not I love you well, — 

That I will keep my plighted faith with thee 1 

That tribute shall be paid, that liberty 

Shall be the equal lot of all in all 

This dost thou doubt ! Ah no, thou const not doubt. 

Thou know’st that in the golden years to come, 

No vantage taking from its vantage ground, 

The Parliament, once met on College Green, 

Will hold to Empire, and so loyally 
Do righteous service, and keep honest faith 
That all the world shall mark thy work, and cry 
‘ Amen,’ and say ’twas wisely, bravely done.” 

So she. And then she called him lord and liege, 
Her seer, her bard, her silver star of eve. 

Her god, her Merlin, the one passionate love 
Of her whole life, till he both overtalked 
And overworn by her too cloying speech, 
Had^elded, told her all the charm, and slept. 

Then in one moment she put forth the charm 
Of woven phrases and of waving words. 

And in the hollow oak he lay as dead. 

And lost to life and use and name and fame ; 


m the wake of some hohday-matog Cocl^ey cads, and some hedge-breaking. Then crying “ I have made his glory mine,” 

bank-toamphng London costers, ^oy had been a-Maying ’ — ^after their fashion. And shriATrrnc y out, “ He ’s done ! ” the harpy leapt 


fancy for bird-trimi: * 
and badge-flauntin. _ 


wasting TOOiy. in tact, just as Jb asmon, m its mad 
3 fast making Ine woods songless, so louts and hucksters 
lians are doing their best to make the fields and forests ' 


foot trod an Ensdish meadow.” 

'I see,” said Afr. Punchy significantly; “and I will see to it, be 
hereupon May, with a sunny smile of gratitude, sped away overt 


Whereupon May, with a sunny smi] 
on her old benignant mission, and Mr. 
urban sanctum to put a rod in pickle 
I floral montL Let the louts and loob 


gratitude, sped away oyerthe meadows Nation, invariably, andas arnle. 
Punch, with knitted brow, returned to his would wish the Irish diohld do to 


Adown the forest, and the thicket closed 
Behind her, and the forest echo’d “ Done ! ” 

The Home Question and True Answer.— The extracts 
from the speeches of Fox, and the writings of Stdnet 
Smith on the Irish Home Rule Question, as given by Corre- 
spondents in the Daily News^ have been admirably appro- 
priate. But Afr. PwncA would Slim up all that can be said 

on the subject in one question, which is, “ Has the Englm 
Eation, invariably, andas arnle, done to the Irish as they 
would wish the Irish diould do to them ? ” There can be 


^ c^oufl deflowerexs of Ms w^-loved but one plain answer, ‘ * Most decideiy not.” Therefore, 

Let the louts 'and loobies look to it ! when the opportunity arrives — Fiatjustitia^ ruat ccelum ! 
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WESTlttlNSTER HALL. AETER THE RECESS. ‘‘PARLIAMENTARY RETURNS. 


THE YICTOEIAH EEA OP NEW YEHICLES. 

The New Hansom will be fitted with— Whistle to attract Driver’s 
attention ; speaking tube ; semaphore, to direct Inm ; electric bell, 
in case any of the above get out of order ; machinery to open and 
shut doors; machinery to open and shut windows; small box to 
receive coin. Machinery for giving change, measuring distance, 
detecting false notes or false money, and a clock. 

Also, a Library, to consist of a “ Hansom-ly bound Series,” 
which win include— Maps of London, Amusing Stories, Court Guides, 
Trade Directories, &o. 

There will be machinery for electric lightiug the interior of cab by 
night, for lighting cigars, and for working musical-box, to amuse the 
“ Pare ” in course of long drive. The Driver will be bound to provide | 
cards, cribbage and backgammon boards ; Telegram forms, pencils in : 
a case ; lights, cigars if re(piired ; also brandies-and-sodas, lemonade, I 
and cold tea. 

The Driver of the new Yictoria will carry with him a box contain- j 
ing various coloured liveries, and hats, with or without cockades, 
to match. Extra charge at so much per quarter of an hour : two- 
pence more for cockled hat. At all the stands there will be 
stationed bo;^s in livery who, at so much an hour, will accompany 
the vehicle, sit on the box, descend, assist the ladies out, carry par- 
cels, be re^nsible for purchases, and will leave cards at private 
houses, with aU the genuine air and manner of a first-class London 
footman. 

N.B. — Suitable liveries and powdered wigs will be kept ready at 
all the cab-shelters, and a staff of young men, with guaranteed calves, 
always available to act as footmen to accompany the Yictorias and 


THE WHISTLBE EXHIBITION. 

Thebe ’s a funny Exhibition, a sensation for the May time, 

The Whistlerian “arran^ment,” so he says, “in brown and gold ; ” 
If you’re passing up New Bond Street, ask at Dowdbswell’s, in the 
daytime. 

Where the little panorama of queer pictures is unrolled. 

Jimmy Whistlee can do nothing just like any other fellow, 

Here are very tiny pictures with a precious lot of frame ; 

While above you hangs an awning diabolically yellow. 

And the footman in attendance is amass of gamboge fiame. 

Here are “Harmonies” and “Notes” too, and here hangs each 
mystic “ Nocturne,” 

Just a sort of painted chaos of a melancholy green ; 

There is one that ’s pen-and-iuky, if it gives you quite a shock, turn 
To the dabs of paint — ^the people on the sands at Trouville seen. 

Let us gaze upon this spectre with the legs a trifie shaky, 

That’s the green and brown” Orlando^ as folks saw it down at 
Coombe ; 

But that black and gold ** arrangement a mad girl— quite “ takes 

the cake,” I 

Can imagine that she’s saying, “ What a show and what a room! ” 


Mb, Justice Mathew and Mr. Justice A. L, Smith were the 
“Yaeation Judges.” No better Judges of a Yacation than these 
two. We hope they enjoyed themselves. 
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THE EEEL OPEITING OF THE GREAT EXHIBISHTOT. 

In course I was present perfeshnally at the fust opening of the grand Colo- 
nyal and Ingian Exhibition, for whenever certain importent G-ents is gathered 
together, and you want to make ^em comferal and good natured, of course you 
must give ’em summat nice to eat and summat nice to drink, and so in course 
you carnt do without "Waiters. Of course I am not eluding to yesterday’s 
opening, wen heveryhody and ennyhody could go in for a ginny, hut the reel 
fust opening, about a fortnite ago, as was reserved for the Gentlemen of the 
Press, or as one of ’em rudely called theirselves, the Press Gang. I was standbg 
quietly watching their arrival, and thinking wot a joUy nice perfessiou theirs 
must be, always in the best places and always well looked arter, and nothihk 
to pay, when there ocourd another of them wunderfool things as so ofen 
appens to me. For seeing me a standing there, looHng with a degree of respec 
amost amounting to haw at them as has it in their power to mSse anythink 
however splendid, a failure, and anythink else, however silly, a sucksess, who 
should take a site at me but Sir Cunlippe Owing, the Commander-in-Chief of 
the whole blooming lot, and he says to me, says he, “ Come along, Mr. Egbert, 
you are one of us, you know.” I was so estonished that I reelly thinks as I 
amost blushed, tho’ not quite used to the blushing mood, as the Marshoness 
said wen she seed the new Bally. However I jined ’em in their Journey ; but 
of course, as good taste dicktates, keeping at such a respeokfool distance as might 
lend enchaniment to the view. 

The fust thing as we seed was summat as made me turn pail with estouish- 
ment. It is called “Jungle Life.” Ah, it must he sumthink like life to live 
in a Jungle like that. It shows you a reglar thick wood in India, with such 
trees and hushes as I never seed afore, full of a reglar crowd of Elephants and 
Tigers and Snakes and Bears and Lepperds and things. 

One of the Press Gentlemen kindly told me the names of sum of the werry 
strangest Beastes there. Such as the Great Bore, that everybody awoids, the 
Cheat’ em from Monaco, the Covey’s Gammon, the Bare Singer, quite nude, the 
Sambum, which wasn’t a hit like him, the Porkypie, with his hookey nose, the 
Bufferlow, or low buffer, the AUygaiters, hut not wearing ’em, and the Hoggish 
Dear, or large female feeder. My kind informant wanted to perswade me 
that a slippery, hlack-looking, slimy sarpent, was a Dyson, hut I wasn’t quite 
such a fool as to heleeve that, for I had jest before heara him called a Piethon. 

Well, after this we set out on our Travels, with our Commander-in-Chief a 
leading the way, and me a bringing np the rear like a Mager-General of the 
Commyserriet, as they calls the wittels and drink Department in the Harmy. 
Ah, what a Traveller Sir Pbxlip must ha bin! Why be guided us all through 


Art. And in each differing Country he gave us little 5 minute lecturs that told 
us aU about ’em, and I lemt more Jografy, I think it’s called, in that two 
hours voyage than I hever lernt in all my long life afore. Ah, wot he carrys in 
his not -weiry big head must be about enuff for a Commander-in-Cheef, and a 
Prime Minister and a Chance-seller of the Xohecker all in won. I wasn’t at 
all aware ’till then that Canada was quite so close to Queensland, hut then we 
all lives and learns, Hed Waiters and all. When we was in Africa, which 
wasn’t near so hot as I expected, my kind frend pointed out to me the Dimond 
Washings, and showed me the black holes as they took the werry highest dimonds 
out of. I had jest a shadder of dowt as to the strict werassity of this statement, 
hut he looked so serious, and withstood my stem gaze so carmly that I was 
forced to yield. 

What stack me most when we got to Hew South Whales was the pride as 
they takes in their galb’ant WoUnnteers. There is a splendid large Photygraff, 
about six or seven feet high, with hutiful likenesses of ewery one of the brave 
fellers as woUunteered to fite with us in the Soodang last year ; and this I will 
say, that a finer looldn set of smart fellers I never seed, not even at Holdyer- 
shot ; and what I shoud like to see dun wood he for the old Copperashun to give 
a grand Bankwet of thanks to as many of ’em as has come over, in their old 
Gildhall, ^d I prommisses, in the name of my Order, that we will aU woUun- 
teer to wait on ’em for nothink, no, not ewen for taking care of their Ats ! 

I leaves to my Bretheren of the Press the tarsk of describing the menny 
hutiful things as we seed, they’re more used to that sort of thing than me; 
hut I quite agreed with the gushing Heditor of one of the Sporting Papers who 
I wentered to speak to on the suhjec, and who said he was quite reddy to offer 
five ponys to two that for wunderful works of Hatur, and butiful works of 
Hart, sitch a collection had never bin seen siace Hexebishnns was first inwented, 
for he ^ew as he should win in a canter with both hands down. I didn’t like 
to ask him why he kept so many ponys, he might have thought it rude, or why 
he should put both his hands down when he won, he might have thought me 
hignorant ; but jest to give a slite idear of the way as they does things iu Inp^, i 
I may menshun, as there is jest a mere Pidgin House, sent over as a sample, that 
IS, all smothered over with Dutiful carving, and cost about £5,000! 

When the Gentlemen of the Press retired to Lunch, I aoumpanied them to the 
dore, but I knowed my place better than to enter that abode of bliss, though 
. by that time I was that joUy hungry that I could ewen have eaten sum cold 


1 ! by that time I was that jolly hungry that I co^d ewen have eaten sum cold 

_ , T , mutton,notthat there was anythink of that sort there; so I retired to my propper 

IHEBE have been a few duels between the Author of place, gratefool tho’ hungry. Eobeet. 

Za France Juive and severe critics of his book. Its . 

Pubhdier might advertise it as illustrated with Cuts. 

Madame. Adam: wrote to deny that she was Juive, The Yeeb. Sap. — ^Beware of any set of people ftnlliTig themselves “Enights of 
wife of A n AJff n^ht also have added that there are few Labour.’’ The Order has existed in France for a very long tune, where they 
pret^er Ohnstian names than Eve. ^ are known as “ Chev'aMers dHndvki^ie?^ 


to no1>^e Matter, ^ ! 

oy i Sta^^d alnd Directed Enver^le or CoVeb Copies Of MS. shohld be 



b'di ifnlesS abbbbiplsnied 
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THROUGH THE TELEPHONE. 

A SorBisrnrio Fasce. 

Scene — The Hall of the Senior Parthenon Club, 

Hnter Mr. "VTaifobi) Snooks, hurriedly. 

Mr. Waif or d SnooTcs^ [to Hall Porter). Any letters ? 

Hall Porter [after leisurely looking through papers taken from a 
pigeon-hole). I^o, Sir. 

Mr. Wolford Snooks [in dismay). Not a letter nor a telegram! 

Hall Porter [again searching packet). No, Sir; no letter and no 
telegram. 

Mr. Wolford Snooks [emphatically). [Suddenly.) Are 

we on the Telephone ? 

Hall Porter. Yes, Sir ; only it isn’t used verjr often. There ’s the 
hook of ntunhers, and you go in there. [He points to a semi-glazed 
cupboard.) 

Mr. Walford Snooks [after hurriedly consulting list). Ah ! here 
we are. Two million seven hundred and four I [Pings excitedly hy 
touching the nob, then shouts through the receiver. \ Are you there ? 

Indistinct Female Voice [after along pause]. Did you ring? 

Mr. Walford Snooks [indignantly). Did I ring 1 Why I have 
heen — [suddenly finding he is wo longer heard, he holds a receiver 
to his ear.) By Jove, she has cut me ojSE ! ( Violently rings again.) 

Indistinct Female Voice [after a longer pause). Did you ring ? 

M. Walford Snooks [wary of losing another chance). Two million 
seven hundred and four ! 

Indistinct Female Voice. Two million seventy-four ? 

Mr. Walford Snooks [angrily). No; Two million seven hundred 
and four 1 

Indistinct Female Voice. What? 

Mr. Walford Snooks [shouting) . Two million seven hundred and 
four ! ^ ^ 

Indistinct Female Voice. I can’t hear you. 

Mr. Walford Snooks. I said ^By Jove, I am cut off again! 

[Pushes the button-bell viciously.) Oh, I can’t stand this ! 

Indistinct Female Voice [after a pause). Did you ring? 

Mr. Walford Snooks [imploringly). I said Two million seven 
hundred and four. Please, Two million seven hundred and four. 

Indistinct Female Voice. WeU, I will see if I can get you put on. 

Mr. Walford Snooks [moved almost to tears). Thank you. 

IHe waits for ten minutes, and then rings, but in a broken- 
spirited fashion. 

Indistinct Female Voice [after a pause). Did you ring ?^ 

Mr. Walford Snooks [roused once more to fury). Did I ring! 

W'hy, hang it I There ! — she has cut me off again 1 ^ 

with the receiver. 

Harsh Male Voice [suddenly through telephone). Are you there ? 

Mr. Walford Snooks [gratefully). Yes I ^e you Cbaeley 
Teemlet ? 

Harsh Male Voice [as before). What ? I can’t hear what you are 
saying. 

Mr. Walford Snooks [slowly). Are you Mis— ter Chakees 
Teem— let ? 

Harsh Male Voice. Eh ? Are you there ? 

Mr. Walford Snooks. Who are you ? 

Harsh Male Voice. Patent Cucumber Company. Two million ^d 
seventy-four. Patent Cucumber Company ? Is it about the spoiled 
cocoa-nut consignment ? 

Mr. Walford Snooks [furiom). She has put me on the wrong 
number, after all! [Shouting through the Telephone.) I don’t want 
you ! It ’s a mistake. I don’t want you I 

Harsh Male Voice [mildly). Eh? Are you there? 

Mr. Walford Snooks [indignantly rings bell). Two million seven 
hundred and four ! Two million seven hundred and four ! 

Indistinct Female Voice. Did you ring ? 

Mr, Walford Snooks Q>oiling over with rage, but keeping his 
temper). Two million seven hundred and four I Please— Two million 
seven hundred and four ! [He listens intently. 

Mild Male Voice [after a long ^use). Are you there ? 

Mr. Walford Snooks. Yes. Will you please tell Mr, Teemlet 
that I can’t get the Stalls for Saturday at the Palais EoyaJ. So 
we must go to Paris to-night, and had better dice together at the 
Club. TeU. him, please, that he had better bring his portmanteau 
with him, to save time, and 

Mild Male Voice. Are you there? I can’t hear a word you are 
saying, if you are talking. 

Mr. Walford Snooks (angrily). It ’s too bad ! Are you there ? 

Che&ry Voice [suddenly). Yes, I am here — Chaeley Teemlet. 

Mr. Walford Snooks [overjoyed). Can you hear me ? 

Cheery Voice, duite distincflly. WeU, what is it ? 

Mr. Walford Snooks. WeU, Chaeley, I was saying that, I can’t 
get tickets lor the Palais Royal for Saturday. 

Cheery Voice. Yes. Keep on talking, or they wiU cut us off. 

Mr. Walford Snooks. WeU, I was saying 

Imperious Female Voice. Now then, nave you done ? 


Mr. Walford Snooks [imploringly). Don’t out us off. W'eU, I 
was saying that, as I can’t get the tickets for the Palais Royal, we 
had better 

Imperious Female Voice. Now then — ^have you done talking ? 

Mr. Walford Snooks. No. Please don’t^ cut us off. WeU, as I 

was saying [Suddenly becoming conscious that the connection 

has been severed.) Hang it aU ! This is too had ! 

[Attacks the bell viciously for five minutes. 

Indistinct Female Voice, Did you ring ? 

Mr. Walford Snooks [indignantly). Did I ring? I had better 
write what I want to say ! [Leaves Pox, and motions Messenger to 
follow him.\ And tMs is progress I 

[Petires angrily into the Smoking-Poom to compose his letter. 

LAST WOEDS. 

The PepresentaUves of the Five Powers to M. Pelyannis. 

We are in receipt of your reply in answer to om: last friendly 
commumcation, telling us “ to mind our own business^” asking us a 
Thessalian conundrum, and enclosing us a ribald cancatore Sretch. 
of our individual selves begging at the door of the Piraeus, and we 
herewith acknowledge the same. We must, however, protest that 
after our concessions about the first ultimatum, it is not the sort of 
tone, at least in a pubUc diplomatic document, we should have 
thought it reasonable in you to have adopted. However, we have no 
wish to threaten, but we must reaUy beg of you to be reasonable. 
Can you not at least let it be given out that you consent to disarm, 
and so save us from the very disagreeable duty of taking ulterior 
measures. Believe us, it goes very much against oux grain to say so 
much as this, but as we have got the ships here, you see we must do 
something. So, he generous — and meet us half-way. Let us have 
a pacific reply. Pray do, for we shall he really greaEy obliged 
to you. 

M. Pelyannis to the PepresentaUves of the Five Powers. 

Yah! You are a set of nincompoops. Think I am going to 
disarm ! Not a bit of it. Have just ordered the reserves up to the 
front. How do you like ? As to your “ ulterior measures ” — 
take them when you like. Who cares! Neither Ego nor Pex 
Meus. So fire away ! 

The PepresentaUves of the Five Powers to M. Pelyannis. 

We are in receipt of your last despatch, but have agreed, out of 
consideration for you, to regard it as unread. So we most willingly 
give you an additional twenty-four hours in which you can think 
the matter over, and endeavour to frame something a little more 
friendly in spirit. We must, out of mere respect for the Grovern- 
ments we represent, point out to you the impropriety of calling us 
names. However, we do not wish to press this point, but hope to 
hear from you in a conciliatory vein, so that we may not be under 
the very painful necessity of having recourse to those ulterior 
measures which, believe us, we refer to even now with the greatest 
reluctance. 

M. Pelyannis to the PepresentaUves of the Five Fowers. 

Call yourselves ‘ ‘ Grentlemen,” do you ? Why, I wouldn’t give half 
a drachma for a dozen of you. Who are you to teach me manners, I 
should like to know ? As to your threats, take care that I don’t 
send you all packing on my own account. That ’s what you ought 
to get, and will, if you don’t look out. 

The PepresentaUves of the Five Powers to M. Pelyannis. 

The Representatives of the Five Powers present their compli- 
ments to M, Deltannis, and beg to inform him that, under all the 
circumstances of the case, they have come to the conclusion that 
they had better anticipate the undesirable necessity of his having 
recourse to extreme measures to which he refers, and that they will 
therefore temporarily withdraw themselves from the Piraeus. They 
trust that, in doing so, they will ^not be misunderstood, and that 
their action will not be taken as any indication of a hostile attitude 
to the dreek Government, whose curions antics they will still 
continue to watch from a distance both with solicitude and interest. 


Lilly-bulebo !— Of Mr. W. S. Lilly’s two volumes of Chapters in 
European History (Chatman and Hall), and of his careful and 
opportune article on Liberty and Liberalism, in the Fortnightly, we 
snail have something to saylater on. For the moment we will observe 
to any one inclined to dispute Mr. Lilly’s premises or conclusions, that 
he is evidently “ a nasty one to tackle” — ^not a water-Ifilly, hut a 
tiger-LiDy. Beware ! We have heard that an eminent Acadendcian 
would not undertake his portrait, for this year’s show, on the plea 
that he could not paint the Lilly. Was it Sir J. E. M. who said this ? 
And was it throu^ the icfluence of the other IHy (of Jersey), whose 
portrait hy Sir Evbkett will be in everybody’s recoU^tion, that the 
public have been deprived of another great work of Art ? If so, such 
jealousy is liBi-putian. 
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MEMORIES! 

Friend {taking leme^ after spending the evening), ** Admirable Talrer todr Wife is, 
Brown. I could listen to her a whole Night.” 

Brown {with a sigh). “Ah ! I often do I ” 

A BIEMINaHAM BALLADE. 
arranged for the prime minister. 

^Bam® CauouS; teU me true, ‘"Gentle Caucus, do not heed 

Ami then thine o^y love ; Wliat the lesser throne would urge ; 

D(^ thou, smte my latest hue, Follow blindly where I lead, 

Hold me still all else above ! And in this all duty merge.’* 

Can no Imastii^ rival clam Stf I pray’d thee. Thy reply 

He hath made thee aU his own ! Falleth sweetly on my ear, 

TeU me is thy narty flame And I know full weU that I 

,^^aled but for me alone ; N^ow can murmur without fear, 

fethee, say that ChamberT i ATn “ Q-entle Caucus, Chambeklain 

rieads to thee— but pleads in vain ! Hath appeal’d to ^ee in vain ! ” 


One “ Note ’’ not in The Whistler Collection. Bank Note in Tite Street, “ Reserved.” 


SUNDAYS AT SYDENHAM. 

The Palace of Crystal in June, tra la! 

A beautiful place when fine, 

Will open on Sundays— a boon— tra la ’ 
And ojffer a knife, fork, and spoon, tra ia ^ 
To those who will go there to dine, 

To those who wiU go there to dine. 
And that ’s why to Gilbert and Sullivan’s 
tune 

I sing how the Palace on Sundays in June 
Will, tra la la la la! 

Give, tra la la la la ! 

TJs dinners on Sundays in June ! 


NATAL INTELLIGENCE. 

{Items d la Mode . ) 

Her Majesty’s ship Timorous that started 
yesterday from Portland for the trialpractice 
of her new 83-ton guns, returned this morn- 
ing for repairs, owing to the unexpected 
blowing up of three of them. The hull is 
naturally much damaged by the explosion, 
for which, however, no reasonable cause has 
been assigned. The officers in charge, do 
not on this occasion, refer the accident to 
faulty loading, and it is imagined that in- 
quiry will establish the fact thatlhere must 
have been some slight defect, probably in the 
outer metal case. A full investigation of the 
matter will take place on the return of w^t 
is left of the vessel to port, hut it is not sup- 
posed, that her necessary repairs can be com- 
pleted under three years. 

The Majestic^t composite screw sloop, went 
over the measured mue yesterdajj but some- 
what disappointed the Authorities in her 
going powers, which, owing to the rapid pri- 
ming of her boilers, did not show a hi^er 
record than three knots and a half under all 
the steam that could be got on to her. There 
being also a slight sea on, her rolling was 
considerable, and in taming she heeled over 
to such an extent, showing an angle of 
seventy-two degrees on the record, that for 
some moments there was visible alarm mani- 
fested by all on board as to whether she 
would right herself a^ain. She, however, 
got safely back, and it is estimated that after 
she has been dify-docked and undergone cer- 
tain radical alterations in her construction, 
these defects may be partially remedied. 

From Malta it is reported that the 
Armourer, that had run out of coals 
300 miles from land, and got something the 
matter with her screw, had been towed into 
harbour by a passing tug. It is under- 
stood that her main-shaft, supplied in her 


it is now announced tbat she will have to be 
brought home for the necessary repairs. 


A WELCOME TO OLIVER WENDELL 
HOLMES. 

The Poet-Doctor, Oliver WendellHolmes, 

Across the Atlantic— welcome tidings!— 
comes. 

Dear Autocrat, “ our little Mother Isle ” 

Will break into an universal smile, 

Like its May-buds and cherry-bloom, to 
greet you, 

Luck speed your keel, for we all long to 
meet you* 

Bigelow is here, to help us shout ‘ * Hooray ! 

For him who sang “The Wonderful One- 
Hoss Shay.” 

Slips of our mutual stock from every clime 

Throng London ; you have picked a happy 
time, 

And trust us there ’U be no one England 
through 

More welcome to our hearts— and theirs— 
than you ! 
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THE RIGHT ROYAL OPENING OF "THE COLINDERIES. 

{By Our Special Exhihition Commissioner. ) 



INTEBIOBS AND EXTEB.IOBS. No. 31. ALBERT HALL, MAY 4. 


Conscious of being favourably “ known to the Police,” as the possessor of 
a magic talisman-ticket, before wMch the dark blue genii respectfully retire, 
1 walk through barred passages, and, avoiding the crush at the entrance, 
march majestically and calmly along the Royal route, submitting with a cap- 
tivating grace peculiarly our own — (“ I ” am “ We ” now) — to be twice warned 
off the red carpet which is being kept clean for Royal feet, and on which 
even the fact of our being the bearer of a charmed life does not permit us to 
tread. At a point which the tide of red baize, slowly rolling in, has not yet 
reached. We take the middle of the floor, and having a little private Royal 
Progress of our own. We bow right and left to persons We know, and to many 
more whom We don't, but whose acquaintance Our Affability indicates that 
We should be delighted to make on the spot, were there time to stop for it, or, 
on our return, if they are still there. It occurs to me that “ Our Affability ” is 
a suitable title on such an occasion. So Our Affability walks on, thinking how 

-A T ^ T A, 1 1 A 


delighted to see them if they are already seated, so that, to any outsider, who 
might have casually just dhopped in without the faintest idea of what was 


going on, it would appear that the little d^per, smirking, restless gentleman in 
the centre of the Hall is giving an “ At HTome,” and has, in the prodigaKty of 
his hospitality, issued so many invitations that he has been compelled, at the 
last moment, to engage the Albert Hall, where he is now receiving his many 
friends, from all parts of the world, in the most genial manner possible. Sir 
Richahd's chief guests — ^for whom the lively and amiable host has provided 
a splendid chair under a magnificent canopy, and several golden-back chairs 
arranged in a semicircle, as if for the occupation of a band of superfine, extra- 
quality Christy Hinstrels, when they will sing “ 0 those Golden Chairs ! ” — 
have not yet arrived. 

A couple of Heralds appear on the dais, in a compromising costume of 
tabards and trousers, but not finding anything particular to do, they become 
uncomfortable, and, after a feeble attempt at appearing entirely at their ease, 
they, somewhat ignominiously, retire. Siamese and Japanese Ambassadors 
enter. With these Sir Richard Cross has nothing to do : he is glad to 
see them, nothing more, he is not effusive, and as they pass on, the shadow, 
that had momentarily clouded their radiantly bilious countenances, caused 
by Sir Richard's apparent indifference, is dispelled by the warm greeting 
given them by the gorgeous Poreign Ambassadors and their ladles, who are 
all in one comer together, chatting and laughing, and who all bob up and 
down, one after the other, like the hammers of a pianoforte during the per- 
formance of an andante passage, as various Excellencies arrive, rising in 
chords of three or four notes at a time to greet the American Minister, who, 
in his ordinary evening dress, looks as if he had been out very late the night 
before, somewhere in a Hammersmith direction, and after a wash and brush- 
up, had just taken Sir Richard Cross's little party, at the Albert Hall, on 
hiB road home. 

More AmbasBadorSjr-’Diore Ministers : all more and more decorated — ^then 
magnificent Indian Princes, who pass Sir Richard without a word, and 


anybody or anything, as long as not even the pertinacious house-fly is present 
to disturb and upset Our Affability. 

We take our seats in the Albert Hall, which is filling r^idly. TJudistin- 
guished people, in distinguished uniforms, arriving fast, andL filling the arena. 
A solitary individual, in a velvet Court suit, near us, is evidently wishing he 
could run home and change it, while others, who have left their uniform or 
Court dress at home, on beholding him, are regretting their decision, as a 
uniform on such an occasion would have given them an air of distinction. 
Regret are too late now. 

Arrival of celebrities, chiefly Sir Richard Cross. From the moment he 
appears he occupies the Hall, becoming, as it were, “ the man in possession.” 

Sir Richard is not in uniform, but he is glad to see that other people are, 
and he smiles, smirks^ and beams on all his friends in and out of uniform, 
political and social, with whom he shakes hands, and continues shaking hands 
for the next half-hour, welcoming every one of them as they come in, or 
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stalk -with majestio bearing, towaids a comer, where they remain, gUtteiing. w^ also disguised in an alternative Court dress, which gives him the brisk 
a.v ffTi^n.T' .wnnveriiigfrbm bis astonishment at theirunexpeeted appearance, offimd air of a junior Admi^, enlivened by tte appropnate joviality of 

.ddresse8hunselfanxio4ytosomeoneina^lomatio^orm,and^ 


aiiTio iiBlv to someone ina diplomatic uniform, and is eviaentiy me omQooy.approaones me ^opson me suojeci-anu on tne dais-and 
SJSg^ow those fettows got in?’* lie answer is satisfactory, as, in a tells them tlmt, ev^ if Mr. Tiubndell wrote words on the spot, be 
^^ids. Sir Eichaed beams again, tiU the sight of Sir W. Vnnnoir coiridn’tunde^keto prmt it m thetme. At this moment the Archbishop 
■nr.T.„nttT.T and Mr. Osboene Moeoan, in Ministerial dress, gives him such and Bishop catch sight of Sir ^thpk Sullivan bearmg down towards them 
a shock that he collapses, and sinks on to a seat where, for a while, among a from behin^e ttone, ^d there “ ttat in hu oye to gkss] which tells 
lot of tall men in uniforms, he is lost to the public gaze. them that, Digmtaries of the Church tlmugh they be, he will stond no inter- 

More Colonials and Indian Princes until the gold and diamonds begin to ferencemth his musical department, and so the three eoolesiashoal conspirators 

paU Sob^ SomeW just behind us, who S femiliarwith everybod/s -hke the three Anabaptmtem&eMsto-^™^^ 

name and who as the proverbial “Well-informed Person,” has been pointing conseqneime, much to 

out ah the celebrities ^to his wife-aud all wrong, of eourse-now exclato, Clowes, who 


name, and wbo, as the proverbial “ Tfell-infonned Person,” has been pomtag 
out all the celebrities to his wife— and all wrong, of course— now exclaims, 
“ There 's Job Hoarb ! ” whom we in the vicinity suppose to he some baling 
celebrity famous in the City, but who, it turns out, is the Sultan of Johore, 
with diamonds in his cap worth a monarch’s ransom, — that is, always depend- 
ing upon the value of the monarch to he bought out. 

For a few seconds Mr. Comtns Carr becomes the centre of attmction. He 
looks ail around pleasantly, as if he were there, as everybody’ s friend, to see 
if everybody is comfortably seated, and everybody appearing to be all right, he 
nods a smiling henison on the arrangements generally, and disappears. 

Lord WoLSELET, in muftit slides into a seat. Suddenly, as if jerked^ up in 
the air by a spring, rises Mr. Doyly Carte, from among the crowd in the 
stalls, and shows as much of lumself as is generally seen of one of the appari- 
tions out of the cauldron in Macbeth. He is evidently considering whether it 
wouldn’t pay to run the Indian Princes, in their present costumes, for a tour, 
with an Entertainment— which could he knocked together by G-ilbert 

and Sullivan— round the country, as “The Thespian Carte Company, No. 
3,” and then take them to the States “ for the fall.” Either the word “ fall ” 
has shaken his faith in the idea, or his meditations have been distracted by 
the appearance of the Bishop of London on the dais, looking, in his lawn 
sleeves and Doctor of Divinity’s robe, as if he had been woke up suddenly out 
of bed, and had had only time to sUp a red dressing-gown, without sleeves, over 
his robe de nmt, and had “come as he was” to the Albert Hall, for Mr. 
D’Oyly Carte strokes his beard with a calculating, thoughtful air, and goes 
down into his seat slowly, like the setting sun, or as if he were being lowered, 


Leading the Procession. 


began to fear that at the last moment there might 
he some unpleasantness, which would have compelled 
them to call for the interference of Sir Charles 
Warren-, the new Chief Commissioner of Police 

( whose first public duty, had it been necessary to 
^ proceed to extremities, would have been to take 
^ an Archbishop and a Bishop into custody for 
disturbing the harmony of the proceedin gs at the 
n opening of the Colonial and Inman Exhibition. 
iJy However, all passes off quietly. Sir Arthur 
f still with his eye-glass fixed on the Arch- 
I bishop, as much as to say, « You ’d better not 
try any amateur Gregorian trio here without 
J my permission, my hoy,” walks slowly towards 
\ Madame Albani, to whom, after a short con- 
^ sultation with Mr. Barnby, during which the 
expression on the countenances of both 
musicians becomes fi:erce and determined, 
he explains the serious aspect;of the occa- 
sion. A diversion is produced Iw Mr. 
Trendell coming up to show Madame 
‘srion Albani the golden key of the Exhibi- 
' ' tion ; and on Madame Albani inquiring 


aownmm OIB sear siowiy, nue xne sei^g bur, or as « xie were oeiug iowere.^ « ^^ether that is the key she is to take for * Mome, Sweet Home: ” everv- 

S face is wreathed in smiles, Mr. Clowes rhymes with his name ^d 

chat with the nearest man in uniform, whom J Trendell laughs heartily, Sir Arthur is convulsed, and the 

he quite takes by surprise. a • t, a Archbishop, Bishop, and Chaplain at the other side of the dais pluck up a 

At this instant, considerable cheenng. Sir^ Bichabd, Mtonished at the ^ fj’l ^hat the danger is averted, 

moment chosen, but evidently prepared to consider the occasion as justifying ^ coming I ” A thrill through the audience, and Sir Richard 

this testimony to hia popularity, is ^ ^ 

about to aclmowledge the ovation 


about to acknowledge the ovation 
j with grateful alacrity^ when hia 
I friend points out to him that the 
I Meeting had been given to Madame 
Albani ; whereat, and on the imme- ^ ^ 
diate disappearauce of his friend in 
diplomatic uniform, Sir Richard mfjmjlm 
once more subsides, crushed, and, |||H|r 
before he can recover himself, he is | 

overwhelmed by a deluge of magnifi- mil 
eently accoutred Gentlemen-at-Arms, ^ 
with swords, helmets, and halberds, ^ 
whose gorgeousness, as it were, flows 
over the arena, and so utterly swamps Sir 
Richard, that for the next half-hour he is 
unable even to come up to the surface, like an 
oppressed fish, and gasp for air. So until 
Royalty arrives, Sir Richard has no other 
occupation than to study the hack buttons 
and the belt and upper portion of the trousers 
of the particular Gentleman-at- Arms who 'Hah 
temporarily shut out Sir Richard Cross from 
all communication with the outer world. 

More applause, of which Sir Richard can 
take no notice, and the appearance of Sir 
Arthur Sullivan in Court suit brings Mr. 
D’Oyly Carte up again, all smiles. “ Ah,” 
he is evidently murmuring to himself, “ why 
isn’t Gilbert knighted and here in a Court 
dress too f I know he ’s got one, because I Ve 
seen him in it. What an advertisement for the 


“She is coming I ” A thrill through the audience, and Sir Richard 
Cross, being freed from pressure by a movement of the Gentlemau-at-Arms, 
comes up to the surface for air, and snaps at a man in a diplomatic uniform 
as if he were a summer-fly skimming the surface. But the insect escapes, 
and the Gentleman-at-Ams once more forming himself into a column, agam 
distributes himself over the area which includes Sir Richard, who is thence- 
forth finally obliterated. 

The Procession ! A Stout Policeman out of Drury Lane Pantomime — “by 
kind permission of Mr. Auoustus Harris ’’—leads the way. Clown and 
Pantaloon engaged elsewhere, and so the Policeman is not tripped up, nor does 
his head come off and go up by a string to Mr. AuausTUS Harris, who is 
seated in a box aloft quite ready to take it, Then the Heralds : Rouge 
Dragon, wagging Ms tail pleasantlj'-, no fire or smoke coining out of his 
mouth: rather a nervous and pleasantly disposed Dragon, judging by his appear- 
ance now. After him magnificent persons hearing some huge golden maces 
(“I’d have had all these chaps in big heads,” says Augustus Druriolanus 
to himself), then General Sir Somers Yine with Aw head at all events screwed 
properly on his shoulders, so that there is no danger of his losing it, telliug 
them where to go, and preventing the amateur supernumeraries from getting 
clubbed up together in a comer. (“ Ought to have rehearsed this,” murmurs 
Augustus Druriolanus, shaking his head pathetically.) Nextj all the 
other Commissioners, then the Treasurer of the Household (“Nice time he’ll 
have of it next Saturday,” murmurs Augustus Druriolanus, “ hope ‘the 
Ghost will walk”'), feen the Yice-Chamherlain, then the Lord Steward 
(without the basin), and then, amid all the gold and scarlet and blaze of 


Six Richard “ receives.” 


which she is being received. 

Gentlemen ! The Queen ! 

Then the Prince of Wales, in one of his uniforms, and at his elbow the 
graceful, ever youthful charming Princess of Wales. The golden chairs are 
mere ready for use. The Royalties seem nervous and nneertain as to what 


once more aArti‘«o- ar.r* ^ ^ ™ rnncess in a wnisper, evidently replies, aside, “Stand where you like, 

w s«kc, aon’t mite a ^uss”-ana the fioyalties 

Suddenly Mr. Tuendell, arrayed hire gtand acoordiiilv. ritil the oWn. -arith a sham nod and a neremntoW ran 


perch ^1^ outstretched fingel As neither >ird, ii» mlS.’ ob^fs th^ ^uml S- >^"13 mouS^l^fnrithiXI. 
mens, the lAterarySupermtendeut accepts defeat mlh a smile, and croBsine to "Ki. ..-..J +1.. 


between sea and sky 
’oet nor the Composer. 


inen me Archbishop of Canterbi 
Bishop of London, had been together 
’apparently with the view of finding 
permission of Sir Arthur Sullivan 


tuEEN,— asif 
d at the last 
afterthought 
Majesty aU 
N appears to 


sight of the hopeless expression on the countenances of the major and minor 
loyalties, who, including the Duke of Cambridge, are all penned up like 
she^ (in unifonn) betweenthe orchestra and the golden chairs, Her Majesty 
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restrains her desire for further enlightenment ; and, on her signifying her 
readiness to receive the Official Catalogue to take home with her, and the 
master-key of the Exhibition, so that Her Majesty can come in and out at 
all hours without either pajdng at the doors or showing a season-ticket, 
Sir GtEorge Hayter Chubb, in velvet Court suit, with sword by his 
side, ascends to the dais and presents the key, which Her Majesty gra- 
ciously accepts, but being unable to find a pocket in her dress handy for its 
reception, is obliged to entrust it to the care of the Prince of Wales, to be 
left with him till called for. Then Mr. Clowes gaUy mounts the steps and 
presents the Catalogue, closely followed by Mr. Trendell with the Hand- 
book, which he has compiled all by himself. This part of the function being 
concluded, the three performers have to sidle down the steps with a crab-like 
action, keeping one eye on their Sovereign and another on the step below. 
It is a trying moment, but they reach the floor in safety, whereat there is 
some slight attempt at applause on the part of their anxious friends, which 
is instantly suppressed on the commencement of Her Majesty’s reply, which 
she reads with a slightly foreign accent, but in a clear, distinct, and pleasant 
voice, and then kisses H.R.H. the Prince of Wales, as a reward for his having 
behaved himself up to now so remarkably well, and having been, in a general 
way, such a very good boy. 

Then steps forward Lord Kenmare, and waving his Chamberlain’s wand 
after the manner of the Good Pairv in the transformation scene, only' in a 
timid, amateurish sort of way (“Why didn’t he come to me or Katti 
Lanner for a lesson?” gi’owls Augustus Druriolanus, quite losing all 
patience with them), he declares the Show open. The wand cannot exercise a 
veiy potent spell, as there is no transformation — ^nobody changes into any- 
thing; it has no sort of effect even on Sir Richard Cross or on Mr. D’Oyly 
Carte, but it sets in motion the trumpeters, who flourish like a green bay- 
tree, and then are heard no more. After this comes the Archbishop’s chance ; 
he finds the right place, and reads something between a prayer and an address 
in a dainty, sesthetie fashion. Whereupon follows the Prayer of Prayers, 
amid a hum of devout responses. 

After this, the Sallelujah ChoTusP Differences of opinion as to position 
arise ; Her Majesty really doesn’t see why the Royalties should stand, and 
sits ; H.R. H. the Princess, being of a reverential turn, whispers to the Prince, 
“ It’s not the fashion to sit during the “ Sallelujah Chorus,'^ and stands up, — 
so do the other Royalties. Prince looks uncommonly doubtful. If he could 
stand up on one side, and sit on the other, that would meet the difficulty. 
He elects to remain holt upright; and so, graciously yielding to the majority 
in favour of the erect attitude, Her Majesty rises, and remains standing tm 
the finish of the Sallelujah” 

Then comes the treat of the day, — ^A lbani singing “ Some, Sweet SomeJ* 
Delicious ! In the course of the second verse, a flute, or an oboe, or a 
flageolet executes a bird-like warble, apparently just behind the Duke of 
Cambridge’s head, which so startles that gallant warrior that he sharply faces 
about, and severely scrutinises the orchestra, evidently muttering to himself, 
“If I could find out the confounded fellow who ’s doing this, I ’d order him 
under arrest— like a shot — and court-martial him, I would ! ” 

But the delinquent is not discovered, and, when Some, Sweet Some** is 
finished, the Commander-in-Chief is prevented from drawing his sword and 
plunging in among the musicians, by the general irresistible movement 
that carries him off with all the other Royalties into their places in the 
Procession, which is now slowly moving out to the chorus of RuU, 
Britminia !” and the Queen thanks Sir P. Cunlipee Owen, who all this 
time, attired in Civil Service costume, has kept modestly in the background, 
saying, “ Sir Philip, this is all Owen to you,” and thrice graciously bowing 
to everybody from the top of the steps, Her Gracious Majesty graciously 
vanishes from our view, and we, the anybodies, nobodies, and somebodies, 
justle, and shove, and crush, and get out into the Gardens, where forthwith 
we begin to enjoy the Colonial and Indian Exhibition, 1886, and on the first 
^^OTtunity we drink to its success under the style and title of “The 



First Smging Covtimittee-Maifi. Oh ! Hang it !” 

Second Ditto. ‘'I say, Hang it, you know!” 

Third Ditto. “ Oh ! look here ! That be Hanged ! ” 
Fourth Ditto. “ Oh ! Hang that ! ” 

Fifth Ditto. “Here, Hang it all! Take it away ! ” 
Farter. “ Yery good, Gentlemen ! ” \A7id U wa>s Sung. 


PAPEE-KNIPE POEMS. 

{By Om Special Book-Marker.) 

«A LHOKT YOiniG WOMAH.” 

See here are the adyentnres of a yery charming lass — 

By E. C. Phillips, Author of As in a Looking-glass—- 
The characters are crisply sketched, the touch is true and bold, 
The story ’s fresh, and full of go, and capitally told. 

Why is it bound in layender ? 1 am astonisAe^f — 

Why ‘‘lay it up iu layender,’^ when hound to he well read ? 

“LOST! A DAY.” 

Here ’s a warning no hachelor ought to disparage— 

Read with tremblmg and fear of the Mesmeric Marriage 

“A STORH’S NEST.” 

Here are twenty-one stories from Dane and from Norse, 
By Etlar, by Ring, and hy other pens yarious ; 

And they all are weU told, hut translated of course — 

So Yicary’s telling, no douht, is vicarious ! 

Be that as it may— to peruse don’t refrain, 

These capital tales from the Norse and the Dane ! 


A New St. Paul’s! !— Yes— open eyeiy day, and more frequent 
Sunday services than at the Metropolitan Cathedral I [We allude to 
the new station of St. Paul’s on the L. C. and D. line. “ For this 
relief much thanks,” say Holhom Yiaduct and Ludgate; and 
suggest to Mr. Staat Forbes, the Chairman, the ahoye, as an 
attractive form of advertisement for their new Station.] 


“ THE JOYODS STORY OP TOTO.” 

Full of capital fun is Miss Richards’s hook, 

All children who get it are gainers : 

If at G-abrett’s quaint pictures they only once look, 
They ’ll never he Totol abstainers ! 


“ HISTORIC BOYS.” 


PoiiTiCAL Dyspepsia. — ^A ^sease peculiar to some eminent States- 
men, in consequence of surfeit, from excess in eating their words. 


Mass V. Class. 

Dear William, you puzzle us. 
Critics are wrong, 

But your argument really is 
coming it strong. 

’Tisn’t class against class that 
your casuist arts 

Are settir^, hut rather the whole 
’gainst its' parts. 

Do inform your true friends, if 
you wiWhQ so good. 

When the trees are all taken, 
what ’s left of the wood ? 



True wisdom no douht may he found with the masses, 

But where is the School when you ’ye kiok^ out the Classes ? 


“ Boys will be hoys we all well know, 

But in this volume, E. S. Brooks, 

Who writes, for boys, the best of books I) 

True stories tells, which clearly show. 

That boys were men, long years ago ! 

“FLOATING PUES.” 

Op Blue Duns and Bumbles, of hooks and their eyes. 

Of Red Tags and Coachmen, and aU sorts of flies ; 

Of Wickhams, Red Spinners, and others ne’er failing 
To lure out of water the trout and the grayling — 

Here Haxpoed discourses, and shows a coUection 
Of ninety fly-porferaits, all limned to perfection ; 

A capital volume, and no one wiR doubt it, 

No fisherman now should he ever without it ! 

“SELL’S BICITONARY OF THE YTORLD’S PRESS.” 
’Tis crammed with information of all kinds newspaperial. 

Of hhel-law and copyright, of magazine and serial: ^ 

The uses of advertisement it shows with great propriety, 
And scales of charge and methods gives m infinite variety ! 
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UN-ENGLISH SUGGESTION. 

Mr. PimcH, 

’ Demcocraot is indeed, in its ownlangnage, “ a goin’ of it.” 
It has initiated a movement for the habitaal omission from utter- 
ance of the ^letter “ H.” Yes, Sir, ^Arrt ^as 4s defenders. In a 
paper read before a Provincial Literary and Philosophical Society, to 
a popular audience, and since pubfished, default of the aspirate 
is acfeaJly extenuated. ]N'ay, its disuse is advocated even. From a 
London journal there is also Quoted a “plea” treating exactness 
in using it as a species of affectation. A notable point in one of 
these apologies is the theo^ that, as some people are partially colour- 


Sir, I trust that the whole Constitutional Party, whether Liberals 
or Tories, will unite as one man in opposing an agitation opening 
a disloyal crusade against the Clueen^s English. Its commencement 
is clearly the thin end of the wedge, which, when driven home, will 
confound v and w, sin^lar and plural, and deprive present par- 
ticiples of their final y, besides making the double negative compul- 
sory — and that all in the sacred name of British liberty of speech ! 
Alsit omen, menacing as it appears to Yours truly, 

'Walker Delolme, 


’Ow ’orrible I "Why what is even ’Eaven with an “ H ” ? 

Your revolutionists pretend that the pronunciation of h is modern. 
The good old English h was a silent A. . “In the sixteenth century 
the word ‘ Hebrew ’ was spelt ‘ Ebrue.^ ” Well, to be sure, Falstaff 
backed a “banger” with the alternative, “ Or I am a Jew else, an 
Ebrew Jew.” But then wasn’t he mimicking the popular pronuncia- 
tion ? Does Falstaff ever denominate his Prince ’ Aret, or call 
him’Ai? 

Moreover, the Jacobins and Levehers plead that really, in early 
days, the use of the aspirate, which had still earlier prevailed, was 
dying out, just as it “has died out in French, Spanish, Italian, and 
Greek,”. And, probably,* thinks the author of the “plea” above- 

mo'n'lnfvnfi/l oTTAWITIO* TllTyiOol-F ** Axr Airr/Tcr 'H-DA'DTS-C'TB a -rrarurr rmnnA 


m all England also, as well as inside of Cockneydom. The enforce- 
ment of this shibboleth of gentility ” is intolerable to that ultra 
Radical. He therefore cries: — 

“ Oh, do kindly take this incubrons from our minds and lungs, and we 
shall breathe more freely, and be grateful. “What I ask for is compromise. 
Let aspiration be retamed for elecntionary puiyoses if yon like, but let us 
not be troubled with this affectation at our countmg-houses and firesides.’' 

“This affectation” and “this incubrons” mean the same thing, 
the mcumbency of aitohes. It is not at all obvious that * ‘ incuhrdus° ’ 
is a misprint. An incubus isn’t an affectation, although, in the 
sense of nightmare, it may affect the lungs and the mind. 


AN OXFORD (STREET) GREEK PLAY. 

The raison d^etre of Clifo, an original Tragedy, written in (I 
believe) blank verse, by Messrs. GRUHnY and Barrett, seems to me 
to have been a desire on the part of the authors to suit Miss East- 
lake with a part similar to the one written for Sarah Bernhahdt 
by Yictoeieh Sardou, without having recourse to the facile expe- 
dient of translating or adapting Sarroit’s drama of Theodora. There 
is also a touch of SHERZDAisr Khowles’s Virginius in it,^ and the 
whole stoikes me as the work of men who had first devised situations, 
mainly founded upon what was most effective in Theodora, and then 
worked irp to them. 

I wiU first consider the play, afterwards the acting ; for imless the 
intention of the authors is thoroughly comprehended, criticism on the 
representation of their drama is thrown away. What then did the 
authors mean the public to understand by their “ original tragedy ” 
of Clito f I may take it that the performance at the Princess’s 
fairly represents their meaning, because they have not protested that 


interpretation, and if these are f^e media it is not my fault should 
my deduction not he exactly what the “ Geuhht-Babrett ” 
combination — (telegrammicaHy abbreviated into “Grarreot” or 
“Bartody”)— would desire me to draw. If a play is published, I 
can study it, form my own idea of it, .and judge the perfonnance by 
that standard : which standard is itself fairly open to criticism. Bnt 
to me the performance of Clito is its publication ; its representation 
by actors is a reading aloud of the text; “ the reader,” as the old 
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play-books used to bave it, “being supposed to be on the stage t 
facing tbe audience,” and tne performance is tbe text illustrated — c 
and here I may say if it were illustrated with a few more “ cuts,” 
such, an operation, in any new edition, would be of considerable i 
benefit to tbe tragedy. 

If, then, it was tbe mtention of tbe authors to represent an aban- 
doned female cbaraoter, worse than Theodora and viler than Datjdet’s 

JSaphOf to dress up, 

K ^ ill tbe garb of classic 

r\ ‘■'V G-reece, B.C. 404, tbe 

r bind of sbameful 

\\ '■ story that formed a 
" bideous 

V \\ vr-^::p4\\ V revelations wbiob tbe 

‘ ' \ 'W o Gazette^ 

\ ls,st year, deemed 

necessary to publisb 

hasten forward the 

they* could not have ^ 
gone^ a better way to \ 

Grecian Sta- structing the plot of * 
tuesque Sculptor, of tbe CUto^ and represent- • 
^ 3 1 . ii- 5 ‘^amingbrose andyran- ing on tbe stage tbe ^ 

dering Speech, dekveretb a Lecture on Art to mss characters of tbe in- i 
Irene, “The Maid of Athens, » who is just home ^ ^ , 

from school and the haek-board exercise. ^ vrolfisb, unsatiated ' 

sensualist Glaudas, and bis lamblike, innocent victim, tbe “Maid of 

Athens,” under seventeen at aU events. 

If the authors intended Clito, tbe celebrated sculptor, to be a 
weak, self-conceited, impressionable, prosy individual, so ignorant 
of tbe world around him, so careless about the models wbiob should 
feed bis art, that be has not made himself acciuainted with tbe form 
and features of an openly notorious character like tbe courtesan 
JSelU, who lives in a palace and reigns as a Princess in Athens, — ^if 
tbe authors meant tbeic Clito to be a self-deceiver, who, when most 
in earnest, is unable to distinguish between real love and animal 
passio'n, until tbe creature he has worshipped no longer dissembles 
her love but kicks him down-stairs,^ having previously given him 
“what for” in tbe best classic Billmg 3 gate,-~if they meant this, 
then “BAnuErDY” are to be congratulated on tbe performance oi 
Mr, WusoiT Baeuett as Clito, for the existence of a more contemptible 
creature than be makes him appear can scarcely' be imagined even 
by Mmself and bis partner. And this is a comphment to tbe actor’s 
art, for tbe better Mr. Bakrett’s performance, the worse it is for tbe 
character be represents. So also for Miss Eastlake. I have never 
seen her more powerful than 
when, in the fourth Act, she 
spurns perfectly agree- 

ing with her in her opinion j'' ^ ^ 

of Clito, I was so struck ^ 

by the amazing energy of her ^ . 

VLvidly realistic performance, f /i 

that I applauded her most ^ Vn 

heartily. This was a tribute ^ ' " 

tolierart,for,if “Babtjitot” 

intended tbeic Helli to be a 

coarse, utterly heartless, \ 

fiendish Wanton, without one 

solitary redeeming g^uality, Wm\. 

then they must be sincerely , '///jR 

grateful to tbe actress, who, i . V A V & \ 

whatever may be her private mi /" 7 / jm || ' 

opinion of tbe part, has sur- I' f ‘ ‘ V /' 

rendered her judgment to ^ ^ A‘ 

theirs, and has thoroughly em- UelUto Thio^ra, “What! yon 
bodiei tbe authors’ conception yo^self everybody, do yon . Tan , Why, 
of this detestable diaraoto. l’di>«ietwoofyausiiyday!” 

What Theodora did, as far as Andreas is concerned, she did for 
love; yrlosA, JSelU does to Clito, she does for bate.^ Tbe two plays 
are very close in their resemblance, except tbe motive. The plot of 
Thiodora is strong ; this of Clito, without comparing it with Theo- 
dora, is weak. 

Tbe character of Glaudas, as well played by Mr. WiLLAia) as I 
suppose it could be by anyone, is idiotic in action and brutal in idea. 
ASwocfes, professor of sculpting, is an old fool, who rates Clito soundly 
for bis conduct, and then speaks of him as “ a great man fallen,” 
after be has passed a week in. riotous living in SelWs palace, at, 
as^ far as be knows, SelWs expense, after be has betrayed bis 
friends, and after be has banded over XenocUd daughter— bis own 
foster-sister— to tbe tender care of tbe woman whose atrocious 
character tbe minute before has been laid bare to him I Wby, for 


thi« helpless, cringing, mean-spirited our there cannot be one atom 
of pity, still less of respect. 

As to tbe dialogue — ^whether blank verse or not— it may be good 
for “ Baeitnut,” out it is decidedly not up to what, away from 
blank verse, I recollect of Gewdy. 
Tbe repartees are of tbe seboolboyisb 
quoque order — which is Latin, not 
&A\ * Greek,— and among tbe poetic similes 

Sn O some good old friends, though I 

/ doubt whether, in “tbe cat and canary” 
^ “Baeuitby” are correct in 

t supposing that tbe Greeks knew much 

about canaries. 

r V 7/7 a; P^'f But— tbe authors— it does occur 

^ , f, u to me, &at if Saeah Beenhaedt bad 


to' e5t I 


IvlB^yeiXellS, and bad insisted on giving 
Mwi interpretation of their mean- 

» w/S hig, and if an audience bad seen tbe 

W 1 diaphanous and lithesome Saeah wind- 

ijL || ing herself round Clito, purring to him, 

vw- ^ wheedling him, posing to^ him in care- 

The Monster Clauoias, “ Fe less artistic fashion, and giving us brief 
fi fo fum! Where is tbe Mmd “ asides ” full of tbe deadliest purpose, 
of Athens I Where is that joU -^^ould not we— we men, at least— have 
croquet I must sympatHsed Tritli OUto, \ 7 hile o-wning 
* that such a woman, apparentlj^ so feeble, 

so frail, and so fond, would have made a fool of any one of us, if we 
bad once tbe misfortune to fall into the clutches of such a dangerous 
syren ? ^ Could anyone be more of tbe gutter than Saeah, when Theo- 
dora, disguised, goes to see her old friend tbe sorceress r Could any- 
one be more fiendish than Saeah, when she bears Marcelhis's 
confession, and stabs him ere be can utter her lover’s name ? And 
could anything be sweeter, more ^ 

loving and coaxing than her 
manner when she was toying 
with Andreas f And as Fedora 
in tbe closing scene— not Theo- 

could any remorse be more ® 

thrilling than hers, in that last “ v 

death-struggle with the lover, of i '\ 

whose life She has been tbe curse. ' ' V ' 

There is a fifth Aict of Clito, Ip ' 

intended to give Kiss Eastlakb 

tbe sort of chance that Saeah JsK^ ^ 

generally has in similar plays; VjM A 

but tboug:b she does aU she can M ^ 

to make it terrible, tbe motive , 

is wanting, and all interest in ‘'I jRi 9 

tbe play is over. Better for tbe /i J0^' 

pair of them bad they both ended 
their lives with the other prin- 

eipals in the meUe at the end of Xemcles the Sculptor, aud respected 
Act ly., when Xenocles enters President of the Royal Athenian Acade- 
heariag, like Virginius, the 404, repeats the striking 

dead body of Irene in his arms, ^be hist^ of Virgimus B.C. 449, 
and incites the* populace Shendmo EnowUso amtore dramahoo. 
vengeance. I hope the day is not far distant when Mr. Baeeeti will 
^ve us a good wholesome melodrama, with GEOEGfE Baeeett as the 




mm 

!\i . ' , I »’> 

X / /iv- 




gave Ms name to cheap dinners, but Buiwee’s Highwayman— of tbe 
“ so-called Hineteentb Century.” Unless they are prepared to assent 
to tbe proposition that “tbe Happiness wMcb rewards Yirtue maybe 
inferred from the representation of Tice and its consequent misery,” 
I ooxdd not conscientiously recommend tbe Maiden Annt from 
Clapbam and “tbe young person” to select Clito for their evening’s 
recreation. Tours, Steele ISfiBBS. 


KelU to Theodora, “ What ! you think 


Lucus a non Lucendo. 

Loyal ? Hay, Ulster, you, for very shame 
Should cede your long monopoly of that name. 

Loyal to whom— to vmat ! To power, to pelf, 

To place, to privilege, in a word, to self. 

They who assume, absorb, control, enjoy all, 

Must find it vastly pleasant to be “ loyal.” 

Oil ahd YTatee. — "W e shall return to the “ Pick of the Pictures ” 
on onr Second Yisit to tbe Academy, and intend giving^ bur usual 
Grosvenor Gems. Also, Mr, Funch has another artistic treat in 
store for everybody. Uut we will not anticipate. 

DHEiNa tbe Exhibition, the fountains wiU, of course, be supplied 
with Eau de Cologneries* 
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WHITHEE ? 

MorUy the Lorely sings , 

Comb, come with, me ! 

Who would not he 
(As the Laureate sings) 

^ A Mermaid hold ! 

Come’ down ! I wiU show you most 
wonderful things. 

Don’t shrink and shiyer, as though 
you were cold. 

Don’t gasp, and gurgle, and pant and 
hlowhuhhles, 

As if you thought this a sea of 
troubles. 

Come with me,’ 

And our home shall he 
Fathom deep, fathom deep under the 
sea. 

In caves of coral that pave the ahvsm, 
With hlood-red columns that name 
like a prism, 

(Wliioh pedants call— horrid things 
ending in “ ism”). 

Down! down! down! 

Never fear, you won’t drown ! 
Only sink, sink, sink, 

(As the Tones think) 

Never, never to rise again. 

What I yet yearning for Chambek- 
LAiN ? [vain. 

Too late, my William, you yearn in 
Didn’t you choose with deliberation. 
Lured by my pas de fascination f 
You cannot escape me when once in 
my clutches, 

You’might as well try to fly skyward 
on crutches. 

Oho! Oho! 

Down, down we go ! 

There, do not wriggle, and don’t look 
so cheerless, 

But pluck up a heart like Sir Rupert 
the Fearless, 

When down in the green 
He dined with LurUne, 

{Absit omen I the Tories would say— 
that ’s their spleen) 

At any rate show “sombre acquies- 
cence.” 

You ’ ve wooed me, and you must put 
up with my presence. 
Half-measures won’t suit^ me, Vm 
notwashywishy. 

But don’t be alarmed. 

You shall not be harmed. 

I ’m not a bad sort, though my end 
may be fishy. 

So come with me, 

In this Irish Sea ; 

You and I wiU be having no end of a 
spree. 

It has whelmed of the apes of Pan- 
urge’s crass sheen enough, 
But that was their fault, for they 
didnH dive deep enough. ^ 

We won’t be splashing or paddling, 
we ’ll plumb it. 

The deeper you sink 
The higher, I think, 

Your glory vm rise toward Fame’s 
golden summit. 

Oho! Oho! 

Down, down we go! 

You ’ll get used to it soon, and forget 
faithless Joe. , 




A Temple of Tempbbaece. — Com- 
plaint is made that the erection of no 
less than three public-houses is w- 
oeeding in Shaftesbury Avenue. But 
the noble Earl, after whom that 
thoroughfare is named, was pre- 
eminently publio-i^irited. 
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ASTEiEA SEDUX. 

Stanzas some way after Dryden. 

On the Happy Hestohation to Public Life op Her 
Most Gracious Majesty Queen Victoria. 

LIVERPOOL, MAT 11th, 1886. 

How^whilst with general strife the world is vexed, 
j And England with divisions sore perplexed, 

' A welcome lull here intermits the war, 

And parting clouds show the returning Star. 
AsTRasA, hail I Saturnian times no more 
Make gay our wealthy or make glad our poor ; 

Praise of our Golden Age no more resounds, 

Nor jubilation at Trades leaps and bounds. 




Our power oppresses, and obscures our skiU. 

Rise, Star of Hope ! Our freer days refuse 
The flatteries of the Dedicatory Muse, 

Which marred the manhood e’en of Glorious John. 
Yet, welcome ! How AsTRasA shines upon 
Her people once again, may hope not deem 
There is some gLuickening influence in the beam ? 
London in yon vast hall has seen that ray, 

It is the turn of Liverpool to-day. 

The Star of India and the lesser lights 

Of Southern skies or Western, jewel-flights 

Of unreluctant satellites, attend 

Your rising, and with loyal homage bend 

As in young Joseph’s dream, bend unconstrained. 

So round some central orb swift planets, reined 

But by attraction, circle happily. 

England, and all her sons from every sea ! 

A ^orious constellation ! On this day 
Glad with the verdant pomp of pleasant May 
(A month which owns an interest in your name, 
You and its flowers combine to give it fame), 

It shines anew. Eor ever be it bright. 

May Fate’s black shadow ne’er eclipse its light. 
May sullen clouds that now o’ercast our sky, 

Chased by the rising dawn of fortune fly ; 

Our Empire, with united interest blest, 

In power and mutual love find prosperous rest ; 

At home the hateful feuds of Party cease. 

The Star of Honour is the Star of Peace, 

The true Astrsea for whose late return 
AH wise souls watch, all patriot spirits bum. 



HISTORY-WITH ARITHMETIC TO FOLLOW. 

Awvt {reading out). ‘William the First left Normandy to his Son 
Robert, England to William, and a Large Sum in Money to Henry,’” 
Maurice, “Do you think he did it, Aunty?” 

AuTUy, “Did what, Maurice?” 

Maurice, Henry, Aunty. Do you think he did the Large SjjmV' 


NOTES OF MUSIC. 

Me. Yladimir de Pachmann gave his “fourth and last” piano- 
forte recital on May 3.^ St James’s Hall was crowded mth his 
admirers, and with some in whom the performance excited less admi- 
ration than amusement. Why mil these pianists be so affected ? 
Pachmann sits at the piano, discoursing the most difidcult music, 
with his head turning this way and that, as much as to say : “ You 


the game : oh, dear no ! down he comes again exactly on the right 
note, and perhaps one of the most annoying things about him is that, 
while he plays fast and loose with the piano, he never by any chance 
plays a wrong note. What are you to do with a man lihe that ? Li 
a pleasantly selected programme of good music, containing a sonata 
by Chopin, of whom he is perhaps one of the best living exponents, 
Mr. Pachmann did not forget to introduce a composition, presumably 
by “self and wife.” True to the “cult” which gives us “ Schubebt- 
Tausig,” and other hybrid composers, the concert-giver ascribed 
some very pleasing “Variations on a theme,” to “ Pachmai^n-Oket.” 
Miss Maggie Obey was a musician before she became a mfe, and so 
far as I could judge the joint production was quite O.K. 

Beethoven’s Uhoral Symphony^ was performed at the first 
Richter Concert of the present series. This lengthy work consti- 
tutes by itself a respectable allowanee of music for one evening, but 
spae^ was found for other things, includmg a rhapsody, by Liszt, 
and some selections from Wagner. The latter’s Siegfried “ Idyll ” 
was perhaps the most generally acceptable item in a programme 
that contained no novmty. Mr. Otto Fisher sang the somewhat 
tedious music allotted to Mans Sachs in a scene from Die Meister- 
singer, and the Richter Choir obliged with the Choruses. The last 
part of the Choral Symphony requires a vocal quartette, and Miss 
Hamlin was fortunately able to lean a little uponMiss Lena Little, 
while Mr. Winch naturally proved useful to Mr. Fisher. But in i 


Richter Concerts the Band’s the thing, and, though there was some 
singing, the Entertainment was througnout quite orchestral, or, as a 
bird-fancier might write it. kite, hawk, kestrel. 

On May 6th Prince’s Hall was devoted to “ chamber ” music, with 
Madame Feickenhatjs as pianist, and Herr Josee Ludwig as princi- 
pal violinist. Modern music was worthily represented by the works 
of Dvorak, Rafe and Gade, while the name of Beethoven lent 
solidity to the bill of fare. Beginning with a trio for pianoforte, 
violin, and violoncello, and ending with an octett for stringed instru- 
ments, it will he seen that this concert was not intended for any but 
real lovers of sound music. It was no joke, hut a rich treat. Herr 
Ludwig, both as a soloist and as leader iu concerted pieces, mani- 
fests not only a complete mastery of his instrument, but also a digni- 
fied and conscientious love of music for music’s sake, that is none too 
common. His execution is brilliant, and practically, faultless, one 
obvious reason bein^ that he holds himself and his fiddle properly. 
Lots of fiddlers (besides the blind ones in the streets) don’t. 

The Crystal Palace Management raised public expectation, and the 
prices of admission to the concert-room, when Gounod’s Itedemption 
was recently performed. But one concert in which this splendid 
work is given is worth more than a dozen ordinary ones, the con- 
cluding chorus, with its gorgeous harmony and magnificent march 
of counterpoint, heiag alone worth “ double the price paid for admis- 
sion,” That is, of course, if you care about music as opposed to 
drawing-room ballads by ignorant amateurs. Why don’t we hear 
it oftener ? It would come as a boon and a blessing to men-ny 
besides hllBRELUNGIET. 

M. Lago can’t start his Opera at Covent Garden without a prima 
donna, and Patti has refused to he, as Mr. Wagstaef immediately 
and so happily observed, “ ia Donna del Lago.^^ But with such 
weather for alfresco entertainments, and with such counter attrac- 
tions— Bar, shop, and counter-attractions— as are offered by the 
Cohnderies, is there much chance for an Operatic venture this season ? 
“I say, No.” 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTaACTEB FROM 

iTHE DIABY OE TOBY, M.P. 

Souse of Commons^ Mondat/.May 3. — House reassembled after 
Easter recess. 'Wkeu I say House I meau some fifty or sixty 
Members. General impression, holidays not long enough. "Wliy should 
Lords not begin work again till Thursday, when Commons summoned 
for Mon- day? Gladstone stayed away. Example 

largely Mm followed. Other gaps in ranks of Ministers ; 
but ex- mm K |||||. Ministers not to be allured by temptationlto 
extend holidays. Nearly all present. Front Oppo- 

s i t i 0 n Bench only full one in the House. Only four 

Irish rb4/ Members on duty. House in Committee of 

Supply. vJL “Just like old times, before Paenell ap- 

peared on the scene,” said Gregoey. 

^ Makes me feel young again.” 

WfflW Petee Hylands in great form. 

Hl lMIdn constituents a little restive at 

his recent escapade at Tory meeting. 

Taken to pilgrimages to Hawarden, 

I and that sort of thing. Necessary to 

I ifn ill them how indispensable Peter 

^ economical arrangements of 
l the Empire. Opened Debate on Tote 

iiHf IH Salary of the man and boy who 

WIHh M I h.&Ye for so many years been engaged 

ImlmMls upon works at Dover Harbour. The 

appears has become a grand- 
father. Wants retiring pension. 
Peter hot a^nst this ; spoke upon 
half-a-dozen votes following. Hasn’t 

/ ct H p ^ years. 

/ ^ whole, remarkable Sitting. 

Av Everybody in best of humours. 

Hbney' Fowlbe compliments Grand 
Cross. Grand Cross approves H. 
Fowler. Money is voted by the 
“ Never heard of such, a thing!’’ l>ushel; only hitch on the Scotch 
Yotes. Barclay says Scotch Members 
imderstood they would be postponed. “Never heard of such a 
thing I ” says the Lord Advocate, forgetting, in excitement of the 
mom^t, to take off his hat. Hitch only temporary. More Yotes 
passed, half-a-dozen Bills advanced a stage, and the forty Members 
adjourned, with the consciousness of having done their duty. 

Business done, — ^Trenormous ! 

Tuesday* — Gladstone hack ag'ain, eager, intense, 
and younger than ever. Walked from Downing Street 
'TBBB at rate of five miles an hour. Hardly hreath to answer 
Beach’s question about Greece. 0£E as soon as Q,ues- 
tions were over, to meet Cabinet Council. “That,” 
said A. Brown, who appropriately r^resents Welling- 

House of Commons, iswhat IcaU a hard day’s 
work. Leaves Hawarden Castle before luncheon ; tra- 
vels aU afternoon; rushes down to House ; goes to wrestle 
with colleagues in Cabinet Council, and afterwards 
correspondence. That’s too much for anyone. Must 
wM draw the line somewhere.” 

“Then I’ll draw it at you,” says our Artist. 
And here it is. 

After Questions, Macfarlane brought on Motion 
WHTM relating to poor man’s tobacco. Seems it ’s cbiefiy 
^ ^mposed of water, which is unsatisfactory, Henry 

Fowler — “one ox the successes of Gladstone’s 
M Ministry,” as the Sage of Q-ueen Anne’s Gate says 

— declares there ’s do article of consumption in this 
country more free from adulteration than tobacco, 
m The average ounce contains only thirty-five per 

ll ^ moisture.” That was evidently another 

Hi ^ Maceaelane had represented this per- 

centage as water. House, resenting attempt at 
ffl W ^^srepresentation, negatived Motion without fur- 
■fcher discussion. 

P After tobacco, opium. Pease appropriately in- 
‘ tooduced me poppy, denouncing its cultivation in 

A. Brown study. India. Natural effect followed. Few Members 
' -u n ^ present. Set themselves, at the outset, to enjov 
speech. Gradually i^he infiuence of opium spread. Eyes closei 
heads drooped, and Members slept. Some stole away in search of 
couches. Sir HmBCAED Temtle, breaking the long silence, momen- 
T sleepers with strident voice. Fowlee, ex- 

Lqrd Mayor, generously seconded his effort. But the voices had a 
to-away sound. Sir George^ Caactebll, moved to emulation by 
ijOCPLEand Fowler, tried his voice, which effeotually woke' the 


Speaker, who, perceiving there were only twenty-nine Members in 
the House, Counted it Out, 

Business done* — None, 

Wednesday* — Seemed as if there was to he no House at all to-day. 
Speaker hung about tiU quarter-past Twelve before taking the 
chair. Then sat there quarter of an hour. Members dropped iu one 
by one. 

“Will look in again by-and-by,” said Spicer, nodding in 
friendly way to Sergeant-at-Arms, and attempting to leave the 
House. “ Oh no you won’t,” said the Sergeant, drawing his sword. 
“ You suis and you reste*'^ 

Member for South Islington returned to his 'seat, where it was 
explained to him that when, on We^esdays, Member has once 
entered House, he cannot leave till quorum is formed. 

House once made, went to work at tremendous pace. By Four 
o’clock had cleared off all the Bills on the Orders, advancing many 
by a stage. “ This is how it will always he when we are gone,” 
said Sexton, in speech of unusual brevity. “You’d better 
pass the Home Hule Bill right off, and get along with your own 
affairs.” 

Business done* — ^Prodigious ! 

« day* — General Woodall, Surveyor-Gene-- 
^ Ordnance, home just in time. Been occu- 
ring the so-called holidays in injecting 
ts. “And how are they?” said General 
ASER, confidentially. “Are your forts 
itty fortey, as they say in France ? ” 

‘1 must ask you to give notice of that 
Bstion,” said the brother warrior. 

Lord George Hamilton wants to know 
out the bursting of the gun on the CoU 
gwood; addresses his question to the 
“Surveyor-General of the Audience,” 
a happy slip, which calls to mind Jacob 
Bright’s “noble lord, the Member for 
Woodcock.” This the only flash of the 
evening, otherwise spent decorously, 
not to say dully in discussion of Hail- 
way and Canal Traffic Bill. This Bill, 
^ read Second Time, formed reasonable 
^ amount of progress for one sitting. 
7 But House insatiable. Took up Crofters 
BiU and passed it on for Third Heading, 
dealing with other measures before it 
rose at a quarter past two. 

Business done* — ^Astounding! 


a\ Friday* — Through the week the Gal- 

leries over the clock have, like the 

B K at rate ot live iniies an nour. hlarcLiy breath to answer House itself , been comparatively empty. 

Beach s question about Gfreece. Off as soon as dues- To-night there is a single figure in 

tions wCTe over, to meet Cabinet Council. “That,” General Fr-s-r, of the Cavalry. Distinguished Strangers’ Gallery, It 
said A. Brown, who appropriately r^resents Welling- A Light Weight. isn’t everyone that notices it. But a 

ton in House of Commons, is what I caU a hard da:rs dog often sees more than meets the eye 

Jn *n -Lfaves Hawarden Castle before luncheon; tra- of man. I know very well the tali figure in 
velsaUatternoon; rushes down to House; goes to wrestle the military cloak, the grey hair, the kindly 
with colleagues in Cabmet Council, and afterwards eyes, and the furrowed face. It’s Colonel (ITTmt 

|n correspondence. That’s too much for anyone. Must Newcome— “ Codd Colonel ” — come to hear Q *Slr 

ay draw the Jmesomevffiere.’; ^ _ the debate about Greyfriars. They want to 

r; . draw it at you, says our Artist, turn an honest penny by knocking the ancient 
nr 1 . w . monument about, running a street through 

MMsBrn Alter Uuestions, Macfarlane brought on Motion it, perhaps a tramway. The Conser- 
mBf\m relating to poor mans tobacco. Seems it’s chiefly vative ex-Attomey-General holds a 

fjS ^ g>inposedot water, wMoh IS unsatisfactory. Henry brief for the Governors. Finds sup- 

W b o-TOHR— one of the successes of Gladstone’s port from that fine ecclesiastical Torv, MBk 

m Mmstry, as the Sage of dueen Anne’s Gate says Talbot. Another eminent Tory, 

m ■— declares there s DO article of consumption in this Bereseord Hope, attempted to avoid 

m Jp^antry more free from adffiteration than tobacco, defeat by moving Adjournment of 

m ^ average ounce ^ntams only thirty-five per Debate, which Handolph seconded. / 

ll ^ ‘ of moisture. That was evidently another By two to one, the minority almost 

Hi ^ Macfa^ane had represented this per- exclusively Conservatives, Adjourn- 

Ml W House, resenting attempt at ment refused, and Bill withdraw. 11 

H ^ ^®S:atived Motion without fur- “By gad,” said Codd Colonel, picking \\\i 

ther ffiscmssion. ^ Jug ^ay down the Gallery steps, ‘“things ffll 

Pease appropriately in- are odaiy changed. In my tiie it was 1| 
poppy, denouncing its cultivation in the Tories that used to gather m defence of || 

Brown study. Inffia. Nated effect followd. Few Members old places, and old things. Now we have to M 11 

r^b themselves, at the outset, to enjoy thank the Radicals for preserving Grey- vM 1 1 

“i^iience of opium spread. Eyes closed; friars.” ^ ^ ^ ii 

Ls l.r Some stole awav in search of Pretty to see Duff watching the sha- 3^ 

y iousfd^ t^leeiS tWgh the ^ 

Sleepers with strident voice. Fowler, ex- Lobby. "WnTidpr if Tip's nairAd ” 

L Mayor, generously second^ his effort. But the voices had a “Wonder if he’s paired?” he said ^ 
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THE PICK OF THE PICTURES 

{From “ Our Academy Guy*d”'\ 




No. 450. Sarali B. in a New Piece. A big 
spooney scene. 









No. 210. Hair Brushing by Macbinery. 
“"What a tune he is bringiiig the harder brush! 




No. 97. “ Dinner Forget,” Kmgmg the bells 
for feeding time in Scotland. 



... ^ 41 


No. 690. 

Prize Punoh Doll. 





No. 709. 

Poor Things ! Hough Passage from Dover to Calais. 


pKlIi! 

IsIfSilli 


M-v^‘ 


No. 461. 

The Very Old Armchair. Caught it ! 


'm 










No, 205. “ Fire o’clock Tea.” 


IM 


No. 100. Fixtures. We Ve grown to 
this tombstone, and we ’ve only three hands 
between us.” 


A COEKESPONDENT, signiCLg himseli “iNNO- 1 1 , , uonuEE." — isoups: J3eei-T:ea ana muxton 

CENTS Abeoad,” suggests l£at for 1B87 there 33o. C^taloldpor a thish Broth. Fish: Pried Soles, shrimp sauce. 

should be an IntematShalBaby Showtobepopu- Collisn. Joints : Mutton; Beef (no Potatoes — for poli- 

larly called “ The Bahexies.'* Section 1 : Babies tical reasons) ; Cabbage ; Roast Chickens, 

of every colour. Section 2 : Cradles, &o, _ Section 3 : Pap-hottles bread sauce. Sweets : Apple-tart. Cheese and radishes. The 
and Feeding Ai)pkratus, Section 4: India-rubber Hings and dinner will be as plainly tossed as the guests. SPEAKER to he 
Corals, &c. /S'cc^ww 5 ; Soothing Syrups, &o. And so on. Also show known as “ The Plain-Speaker.” 

of Nurses of all Nations, in their various costumes. The Cardens will 

he turned into Nursery Grounds. “ Innocents ABEeiin ” should at The Meeting- in “ The LANE.”“-United oh the hospitable boards 
once write on the Subieot to Sir^P. Cunxiiee Owen. of Old Drury, under the presidency of AVc^dstus Djttntioj^tra iMti!- 


Menu of the Speakee^s “Piajn Deess 
Dinnee.” — Soups : Beef - tea and Mutton 
thish Broth. Fish: Pried Soles, shrimp sauce. 

Joints : Mutton ; Beef (no Potatoes — for poli- 

tical reasons); Cabbage; Roast CMe&ns, 

i. Sweets: Apple-tart. Cheese and radishes. The 
he as plainly tossed as the guests. Speaker to he 
The Plain-Speaker.” 


PoEEs:rERS’ TipIple.— W ine from the Wood. 


The Meeting- in “ The LANE.”“-United oh the hospitable boards 
of Old Drury, under the presidency of AhenSTUs Djttntioj^tra iMtiE- 
RATOB, there was among the representatives of the Colinderibs but 
1 one toast, which was given with three cheers, “Pro Sdrris etfdm ! ” 


v<ai. Ko. 
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SURE AS A GUN.” (A DIALOGUE FOR THE DAY. 
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I < I 'll < 


l J! ! 





John Bull, ** You 'EE A HANDSOME-LOOKINQ ChAP, 
New (hin, ** Oh, please, Sie, don't try to Fire 

Scientific Sage, Chipped flints and boomerangs, indeed! Poor 
creatoes ! Fancrjr being dependent on such things for the satisfactory 
slaugJiter of one's enemies ! A flint spear-head is a makeshift a 
of^SidonT ^ Torpedo warfare and Amis 

Simple Savage. How loyely! Fancy being able to kill your 
enmnies mues away, and hundreds at a blow. ^ 

Si^ntific Sage. Worth snryiying for, isn't it ? 

Smerdijlc Sage. Why ? 

Simple Swage. Oh, what is the use of heinj so “precise,” and 


AND YOU COST A LOT OP MONEY, — AND NOW—’ 

ME opp, OR I 'll Bust ! " 

I paying so tremendously for yonr precision, too, unless yon can exter- 
minate each other expeditiously ? 

Scientific Sage. That's a pretty sanguinary sort of a sentiment. 

course, you're only a savage, and know no better. 

Stmjple Savage.^ Teach me ; I 'm willing to learn. For instance, 
what is the meaning of this talk about the bursting of a big gun on 
board the ColUngwood f 

Sdentific Sage. Oh, they wiU burst sometimes, you know. 

Simple Savage. Will they, though ? Why ? 

Scwntijic Sage. Oh, lots of reasons. 

Simple Savage. Dear me I Arms of precision, too. Well, a 
boomerang might be a fluke, but it didn’t burst, audit did ViB- But 
then, of course, it wasnC t an arm of precision, didn't cost thousands. 




243 


Mat 22, 1886.] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


Scientific Sage, Hang it! yon don’t nn- 
derstand. ’Tisn’t Science’s fanlt, yon know. 

Simple Savage, Whose, then ? 

Scientific Sage, Oh, that of cheese-paring 
Governments, faddy ofGLcials, competitive 
crotcheteers who all want their own ways, 
scinahbles of the Ins and Outs, had metal 
and not enough of it— a thousand things.^ 

Simple Savage, Oh, I see. Precision 
qualified by— a thousand things. By the 
way, how would you define a “ fiuke ” ? 

Scientific Sage, Why, ahem!— the odd 
chance that may come off, but is deuced 
unlikely to. 

Simple Savage, Oh, then our primitive 
weapons did not mean fiukes. The odds 
were never a thousand to one against our 
hitting the mark. But then, of course, 
we made them ourselves, had no Govern- 
ment officials or contractors, and as to 
competitive crotcheteers— by which I pre- 
sume you mean pig-headed palaverers — ^we 
always settled them with a club. 

Scientific Sage, Wish to heavens toe could. 

Simple Savage, Poor creatures! Fancy 
being dependent on parsimony, fad, and 
thousand-to-one flukes for the satisfactory 
slaughter of your enemies ! 

Scientific Sage, Oh, comOj I say, none 
of your confounded antehistonc cheek. It’s 
not so bad as all that. 

Simple Savage, No ? I fancied I was 
only repeating your own words. Your big 
guns are imposing monsters, indeed, enough 
to frighten a Great Medicine Man into con- 
vulsions. But they are not beautiful, and 
they are too heavy to make ear ornaments, 
or nose pendants of, and if you can’t load 
them 

Scientific Sage, Stop! What are you 
talMng about ? Load them. Of course we 
can load them. 

Simple Savage, Yes— but, as you say, 
they may then burst, and so, I presume, do 
more damage to yourselves than to your 
enemies. 


SdenMc Sage, Ah, you savages are so 
confoundedly matter-oi-fact. Tney don’t 
always burst. 

Simple Savage, Well, that’s something— 
for arms of precision. 

Scientific Sage, If it were not for the 
Exchequer, the Admiralty, the Or^ance 
Department, howling economists in the 
House, and disappointed ex-officials out of 
it, one-idea’d theorists, with handles to their 
names, cock-and-bull designers, and cor- 
rupt contractors, they ’d never burst. 

Simple Savage, Then wl^ don’t you get 
rid of— all these people. Compel them to 
fire off their own gims, for example, and 
so make a clean sweep of them. ^ 

^ Scientific Sage, Oh, confound it, you can’t 
kill everybody, don’t you know. 

Simple Savage, It seems to me that you 
cannot make sure of killing anybody, except, 
perhaps, your gunners. And that being so, 
1 fail to see the use of your^ stultified 
scientific skfll, or your uncertain arms of 
precision. * 



TESTAMENTARY ! 

CiMniry Parson {who, in his poor old Parishioner's last illness, had charitably sent him a can of 
Milk every day from the Vicarage), “ Well, Mrs. Powlet, AND HOW have you bbek siitcb 
YOUR SAD Loss 

Widow. “Yes, Sir— poor IzaakI— he’s a gone! But afore he went, Sir, he left 
THE Quart o’ Milk to gome to me daily, poor dear ! ” 


Unusual Opportunity. 


TO AN ANONYMOUS ONE. 

One day last week, a spiteful letter signed 
“Quis” was allowed to appear in the 
Standard; and order^ that file person at 
whom its sneers were directed should not 
miss seeing it, this letter was cut out and 
sent to him, privately, hy that pest of 
society, that skunk of skunks, the Anony- 
mous Correspondent. The answer to the 
interrogative “ Quis ? ” in these cases, 
usually is “A Rejected Contributor.” Be 
this as it may, we oan make a shrewd guess 
as to his identity. It does not need a very 
sharp nose to detect a skunk. 


The following appears in the Daily News 

E ULING.— Required, a thoroughly-experienced FOREMAN for Ruling Department. Must 
have a perfect knowledge of Ms business, be a good disciplinarian, very steady and systematic, 
and able to keep the books of the department.— Apply, with full particulars as to previous experience. 

Now who will apply? The G. 0. M., the Marquis of Saiisburt, the Marqum of 
Hartington, Lord Randouph Churchill, Mr. Chamberlain, or Mr. Parnell? “Very 
steady and systematic, and able to keep the books of the department” — ^three most essential 
qualifications. Who will have it ? Now don’t all speak at once. 


Resolution passed at a recent private Meeting That every follower of Mr. CscAioimAiN 
should, in humble imitation of Jh.is leader, wear an Orchid in his button-hole. This new 
opposition to the Primrose League will be known as “ The Orchid Squad,” 
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ROBERT AT ' THE COLINDERIES/ 


I 


I w i:,|, : , , A, g I have ofEen 

iM /I Tr> Ill Bed it afore, so 

n/l n [iS‘i!|l| ilLlffli'li lljlilil.'! I I\ I says it now, 

1 1 H'f iil I ' iK 'I'v if !l''iilV'l ! ^ dessay I 

' ij i ' I I' ' ^ ^ 

wth^my werry rema^abel res^ 

was, and, after ieddycating nearly 
a Iwle onr to the tok, sncksej^ded, 

remarkahel ca^wating, says to 
me, says he, “Will yon allow me, 
Mr. Egbert, to ofier yon a drink ? ’’ "Wot wond common sense as weE as common kurtesy 
sngest for a anser bnt, “ Snttenly, Sir, yon does me prond.” And so we retired to a most 
wunderfool Bar, where yon can get amost everythink, and where, at his reckermendashun, I 
partook , of , a dnnk that was quite new to me, and quite worthy of being hadded to my all- 
red^ numerous Est. 

We had a most agreeabnl and hinstrnctiv conwersashnn while we drank, principally oon- 
jfined, as was nateral, to the propperest drinks as should go with the propperest meats, and I 
don’t hesitate to say, tho’ I ardly expecs to belbeleeTed, that there was just one or too things 
as he managed to give me a nint in as was worth remembring. He seemed to think as 
how we spiled onr pallets by too many kinds of wines. For hinstence, he said, wen I dined 
mth the TaEors (meaning the Merchant Taylors, pore feUah !) they gave me Punch and six 
kinds of wine, and as they was all good, I drunk freely of all to show my respec for the 
Washupful Company, and, would you heleeve it, he said, I had quite a leetle hit of an hed 
ake next morning ! 

WeE, the nex day my frend introdooced me to a frend of his from Kew South Whales, 
and he asked me to have a drink, and I had it, bnt it was diffrent from the other and stronger, 
and so on amost ewery day tiE I nose q^e a lot of the nice generns f eEows and drinks with 








ATEABILIA. 

(aetbr *‘thb CENCI.”) 

Ajstd did you once see Sboellet’s play? 

And did ynu reaEy sit it through? 
Hor at the Tenth Act sneak away^?— 
How strange it seems and new ! * 


of Indiagestion from heating Curry. 

But even that isn’t for one day one of the Ingian Princes, as I spose he was for he wore 
a great hig white Turbin on his ed, seeing me torking rayther eftectionaEy to a yung Lady at 
the Bar, came up to me, and shaking both of my ands said quite plauely, “ Trihkee Tiinkee ? ” 
to which I replyed Eke a bird, “Tcssee Tessee,” and he spoke some gibberish to the yung 
Lady, and she served us rite off with 2 pints of PaE Ale ! and we drunk with our left anas 
and shook ands with our rights, and then nodded our eds to one another Eke too grinning cats 
from Chessher and so parted. That ’s wot I calls true Princely condecenshun, that ewen our 
own elustrous Suns seldom stoops to. 

Wot a wonderfool place is this here Exhibishun ! I ’m told as there’s everythink in^it^as 
the most fastiddeus peeple can possibly want, from the werryighest to the werry lowest. 


Ingian Shawls at two nunderd ginnys a peace and dinners at sixpence a head, and sad to teE 
no smaE fee for the pore Waiters, witch is prinoipaEy yung ladies. Of course, pussonaEy, it 
ain’t nothink to me, and such as me, as my occupashun is nelsewheres, but I cannot shut my 
ears to the sad fact. As my laher of love doesn’t begin tEL the heavening, I has plenty of time 
to wander about and wonder at aE as I sees and hears. Praps the most strikinest thing of aE 
is the warions samj^es of the warious peeple of Lidia. To think tlmt them pore f eEers with 
th^ pOM black 6r Drown faces, and who praps never tasted reel Turtal in aE their pore Eves, 
and woodn’t know the difference between a saliny and a Eagoo, shood he of the same nator as 
y.yho nose so much, ought praps to strike us with pitty, hut I do bleeve as it’s rayther 
lUttEing to our fine ohlEngEdii waiiity. ' Eobebt. 


I can’t help wondermg you were present— 
My wonder moves your laughter ? 

I stopped at a book-staE in the City ; 

The name of the street I clean forget ; 
But the spot itself— the more ’s the pity— 
Lives in my brain-pan yet. 

For there I picked np, just to charm a 
Minute away in mental quest, 

A morbid drama, a nasty drama ! 

WeE— I prefer the rest. 


AlSr UNEXPECTED HONOUE. 

(An altogether Imaginary Romance,) 

Scene — The Rlatform upon which a State 
Ceremony connected with a great Tublic 
Undertaking is fixed to be held, Mum- 
cipal Dignitaries discovered surrounding 
Originator of the Scheme, and offering 
him their congratulations. 

First Municipal Dignitary, Such an 
honour has not been paid the town these 
twenty years. You will receive a baronetcy 
at the very least. 

Originator (aside). Keep stiU, my heart! 
Lie down, ambitious flutterer 1 
Second M, D, A baronetcy ! Bah I A 
seat at the Privy CouncE, at the very least! 
Third M, D, Pooh !— a Peerage ! 
Originator, Indeed, Grentlemen, in your 
thoughts you do me too much honour ! My 
deserts are few. It is trae tMs grand huEd- 
ing — ^these magnificent exhibits— would not 
he here had it not been for my poor efforts. 
,But what of that ? Yirtue— nay, industry 
'—is its own reward ! 

jFVr«^, Second^ Thirds and Fourth M,D') s ', 
(together). No, no, a Peerage— at least a 
Baronetcy. 

[Their voices are drowned in a flourish 
of trumpets. 

Enter grand Frocession of Royalty, Im- 
posing ceremony, Reading of Address 
by Originator. Gracious reply, 
Malleluf ah Chorus^^^ by the Choir and 
Organ, Ecclesiastical speechification. 
More singing. 

Originator, Dear me ! WeE, it is excel- 
lent ; and i£ the predictions of my Mends 
—the Peerage— weE, a coronet would cer- 
tainly. Eh f What are they doing ? Why 
is that miEtary-looking old Gentleman 
drawing his sword, and— eh? — ^what? I 
am to kneel? Why? Eh? 

[Se is assisted to kneel. Martial cere- 
mony, The sword is used^ and returned 
to its owner. Loud applause. More 
music. Grand March, Exeunt 
Royalties, 

Originator (who has been dazed for^ a 
quarter of an hour, gradually ' regaining 
recollectim). The Peerage! The Baronetage! 
Oh, horror! Knighted!!! [Faints, 


Ln Plat and 'Earnest.— The Tolimteers 
have long ceased to be taunted with “ play- 
ing at sddiers.” But they do pl^ at war, 
and that so good'a game that evenBiSBCiEC® 
and Ton Moltkb might commend j^their 
Kriegspiel. 
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THE MOAN OE THE MUDDLED MEMBEE. 

Oh, how are we standing ? Is Discord disbanding 
Our host into atoms ? It ’s like a had dream. 

I ’ve nonrished a hearty allegiance to Party, 

I ’ve found it delightful to slide with the stream. 

But now we ’re aU scattered, our phalanx is shattered. 

There isnH a stream, we ’ve cross-currents all round ; 

To choose one ’s direction re^iuires circumspection, 

Por who can tell whither its course may be bound ? 

I ’m in for Mid-Slopton, a seat that I popped on 
Because it puhed always one way at the poU, 

I got into clover: but that is all over. 

This blessed BLome Eule puts us all in the hole. 

There ’s no one opinion has certain dominion 
Within my constituents’ minds— or in mine, 

And whither we ’re going I feel there ’s no knowing, 

And where we may get to I cannot divine. 

It once was so easy with eloquence breezy 
To rouse them to cheers for our own Grand Old Man, 

And then, in neat phrases, to foUow with praises 
Of Birmingham’s pet. There ’s an end to that plan, 

For nobody knows if it ’s William or Joseph 
Is going to win now they’re hotly opposed, 

And what I ’ve to think of, their fight on the brink of, 

Is where shall 7 be when the combat is closed ? 

The old Sun is getting fast on toward setting, 

The young Sun is rapidly rising to noon. 

Well, what if I follow the younger Apollo ? 

A question, of course, I must settle, and soon. 

But then, what if Gladstone should best hit the Ead’s tone ? 

And what if the Eads get the puH at the polls ? 

Which is the right Phoebus ? It ’s worse than a rehus^ 

It dazes our wits and it saddens our souls. 

If he of the orchid won’t stand any more “ kid,” 

From even the Old Parliamentary Hand, 

But sits upon Mobley and squelches him, surely 
There ’ll be a rare shindy ^ over the land. 

But if the old Sun God should prove England’s one god, 

And John should lick Joseph, why, where are we then ? 
They ’d never find pardon who ratted from Hawarden, 

And bothered the grandest and wisest of Men, 

And yet if Young Brummagem reaEy become a gem, 

Shininff in brightness alone, and supreme 
If, thougn they are sweetish upon the old fetish, 

The Liberals find his last venture extreme ; 

If Popeiy bogies and Whiggish old fogies 
Should frighten the voters aE over to Joe, 

And I am not in it, you ’ll see in a minute 
That won’t suit my book ; most decidedly no ! 

And then there’s the Caucus— I wish it at Orcus— 

It may have a voice which may not match with mine. 

The men of Mid-Slopton already have dropped on 
Their Member for slowness in toeing the line. 

In short it ’s a puzzle. The whip and the muzzle 
Are capital things when they’re held by one hand, 

But even a poodle of Party’s best brood ’ll 
Eebel at cross-orders he canH understand. 


DIAET OE A COLONIAL COMMISSIONEE. 

Jbfowday.— Eeally since Mr. AuGHSTirs Habbis set the excellent 
fashion of entertaining us, the hospitality has grown almost oppres- 
sive. Was a teetotaller when I left Australia. Obliged to give all 
that up. Might cause offence. Engagements for tms day. Lunch 
with Bishop of London. Ditto with Managers of Pubuo Banks. 
Ditto with Managers of Private Banks. How I shall eat the nine 
droners to which 1 am invited, I cannot possiblysay ? However that 
may be, I shall certainly take supper with Mr. Henbt Irving. 

Eather shaky. Yesterday seemed to be eating and 
drinking from morning to night. How shall I manage the d^'etiners 
with the Loed Matoh, Council of the Eoyal College of Surgeons, and 
Directors of the Peninsular and Oriental Company, I can’t say. 
Manage pretty weE now with my dinners. For instance, to-day I 
shaE take my so^ with Lord Eosebert,^ fish with Draj^ers’ Company, 
entrees .with the Directors of the London General Ommbus Company, 
the Trustees of the' British Museum, and Mr. T. H. Bolton, M.P., 
representing the Directorate of the Eoyal Westminster Aquarium, 
The other hosts must be satisfied if I turn up with the sweets, or at 
dessert. ShaE certainly look in for supper with Henht Ibving, 
Wednesday , — ^This is the second time I have not been to bed— two 
days consecutively I Supper with Irving most delightful. To-day’s 


arrangements, six luncheons, twelve dinners. Well, I 'think I ean 
piece them in somehow. The only thing that bothers me is how I can 
catch a “champagne tea” withtMr. William Holland at the Eoyal 
Albert Palace, and “ late breakfast ” with the Surveyor-General of the 
Ordnance, at Q,ueen Anne’s Mansions, at one and the same moment. 
After dinner engagements I shaU look in at Henry’s for supper, 

TAwrsday.— Another day without any rest ! Don’t know how I 
shaE stand it ! EeaEy veiy tiring, hut haven’t time for bed. Saw 
famous doctor, who advisea^me only to eat— not to drink. ^ Glad of 
this, as formerly was a teetotaEer, and since I have been going about 
I am afraid I have been seeing blue rats. Don’t like this symptom, 
as delirium tremens is hereditagr in my family. However, no 
more rats— only food. See how 1 shaE manage my twenty-seven 
engagements. Can’t refuse to take supper with old Irving. 

Friday, — ^Deadbeat. Ho time for bed. Worn to a shadow. Saw 
another celebrated doctor last ]^ht (met him in coiwany with Car- 
dinal M-nn-ng, Mr. S-M-R-s v-ne, the Duke of C-mbr-dge, Mr. 
Wh-stl-r, the artist, Sir Arth-r S-ll-v-n, Mr. D’Oyiy C-rte, 
the Eev. C. H. Sp-rg-n, the Eajah of J-h-re, and Mr. J, L. T-le, 
in the Beefsteak Eoom at the Lyceum), and he told me that, to get 
through aE my engagements, I should never eat ; only drink. ShaU 
try it. Thirty-three eiwagements for to-day! WeU, shaE take 
advice. Ho eating aE Sunday. Must remember that I have made 
appointment for supper with Habrt Irving. 

I SaVday, — Y’y f’tigued I ShaE gotobedinhoots ! 


PEEIODICAL MUSIC. 

At this season of the year there is quite an epidemic of smaE after- 
noon and evening concerts given at private houses, “kindly lent for 
the occasion,” or at the smaEer hms. These entertainments are 
usuaEy announced as Mr. So-and-So’s Annual Eecital, or Madame 
Thmgumy’s Matinee Musicah^ and are mostly designed solely for the 
pecuniary advantage of those who get them up. There is a large 
number of artists— or artistes as they generaEy insist on being styled 
—who appear to have nothing ^e to do but oblige one another. 
“Yon sing for me at my concert, and I wiE play for you at yours,” 
expresses the kind of mntnal understanding which subsists, and 
accordingly when you go to Lady Boreali’s to hear Signor Mac- 
CARONi’s afternoon concert, yon may make pretty sure that much the 
same combination of performers will be sitnEarly eng^ed elsewhere 
next week, only that the henSfidaire wiE be Signor Sparghetti or 
MEe. Tertigo. The amount of canvassing that goes on for the sale 
of guinea tickets for a selection of music not worth eighteenpence — 
and had business for the speculator at that— is quite surprising ; and, 
however galling the truth may be, the fact remains that in many, if 
not most, drawmg-room concerts the tickets are bought rather out of 
weak good-nature, or pure benevolence, than from a conscious desire 
to be present. Music is thus put upon au undignified footing, while 
its professors come to be regarded as bores, and contributions to their 
benefits as a species of poor-rate. This state of things is aE wrong. 

Among important events in the London musical world is to be 
classed the production by Eightbr of Brahms’s fourth and latest 
Symphony, As usual, the majority of newspaper critics preserve 
a tentative attitude, and, after much highly-coloured padding, axe 
unanimous in the hriUiant conclusion that the new work wEl strike 
different people differently. It is doubtless difficult to explain to 
others what is double-dutch to the would-he expositor, but it is 
absurd to speak of Brahms as departing from the form of the 
symphony as stereolyped by Haydn, and developed by Beethoven, 
when every practical musician should know that, however Bebltoz 
and Liszt may have “ rhapsodised,” Brahms is par excellence of 
modern musicians, the truest in his aUegiance to classical structure. 
This appears to have been reaEsed ou the programme by C. A. B. in 
his somewhat loose analysis of the first movement of the new 
Symphony, though he carefuEv hedged himseK behind high-sound- 
ing generalities after his remarks upon the oonolnding allegro. 

The entire work was played under Eichter— who conducted with 
masterly judgment and without the notes — ^in a way that no other 
Director known to EngHsh audiences could have approached. Its 
beauties were brought out, the gradations of expression finely inter- 
preted ; the splendid symphony, ablaze with colour, and embroidered 
with subtlety, marched magmfioently to the very end, deEghtmg 
those hearers who welcomed an oasis of sound music amid the 
howling wEdemess of trivial and disheartening balderdash with 
which their ears are too often assaEed. Miss Lena Little gave 
three songs by Liszt, with orchestral accompaniment. These were 
the Abbess settings of Goethe’s “ MignmP Heine’s “ Lorelei^^ and 
Lenad’s “ Three GfipsiesJ^ Like much of Liszt’s music, they 
appear to be rather improvisations than considered efforts, ani con- 
sequently, unsatisfactory when divorced from associations of time 
and place. Miss Little sang in German, and consistently pro- 
nounced such words as “nicht,” “ich,” and “mich,” as “nisht,” 
“ ish ’’ and “ mish.” My Governess used to teE me this was wrong. 
But I musht not write too mush. Hibbbldnglex. 
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PYGMALION AND GALATEA. 

(Showiito that History has a teitoehcy to refbat itsblr.) 


SAUCE FOE THE GANDEE. 


CHAPTER THE LAST. 


Being Two Successive Readings from Possible Oonimrporarg History, 


“ Ulster ■will not be a consenting party. C 
will resort to the supreme arbitrament of foro 
will be right.”— Lord Ra.ndolph Churchill, 


party. Ulster, at the proper moment, 
It or force. Ulster will fight. Ulster 


CHAPTER THE LAST BUT ONE. 


Ulster had refused to be a consenting party. The proper moment 
had, in her judgment, arrived, and she had resorted to the supreme 
arbitrament of force., For some months advertisements had appeared 
in the local napers, inviting tenders now for twenty, now for forty 


thousand rifles, and had been liberally responded to. Drill-sergeants 
not in receipt of pay from Her Majesty’s Government had been 
applied for, and came in shoals. AH had been a scene of the wildest 


applied for, and came in shoals. AH had been a scene of the wildest 
activity, Hut now came a check. A message had come from the 
Yioeroy to the efieot that the Queen’s troops would answer for the 
safety of the oonntry, and that unauthorised armament of the whole 


civic population was not countenanced officially hy the Authorities at 
the Castle. The reply of the Loyal and Patriotic League was charac- 
teristic, and to the point. It told his ExceHency -to whistle for it, 
and mind his own business. Hor was this aU. "Words were soon 
foHowed up by acts. The General commanding the Eoyal forces 
disappeared suddenly, nobody knew where. The barracks were 


A MAUEED change had now come upon the scene."" The resolution 
of the rest of the country that it would not be dominated by^ an 
aggressive faction, was no sooner formed than it took shape in action. 
It was felt that the game that could be played by a min o rity con- 
sisting of but a bare fourth of the nation could be essayed with at 
least equal chances of success by the remaining three-fourths. And 
the feeling was not lon^ in bearing fruit. Arms poured in hourly 
from America. The drill-sergeant soon foHowed, and in field and 
on hOl-side the rival training went on^ apace. Soon the regments 
were equipped, ‘and started from the soil as if by magic. Kor was 
their enthusiasm behind that of their opponents. The hairo of Ire- 
; land was raised aloft, and the “ Weanng of the Green ” echoed over 
vale and glen, through town and village, tiH the very children sang 
it at their play. Then came the day when aU was ready and the 
word was given to advance. Forward swept the National tide to 
accept in its turn “ the supreme arbitrament of force.” 

m * m * * * 

The battle had been severe, but it was over at last. Belfast was 

A 1 -TV _ ? • . Ta 1 J_-L - 1 3 


taken. Deny was in ruins. Everywhere the Orange^ faction had ^ 
been outnumbered and worsted. The reverse was crushing and com- 
plete. “ shaH now,” said the General, commanding the National 


Qisappearea suaaeniy, noooay Knew wnere. ine DarraoKs were 
seized upon in Derry, and the arms and ammunition oonfisoated. A 
similar rme suooeeded at Belfast. The Queen’s troops, though 
surprised there at night, made some show of resistance, hut, owint 
to the desertion of then: officers en masse^ were obliged to yield, and 


plete. We snail now," saia me uenerai, commanoing me rtauonai 
forces, “be suffered, perhaps, to hold our Parliament on College 
Green, in peace.” - He turned to a batch of captured officers as he 


were conveyed in gangs as prisoners to the borders of Connaught, 


and there set free. The Yioeroy remonstrated hy a proclamation in 
the Queen’s name. It was pubHoly defaced. The Union Jack was 
haul^ down, and the Orange fiag of the Loyal and Patriotic League 


run up in its place. Everywhere the evidence that the party 
had defied alike the majority of their feHow-oountrymen and the 
majesty of Parliament was visible. Kentish fire echoed from a 
hundred enthutiastic meetings at night, and swinging battalions 


nundred entnusiastic meetmgs at mght. and swinging battalions 
marehed to the music of “ J9bywa Watery and the shouting of “No 
surrender ! ” by day. It was felt by one and aH that Ulster -was strong 
enough to defy the Empire, and she revcHed in her strength. 


spoke. They were a motley crew. Among them figured several 
wearing the Queen’s uniform, whHe here and there stood some dis- 
tinguished sympathiser with the beaten cause, who had thrown in 
his lot to support rebellion against Queen and Empire. Among these 
latter a scion of a Ducal House and former weH-known Member of 
the House of Commons, was weepiug over a broken drumhead. The 
General singled him out, and beckoned him to approach. He ^ew 
near, surhly. “ WeU, my Lord,” continued the Commander, in a 
tone of banter. “How about your prophecy, Ulster will fight, 
I Ul^r will be right ? Ulster has fou^t. Hal ha!” 

And she has been wrong I ’ ’ was the sulmiissive and humble reply. 


The “ ScHOOimsTEEs’ Con&eess.”— Evidently another name for 
, The Coaching Club. 
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PAPERS FROM PUMP-HANDLE COURT. 

CONCEENING A TEET PEESSING APPOmXMENT. 

, . , , , Pump-Haadle ^Tirt. 

I humedly secured z,Bradshaw^ and found that there was no conveyance to London 
to or from Felstead on Sundays, and that my only chance of reacLing the great 
I Metropolis before Monday, was by walking to Chelmsford, and catehnig a train 


chances.” 1^’eed I say that the Sabbath was spent in sorrow and anxiety, while 
I conjectured how much had been sacrificedby my too great partiality for a 
glimpse into life in an Essex village, whose chief claim to disthiction was that it 
contained a county school of about the ske of 'Winchester. 

By the earliest train on Monday morning, I came up to town, and found my 
Chambers tenanted by an elderly female sweeping them out, and preparing for 
the toil of the coming forensic day. She regarded me with some suspicion as I 
entered the room set aside for Portinoton, and be^an to search for evidence as 
to whom had been aslmg for me. My quest was immediately rewarded by the 
discovery of three pieces of paper bearing the inscriptions, respectively, of 
“10 *30, Messrs. IfoDD and SMOLEEto see Mr. Briefless/ ^ * * 12, ]> odd and Smolee 
to see Briefless.” “2, K and S. to see B.” Thus I ascertained that 
Messrs. I^odd and Smolee (a firm of the very highest respectability) had 
been no less than thrice to meet me on the preceding Saturday. I felt it was 
useless to question the aged female as to their business, and considered it advisable 
to immediately hurry to my club and communicate with them through the 
telephone— choosing this course in preference to caUing upon them in person as 
less unprofessional than the alternative. 

As ten o’clock was striking I entered the sort of cupboard where the latest 
triumph of science is available at the ParthenoUj and found out the number 
of my new clients, and after a slight altercation with an invisible lady in charge 
of the wires, who seemed to question my assertion that I had been ringing for 
the last twenty minutes, was “put on” to them. My inquiry as to whether 
Messrs. Kodd and Smolee were at home, was answered by a sbrill and 
audacions youth (to judge from his voice) with the counter-query— “ '^o was 
I r and why did I want to know ? ” I gave my name, and explained earnestly, 


imj even oosequiousiy, Deoause i Deiievea me nirm wantea to see me on a 
matter of importance.” 

“ said the shrill and audacious youth, through the telephone, “ I wOl 

f®ll them what you say. Just wait a moment, while I speak to them.” 

I thanked the lad with effusion (courtesy through the telephoned so grateful), 
and hstened to_ his retreating footsteps. The next five minutes I employed in 
imploring the invisible lady, “Not to cut me off, as I hadn’t done speaking.” 

Invisible kdyfortxmately having a tender heart, eontiaued the communication. 

Are^ you there ? ” cried the shnU and andacious youth, at last coming hack, 
and getting a reply from me in the afidrmative, he continned, “'They say they 
are oirt at present, hut will be glad to give you five minutes at eleven o’clock at 
your Chambers.” 


The receiver was returned to its rest with a “ping.” 
and I knew I was “cut off” from the audacious youth, 
it might be for years— it might he for ever. 

I hurried from the Parthenon to Pump-Handle Court, 
and at last found Poetingion, who explained to me that 
Messrs. Nodd and Smolee had been to see me several 
times on Saturday, and refused to speak to anyone else. 

“They are very good people indeed, Sir,” continued my 
excellent and admirable Clerk, “and have a large agency 
business. I shouldn’ t he surprised if they didn’t want you 
to do some of their Junior work in the Probate Division.” 

“Just so,” I replied, with a glow at my heart which 
sent the blood into my cheeks. “ "Well, I am sure I shall 
be very hawy to act for them. They have never appeared 
in my Pee-^Book before, I think, Poetingion ? ” 

“No, Sir; to the best of my recollection, they have not,” 
re^onded my Clerk ; ‘‘ at least, not for some tinie.” 

Ihave already explained, on a previous occasion, that 
I share my Chambers with a friend. That friend, with a 
kindness I cannot sufficiently .acknowledge, on learning 
that I expected clients of so much importance as Messrs. 
Nodd and Smolee insisted upon vacating his portion of 
the rooms, so that it might appear that I was the fsole 
possessor of the noble suite of two apartments and a cup- 
board, which form together our joint holding. 

Eleven struck in the belfry of the Inner Temple Lihraiy, 
and there was a loud knock at onr Chambers’ -door. In 
another minute the Eepresentative of Messrs. Nodd and 
Smolee was before me. He was^ an exceedingly intelli- 
gent youth, but did not seem quite old enough to be a 
member of tbe firm. However, on refiecting that some 
of the most able and experienced Managing Clerks I have 
come across have been, legally speaking, only just out- 
side the term of “infants,” I was not surprised at his 
juvenility. 

“ Mr. Briefless, I think, Sir,” began the young man. 

“Certainly,” I replied, courteously. “Pray take a 
seat. I am sorry not to have been here on Saturday, but 
I was called away to the country. I hope, however, I 
have not inoonvemenced you by my absence ?” 

“Oh, not at all. Sir— in fact, it will do just as well 
to-day as Saturday.” 

“That ’s rightj” I returned heartily, and settling my- 
self in my favourite attitude of genial attention, I, with a 
graceful gesture, invited him to explain his business. 

“ The fact is. Sir, Mr. Staunton, the Shoe-maker, is a 
client of ours.” 

“Ah! really,” I returned, smiling, “lam sure I shall 
he very pleased indeed to do anythmg I can for him. I 
have dealt with him for years— long before my marriage 
— and so has my wife since onr wedding. Very glad in- 
deed to do anything I can for old Mr. Staunton. By the 
way,” I continued, becoming grave, “ not a Probate — 
not dead ? Eh ? Dear me I Not dead, I hope ? ” 

“ Oh no, Sir, not dead,” was the answer of the Repre- 
sentative of Messrs. Nodd and Smolee. 

“Not a Divorce either .P Eh?” was my next guess. 
“ Young Staunton was (I am told) a little wild when Ms 
, father sent him up to Oxford, hut not, I hope, a Divorce? ” 

“Oh no, Sir, not a Divorce,” — and the Clerk fumbled 
. in his pocket as if in search of documents — “ and that 
I reminds me, Sir. I suppose Mrs. Briefless has full 
! authority to act for you f ” 

“ Certainly,” I responded, a little surprised at the ques- 
! tion. Then I returned to my examination. “ No doubt, 
as I practise almost exclusively in the Probate Division, 

; you have come to me about some Admiralty .business. 

• Hope none of the family while yachting have been mn- 
( ning down a collier, or anything of that sort ? ” 

• ‘^Oh no, Sir,” replied tne Clerk, who by tMs time had 

• found the document he had been searching for. “ TMs 
L will explain everything.” And he handed me a paper. 

5 Nodding my head at him in a manner wMch I intended 
, shoxdd suggest that, after all, written instructions were 
L infinitely superior to verbal ones, I leisurely put my 
double-eyeglasses ou my nose and prepared to read what 
L he had set before me. 

Eor a moment I could not beHeve my eyes ! The dis- 
, appointment was too great to face ! I could not bear it ! 

L The Representative of Messrs. Nodd and Smolee (who 
’ had left immediately after presenting me with the doou- 
. ment) had actually brought me all the way to town from 
, the oountiy to serve me mth a County Court summons 
^ for the value of some children’s hoots that my wife had 
f •fAT.»n+.f<aTi +A -noTT -Pat t T ftATilfi Tint 'hAfl.r it f T broke 


forgotten to pay for! 
down! 


I could not bear it! I broke 
A. Bsiefless, Junior. 
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SECTARIAN. 

“Hullo, John! What a jolly Dish! Potatoes, Gkeens, Carrots, 
Beans! Who’s it for?” “Mr, Binks, Sir.” 

“Is Mr. Bines a Vsqetariajs^?'^ 

“Oh no, Sir ! I believe he’s Ohitroh of England I” 


PAPER-KNIFE POEMS. I 

{By Our Special Book-MarTctr.) 

« TEMPEST-DEIVEN.” 

Here DovnaNO tells a thrilling tale— Ms touok is true 
and bold — 

Though sombre, it is powerful and admirably told. 
“WANTED A PATHEE.” 

’Tis somewhat uncommon, and amusing is— rather— 
Francis Savage’s story called Wanted a Father^ 

“SHAKSPEAEIAN SCENES AND CHAEACTEES,” 

A poRTLr tome in red and gold, 

Where Austin Beerexon does unfold 
A tale of past and present days, 

In reference to Shahspeare’s plays ; 

Each note and legend well preserving, 

From Betterton to Henry Irving ; 

A pleasant book of Shakspearations, 

With forty fuU-page illustrations ! 


“ THE HOME-RULE RIDDLE SOLYED.” 

Mr. Punch heartily congratulates everybody. ' Mr. 
Glaustone mav now shake nands with Mr. Chamber- 
lain, and all the British Lions and Irish Lambs lie down 
together. The Canada Dominion House of Commons has | 
discovered!, the one thing wanting — ^The Adternatiye. 
Through the appropriate mouth of the Hon, John Costi- 
GAN (Imeal descendant of Lady Mirabel, known on the 
stage as Miss Fotheringat), it has carried {Timei, May 
12) the following amendment to an address to the Q,ueen 

“ That this House earnestly hop es that such a measure, or such 
measures, may be adopted by the Imperial Parliament as wiE, 
while preserving the integrity and well-being of the Empire and 
the rimts and status of the mmority, be satisfactory to the people 
of Ireland and permanently remove the discontent so long nn- 
happily prevailing in that country.” 

** Hooray!” says Jfr. Funch, and Amen! Carried 
mm. con, throughout the world : and the Liberal Party is 
itself again. Nothing now remains but to take the obvious 
and easy course of adopting such measure— or measures. 


News from New Yorr.— The arrest of Herr Most is 
the Least that could happen. 


THE MURMUR IN THE SHELL-ET SOCIETY. 

The little passage of arms that has taken place in the pages of a 
contemporary over the doings of the Shelley Society, has very 
naturally suggested a question as to the raison Fetre of that 
apparently quite unnecessary body. Nor has the answer that has 
been forthcoming turned out to be very satisfactory. “ I decided,” 
says a Dr.* Furnivall, “ on having the play at the same instant that 
I resolved to found the Shelly Society — on the hill between Hendon 
and Hampstead, on Sunday, December 4, about 1*30 p.m.” Notwith- 
standing the dramatic distinctness of the announcement, it must be 
a^itted, that it leaves the reader very much where he was, and in- j 
olined to ask with a writer, signing himself “ H,” who follows, who 
on earth this* ‘ ‘ Dr. Furnivall ” is. “ I do not,” he says, “ for the I 
moment, care twopence ahont Shelley’s play, or about your criticism 
upon it. I want, to he told, for my own satisfaction, by whom the 
gentLeman is accredited who considers himself entitled to give the lie 
of Billingsgate to a merely canM critic.'^ Is he Jupiter? or is he 
01 1 ^ the beetle who carried the lightning under Jupiter’s chariot,” 

^ We suppose we may answer, that the gentleman )in question may, 
in a certam sense, he regarded as both. For, as inspired founder 
“ on the lull between Hendon and Hampstead,” of the Shelley Society, 
he ^y certamly he looked upon as a sort of Jupiter to the institution, 
while his descent to the use of Billingsgate in reply to a candid critic, 
associates him in some measure with the discharge of the duties ful- 
nlled by the beetle under the chariot. 

But perhaps it is hardly worth while mvestigating the matter. It 
may he taken pretty well for granted, tbit from time to time some 
such eruptions of dilettanteism as that of which the Shelley Society 
IS an averse specimen, are inevitable, and that whenever “^ey occur 
there toI to ^temporary upheaval of nobodies, who will, for a brief 
moment, ohmb into prominence, and, covered with the segis of the 
n^e they invoke, attach a jdeeting imporbnoe to themselves from 
them ^sociation with the phenomenon. Of such sort of notoriety is 
probably tiiat attained by the seH-oonstitoted boss of the Sh^ey 


Society. However^ he this as it may, if we may judge from the * 
unprejudiced criticism passed upon the performance, it seems pretty 
clear that it would have been much better let alone. 

“ For four mortal hours,” writes a “member who was present,” 
“we endpred one long monotonous horror. . . . The actors and 
actresses in the labour of love did all that could be done ; hut the 
nlay is proved to be impossible, and so let ns leave it in the hope 
(shared by many of my fellow-members) that before another ‘ sixty 
years ’ it wiU he possible to debate the matter calmly, but not to put 
The Cend on the Stage.” The member may possibly have some 
justification for the expression of his hope that The Cend may not 
again be thrust disagreeab]^ to the front, but there is nothing to 
i save Society from similar inffictions. Shelley may not he the craze i 
to-morroWj and it may not be possible to seize hold of material that 
has the distinct dramatic advantage of being condemned by the 
licenser, but who knows what votaries some lesser, if more decent, 
lights may not command ? Brownites, Smithites, and Robinsonites 
pe ready to succeed the displaced Shelleyites, for the dilettaute crew 
is inexhaustible, and prepared, like midges, to buzz about the first 
name that comes to the front, he it ^bmson, or Smith, or Brown. 
We fear that the literary disease of which the “ Shelley Society” 
and its domg;8 may he regarded as an exemplar, shows no signs 
either of effacing itself or of being stamped out. 

‘^Inters Scripta Manet.” 

Dear Josebh; your letters to Hurlbert and others 
WiR briiy you anon into no end of bothers. 

A body of dicta you ’re penmng, indeed, , 

That you ’ll find hard to fit in the Liberal creed. 

Don’t tie m your hands in dogmatical fetters, I 

But take FuncKs tip, Joseph, “ proofs before letters.! 

Appropriate Adaptation.— “ That in the Ulsterman’s a choleric 
word, which in a Nationalist ’s flat blasphemy.” 




A THIN HOXrSE-BErOBE DINNER. 



tlie Member for 


ESSENCE OE PAELIAMENT. 

EXTRACTED EROM TEE DIARY OE TOBY, M.P. 

House of Commons^ Monday^ May 10. — Again a crowded House. Tbe 
Prince of WAiiES in the Gallery, and a dozen Members sitting on the ste^s of the 
Gangway for lack of other, accommodation. Majority of Members breakfasted at 
home, but many lunched in House in order to secure places. Gladstone to moye 
Second Reading of Goyemment of Ireland Bill, in parlous condition just now 
owing to defections. But the Grand Old Word Conjuror was to put this all right. 

Conservatives uneasy ; Gladstonians triumphant ; Chamberlainians ready to be 
convinced; Hartingtonians sullen, and Peter-Rylandites apprehensive. As the 
i Speech went on over space of two hours the attitude of parties changed. Con- 
servatives grew jubilant, Gladstonians despondent, Chamberlainians perplexed, 

Hartingtonians light-hearted. Onl;^ the reter-Rylandites remained undm: the 
dark and immovable cloud of depression. 

Eor once, at least, Gladstone had made a failure. Wearied and puzzled the 
audience with half explained schemes and general mystification. Y oioe improved 
as he went on. Rose to fullest eloquence and debating power in personal 
^ references to Hartington, But that a mere fiash over a sandy waste of wordi- 
ness. The customary cheers greeted Ms peroration, but when he sat, down it 
was felt that the battle was lost. 

“ Woe is me ! ” said the faithful Dillwtn, tears coursing down Ms furrowed 
cheek, “that I should live to hear my cMef make a speech that damaged Ms 
own case.” 

“ If we could take a Division now,” said Randolph, “we would kick the 
Bill out by a majority of over a hundred.” 

Later a new Irish light appeared upon the scene, in person of Mr. Jobdan. Lord D-lh-sie. 

a T » Jobdan’s oratorical stjde a little fragmentary, hut quaint. Not bad Ms de- ^ , -r 

® • scription of the briat^ Orangemen who “ trusted in Providence and alternately in the noble Lord 

South Paddington.” Business done ^ — Second Reading of Home-Rule BiR moved. 










PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVAEI. 


[Mat 22 , 1886 . 


Tuesday,'— ‘K niffLt of miscellaneous business in both Houses, came out, and made his mark. Sir W. Cunlipee Beooes B B TT 


against Bill. Usual course quietly to present Petition as soon as Mosley’s Bill for re-enaotment of Arms Act. Well enough when 
Losd Chancellor takes the Woolsack. BEAHWEm:. knew better directed against Parnellites. How used in threat against Orange- 
than that. Arranged with attendant^ to have the big roll in read!- men, Ulster Members would ^ ® " 

ness in the wings, and at the cue “ sixty thousand people living in take care that it did not pass ^ 

the county of Durham ” roll it in. Threatened hitch owing to length in a hurry. So whole night ) ^ 

of Bishop of Durham’s speech. The super in the wing fell asleep given up to talk till Half -past 
before the close. Lord Dalhousie, passing out, regarded him with welve struck, and Arms Bill 
astonishment. Nothing happening, Lord Bbamwell,^ turning impossible. 

towards the wing, repeated, at the top of his voice, “ Signed bv Performance began with W jKmmmL. lHll 

upwards of sixty thousand people living in the county of Durham.” motion by Jennino raising 
This woke up the super, who nurriedly rolled in the Petition amid Free Trade question. Brooks 
much cheering. But he ’ll have a bad time of it when Bramwell seconded it. Began quietly 
meets him. enough. Presently languid 

In Commons, Howard Vincent^ brought forward question of the House aroused by sudden 
closing against the public of various carriage-roads in neighbour- shout. 
hood of Buckingham Palace. Leveson-GtOwer condemned to recite “ We are bleeding to death ! ’ ’ 

official answer. Bestrictions, he said, been laid down in former House looked up and beheld the 
times. A pretty answer for a Grovemment about to give Home Buie stout little gentleman with blood- 

to Ireland! Yincent gave notice to submit Besolution on the red face and white hair, shaking / m 

subject. Shall second it myself. A monstrous thing in overcrowded his fist at the Speaker. Cheers ana f 

London to have some of the most convenient thoroughfares closed to laughter wound hiTYi up to higher ^ 

the public, who pay for their maintenance. Curious it should have pitch. / 

been left to a Conservative to raise this question. - “,I am here,” he shouted at the ' i 

“Pooh, pooh!” says the Sage of Q,ueen Anne’s Cate, “Yincent top 'of his voice, “ to knock down 

isn’t much of a Conservative. Was a Liberal before he journeyed the idol of the Cobden Club, called * 

1 round the world, starting towards the West. Let him make the Che^ness.” House roared with ' 

[ journey again the other way about, and he ’ll come back a laughter for several moments, dur- 

Liberal.” ing which Brooks stood with hand 


Business done, — Yarious. 


ing which Brooks stood with hand 
s^ clutched, waiting for opportu- 


Thurs^y , — ^Met Hartington m Lobby with bundles of paper 


Lord L-m-ngt-n. 


under his arm, and something like a scowl on his face. Dropped * he shouted, and the House broke into fresh laughter, 

one or two of the bundles as he went along. Called his attention to 9* t m soared again. . . , „ . , - , ^ 

circumstance. “ Oh, never mind,” he said, petulantly. “ One more i- ^ this outside,” said Lord Ltmington, 

or less doesn’t matter. Thought, when I left Ministry, I should Ps^smg down the floor with ambling grace. “ Cheapness,”^ said 
begin to have good time of it. Things worse than ever. Have to be l*^6®pi^8r voice, is not the only desirable thing.” 

in my place almost as much as before. Expected to make important ^ ^l^^^her ten min utes^ had shouted him self out, and Members 
speeches. Cet cheered by the Tories, and wept over by Cladstone. dispersed. Business done, — ^Hone. 

How come down to presenting Petitions. Begin to wish I had =•"=--■■' "—■■■ ■ 

st(mped in the Ministry.” 

Burst of cheering from Tories when Hartington appeared with AN EXCELLENT EXAMPLE. 

Wpn>HAji has done a wise and plucky thin?. 

C-fiuerfll nn'libArfll n-P nnyiMiio+i’A-n advertised The Circassian ^ at the last moment, with- 

General de^saon ^i Lxberd side. Expectefaon of conc^n drew it, hecanse.aa he expired in print, at the &ess rehearsal he 



is fill. ni,l Ona Tla la....!.. o-.,j — j-uung, iur VJ 3A it i . fia vae oecooia IS arways yomaiiui, as 

IS the Grand OM One. He l^g^ ^d ^^s that greater Chaeees, Chabms Mathews. But, O m 

fltid TfJro omnes / would that all managers would follow his example, instead 

i,r rushing a piece to almost certain death, simply heoanse they have 

if ^ advertised it for a certain day, by which date¥ey know, as well as 

fni?' nf mainrit^f iSi" s^^one about them knows, that it cannot be ready for performance. 
HvSaP fa , S^irst-nigbt failures are frequently the result of a mistiken idea, on 

S the part of the manager, as to “keeping faith with the public.” The 
"Waxes^i ins old hlaM practically no voice in the matter, and generally has 

to yield his better mdgment to what is represented to him as a 
necessity. The places are all hooked— the house is crammed for 
mated^^Mmoe’to^e ^e first night— the advertisements are all out— we’re doing had 
scene Sir Hemt Jams ^irsiness because the public are waiting for the new piece— it will he 

leads' ofl,^SriirS 


r^^ 0 M'^hetw 4 n*hto^ m^gement” of the theatre,— which titie may in- 

aeU aSd severd people beside the re^onsihle manage, whoM name 


self and Prime Minis- 
ter. Orr-Ewing listens 
j to him critically. 


cHiae several people beside tne responsible manager, wbose 
appears on the bill, — and the author, recognising the fact that e 
^ ® thing in front of the house is rea^, and hardly anything ; 
rr.rrv™^ 9^ stage, perfectly aware that the very hest preparations 


Mr. Orr-Ew-ug (Orr-Anythmgelse). 

tone i 

You ’d think, from the sound of bis voice when he 


lou'd think, tromthe sound of bis voice when he afludes to his Bight + 1 ^ ^ w ao ajj. ne can to save me lortunes ox 

Hon. friend, that he was preaching Gladstone’s funeral sermon.” tne mgut. . . . t 1 . 1 . o -i . . 

Campbell-Bannerman followed. Bumoured he would make , thefailure as part of the husmess— it is a 

things straight with Chamberlainites. Bnt he said nothiuff fresh ajd it tries pother, and then another, and makes a ffit 

d.i»fc „ s«»a 

JFWAi,/._0«Au TV.T. 5 .A TV.,... -O-.^ x,. to me&teeatment. m. Wteehah 


Never heaxa him Bpteik. Bnt tb-injghf | will ]fe “ a'% dtfdijsss.' 


to wtotiiw m, Printed Katter. or drawing., be rotonted, unloM aMompanied 

bjr % Stamped and Direeted Envelope or Oover. Copies of MS. ihonld be kept by the Senders. 
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ROOM FOR RUBINSTEIN! 

Stand back, ye minor pianists, for awhile, and take a lesson ! 
Rubinstein, the finest player in the world, is w^ us once again. 

^ cipal capital of 

The Cyclone visitmg England. Europe ; so, at the 

opening Concert, the short people at the back of the hall, and the 
expectations of everyone present, were on tip-toe to get a first 

S ’impse of the cyclist. Such an enthusiastic greeting as Anton 
UBINSTEIN received might well shake the mental eguinbrium of a 
lesser artist. But down he sat, calm, seK-possessed, impassible, to 
begin the programme upon which, first and foremost in chrono- 
logical order, stood the innocent strains of two Englishmen, Thojob 
Bikd, and Dr. John Buxl. The latter did not compose “ God Save 
the King^^~-e. fact greatly to his credit. 

Departed celebrities of every kind are said by historians to have 
“fiourished” at such and such a period. In a double sense is this 
true of the earlier Composers, whose works betray a child-like ten- 
derness for bird-like chirrupings. They soothe the contemplative 
mind, but do not excite the various emotions which it is the object of 
the Moderns to arouse. Hence, the first concert was rather inter- 
esting to the student, as illustrating the advance of pianoforte music, 
via the virginal, the spinet, and the harpsichord, than impressive to 
those among the audience who had passed their novitiate. Together 
with Bird and Bull, Scablatti, Bach, Handel, Haydn, and 
Mozaht were all disposed of at one sitting — summarily, as it might 
at first sight seem. But then it must be borne in mind that the 
reputations of the last four writers are principally associated with 
the orchestra and music for the fiddle tribe. This is not surprising 
when we reflect that the pianos available even in the days of Mozaet 
were stiU. most ungrateful instruments. The harmless an^uaintly 
graceful music was of course faultlessly rendered; and Handel’s 
variations upon The JECarmonious JBlacksmith^^ were taken at a 
pace which made many listeners “ sit up.” 

Three Composers are, in the scheme of the series, honoured with a 
concert to themselves. These are Beethoven, Schumann, and Chopin; 
and their works will be heard at the second, the fourth, and the 
seventh recitals respectively. There is every justification for this 
arrangement. With characteristic modesty, Rubinstein has not 
devoted any entire programme to the discussion of his own pieces, 
though the public would certainly not have complained had he done 
so. His particular Muse will, however, find expression at the seventh 
(mystic number !) recital, in company with Nicolaus Rubinstein of 
that ilk, and such small contemporary deer as Liadoep, Balakibeit, 
Rinskt-Kobsahope, and CJiasab-cxh. My gracious ! What names I 
Familiar, too, don’t they seem ? In the same category the patronymic 
of Tschaieowski rings refreshingly as that of an old friend. But a 
truce to badinage, Rubinstein as composer of orchestral and piano- 
forte works enjoys an European fame to the full as great as that 
achieved by his playing. And, since he is a scientific and inspired 
musician into the bargain, a very powerful combination of genius is 
represented in an individual— so powerful indeed as to be nnpre- 
cedented, unless in the case of Schumann. All hail, thou Moldavo- 
Russian, a cup of wine to thy health ! And mayst thou reap a golden 
harvest with thy Cyccle I Nubbelunolet. 

ON EPSOM EYE. 


Tbust Seers unto your sorrow, 
YPTiat’s dubious to divine. 

The Sun wiU rise to-morrow; 

That ’s safe— but will he shine ? 
None hut young beginner 
Can credit, or suppose, 

A man e’er names the Winner, 
Unless the Prophet knows. I 


You can hut wait and wonder. 

Predictions are in vain. 

Look out for sgualls, for thunder 
And lightning, hail and rain. 
The Derby was, one season, 

Amid a snow-storm run ; 

May, with a North-east hreexe on, 
Once more be lost and won. 


FOLK-LOEE AT EOLKESTOIfE. 

When, Sir, you said, “Be off, and do it,” I rushed away, and, 
special trains being of no account (thanks to the courtesy of the 
ever amiable Mr, Myles Fenton) soon found myself at the Folke- 
stone Exhibition. To my delight 1 discovered it was the “Press i 
view day,” and consequently had the advantage of the lecture of 
a cicerone^ denied to the general public. As I am a little deaf, 
and there was a good deal of talking which partially drowned the 
speaker’s voice, I am not qnite sure I caught all he said, nor am I 
certain that what I did catch I caught accurately ; hut these are the i 
statements I fancy he made : — 

The Folkestone was the finest Art Exhibition in the world. 
Florence was not in it, and South Eensington was simply nowhere 
when compared with Folkestone, 

AIL the curious armour decorating the transept came from the 
Tower of London * and if a report had got about that the collection 
had been supplied from the armoury once attached to Astley’s 
amphitheatre, the rumour was a canard. The armour was quite 
genuine, and very historical. 

The lecturer, a most pleasant gentleman (I heard him called a 
Yine of several Summers, who would and could and should fiourish 
everywhere), who informed me that he was my “Hon. Executive 
Adviser,” seemed extremely proud of this martial display. 

“ You see,” he said, “ this is all genuine. That armour has been 
worn by tbe British Army from the time of the Roses up to the 
present. And as for those tattered flags, they have been carried to 
victory on many a hard fought field by the British Army and the 
Militia!” 

I noticed that the tattered fiap were being hammered on to the 
walls with a vigour that would be likely, when they got back to the 
Tower, to add to their bullet-torn appearance. My Hon. Execu- 
tive Adviser” gave me further tips. 

There were a lot of pictures — ^modern and ancient. The modem 
pictures were finer than anything that had ever been seen before ; and 
the ancient — well, they were “ Old Masters.” 

As I walked through the first Fine Art gallery, I was much struck 
with some of the exhibits. There was an admirable portrait of either 
Wilson Babbett or Henbt Ibting (as there was no catalogue I was 
forced to make a guess as to which it was intended to represent) in 
the character of Samlet,^ Another “advertisement picture” was 
what I took to he the original of that charming conception of the 
hoardings, the young lady who washed herself ashore with a piece 
of soap. Yet a third of the same class — a magnificent study of a 
gorgeousblue silk dressing-gown, which I fancy could not have been 
run together for less than two pounds, and which, considering the 
material and the trimming, would have been extremely cheap at that 
price I The artist, to give additional interest to what, I suppose, he 
intended for a sign-board, had introduced a likeness of Sir Moses 
Monteeiobe, as an appropriate accessory. 

Hurrying through the Galleries, we came to the department de- 
voted to curiosities. Here I found my “ Hon. Executive Adviser ” 
once more overfiowing with information.’ I regret to say that I could 
not quite catch all he said, but I fancy he told me this : — 

One of the cases contained the waistcoat in which James the 
First was beheaded by Oltvee Ceomwell. Another, the latch-kej 
that Mabt, Oneen of Scots, gave to Chables the Second to admit 
hiTYi to Kensington Palace, at that time a part of the Cinque Ports. 

A third, the pocket-bible that Edwabd the First carried with 
biTYi to the battles of the Roses, This came (I thirik) from Dover Castle. 

A fourth, some enamels and snuff-boxes belonging originally to 
the Princes murdered iu the Tower. Some of these were very quaint, 
and proved the infant collectors to be children of no ordinary intelli- 
gence. 

A fifth, the tattered fiag of the Cinque Ports, borne before the 
Warden five hundred years ago, and, consequently, at least of that 
age, if not older. The exact birthday was not recorded. 

Then there were hanging-up irons in which pirates used to be 
executed, and gags for a scold, and tapestry, and pillories, and, in 
fact, every luxury that could be imagiued to render a mediseval home 
really happy. 

Following the “ Hon. Executive Adviser,” I revelled in some 
exciting French pictures and an admirable display of the aforesaid 
“Old Masters,” which were aU the customary complimentary 
adjectives, and a few over. Without doubt the Exhibition will be a 
great success, and reflects credit upon all who took part in its creation. 

The day concluded with a magnificent display of modernhospitality 
under the superintendence of Messrs. Speers and Pond. The “ geto 
of the curiosities ” was the speech of the Mayor of Folkestone, in 
gracefully retumiag thanks for “ Prosperity to the Exhibition,” 
proposed *by a welL-kaown journalist, dramatist, and musicip. This 
quaint oration was “so unique’’ that it can he neither imagined 
nor described further than to say its characteristic was the element 
of surprise. No more at present from 

Youb Impulsive Contbebutob. 


TOL. XO. 


Z 
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THE SCHOOLMASTEE ABROAD. 

Protessoe’Waeie is a wag, as, of coiirse, he must he when Waee 
produces a piece. A lasting pi^oe too ; though ^how long it 

An ideal “ Rural Dene,” or Cassandra aUz elle. 


sopor^c for society in Piccadillv. "When the audience laughed 
heartily at Ag^amemnon^s latest hmnour. the Professor sprang up 
from his seat, and glared at the audience, for though he was unarmed 
with a cane or a hirch-rod, he insisted on silence, and protested alike 
against merriment and laughter. On one occasion the victims of 
Orestes broke out into open mutiny. The cast, with one exception, 
was too seriously weak lor criticism. Clytemnestra stormed, Aga-^ 
memnon preached, the chorus and protagonists knocked up against 
one another on the sta^, the figures in the tableaux vivants by 
Watts, R.A., Potisttee, R,A., Waltee Cea]S[b and Co., wobbled in 
the lime-light, but when, to the delight of everybody, it was found 
that pretty Miss Doeothy Dene put life and force into the captive 
prophetess, Cassandra^ when for the moment she became actually 
mspired, casting aside the modem manner, and giving us tragedy as 
it should be acted, and poetry as it should be spoken, the delighted 
audience, released from an imprisonment of dulness Jbroke out like 
schoolboys into the fresh air of applause. Miss Doeothy Dene 
electrified them with her prophetic warning. But tMs was too much 
mr the Professor. Up he jumped, indifferent to the presence of the 
Pmce and Princess of Waxes, and to the beaming countenance of 


An ideal “Rural Deue,’^ or Cassandra ehez 


— aue but in a con- 

oentrated essence of the Orestian Trilogy of -SlscHTnrs prepared as a 


mdignation, and then he gave vent to these words, “ Ko ! Applause ! 

I won’t have it ! ” The startled audience for a moment sunk 
abashed mto silence. They thought they had been guilty of some 
shocking solecism. Recovering a moment after, a shameless old 
gentleman clapped his^ hands under his opera hat. The Professor 
popped up like a Jack-in-the-Box. “ I tell you no I you mustn’t.” 
A young lady tapped her fan against the opposite seat. “This is 
shameful ! ” shouted the Professor. A graceless youth knocked his 
stick against the floor. The Professor leaped to his feet. “BEow 
dare you do it ! No applause ! ” Whereat their Royal Highnesses 
roared with laughter, the schoolmaster conqLuered, the Orestian Tri- 
logy dragged its slow length along, for poor Cassandra was found 
dead on the floor at the foot of Agamemnon's couch, and hidden by 
the footlights. 

When next Miss Doeothy Dene has an opportunity of showing 
her imdoubted talent in a play that demands thought to conceive a i 
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ctaraoter, and power to execute it, may I be 
there to see her. I promise to applaud her, 
and shall not he deterred from that pleasant 
duty by jfif ty Professors of Greek or any other 
dead language, -^schtlus may be sacred, 
but he is uncommonly slow. 

Prompter’s Box. 

Cave! 

Political Troglodytes, though you look 
brave, 

Let History say if you ’re likely to win ; 

It teUs us of many who dwelt in a cave, 
But most of them finally had to cave in. 

Spanish Monet. — Doubloon^ Equal to 
about 5s. nominal value, but ahorse in fact 
worth considerably more tnan a pony. 


A CASE OF FEE SIMPLE. 
{£y our Soord of WorJcs,) 


[Mb. Boobp has introduced a Bill to render 
Barristers-at-law liable to any person who employs 
them, and enabling them to recover their fees.] 

Let us pity the poor Lawyer, 


Whose vexation makes him dumb, 
For his fee will now no longer 
Be a honorarium! 

To what matchless degradation 
Has a grand profession come, 
When the advocate’s reward is 
Not a honorarium I 
The desire to hand a brief on 
To a rising junior chum 
Kow will have to be resisted, 

Or— no honorarium ! 


If a Counsel should omit to 
Earn his stipulated sum, 

Clients won’t, to“ learned ” truants, 

Pay the honorarium. 

And, if paid, it can be sued for, 

Thou^ it makes a “Leader ” glum 
To forbid him to retain a 
Thumping honorarium. 

But perhaps the wily “ Solor 
Here of comfort is a crumb — 

How will somewhat quicklier find his 
Counsel’s honorarium! 

The Pride of the Peerage.— -O mondc. 
If at aU in fault, he will make the “ Ormonde 
konorable,^^ Ahem! 

“Three to One, har One ! ” Where is The 
Bard f Shall we say, “ Bard ’s the best ” ? 
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A VOCATION. 

Undergrtiduate {fresTi from the Schools), By Jove! — White Tib shits me so 
WELL, I THINK I SHALL GO INTO THE ChHROH I ” 


A REAL STARTLER! 

The Henley Meeting will provide a novelty for spectators this year if there ii 
any truth in the announcement recently made in the JSvening Standard, unde: 
the heading of “ Sporting Items.” It said : — 


THE WEAEING OE THE ORANGE. 

Specially arranged for those who are asTcmg ‘‘ Whether 
Ulster will fight V* 

In your thousands, my hoys, ye wiR muster. 

“ In your thousands,” — observe ye the brag — 

For it ^s big that ye ’ll tallc, ay, and bluster, 

If you mean to be serving the flag. 

Ye must pile up your story with slaughter, 

Tell the deeds that you Ve done in your might, 

Sing your song to the tune of Boyne Water 
And just vow you ’re a divil to flght. 

Ay, blow your own trumpet, my boys ; that ’s the way 
To show them you ’re wearing the Orange to-day. 

And ye’ll shout, my boys, louder and louder, 

Till they think that ye ’ll give it them hot. 

Though it may be ye ’ve run out of powder, 

And never meant firing a shot. 

But no matter ; keep up agitation, 

"While ye boast you ’re defending^ the Crown, 

And, though only a fifth of the nation, 

Swear you’ll hold aU. the rest of it down. 

Ay, plenty of bounce, boys, — and sure that’s the way 
To prove that you ’re wearing the Orange to-day. 

But if Parliament press on the measnre 
Tin it comes to he law of the land, 

Say, my hoys, wiU it suit your good pleasure, 

That the dastardly outrage nhaU stand I 
Well, bedad, though you ’re ripe for all treason, 

And will threaten your country and Otoen, 

I suppose that ye’ll listen to reason 
And he wise— as ye always have been ! 

Perhaps, on the whole, ’tis the pleasantest way. 

To show how you’re wearing the Orange to-day. 


SCRATCHED. 

Lord Saxisbhey’s Twenty Years^ Coercion^ by Mere 
Figure of Speech out of Momentary Excitement, 

The CzARrs JSfew Bussian Navy^ by JBunhimi out of 
Expediency, 

Mr. Chambebxain’s Mo Compromise^ by Obstinacy out 
of Temper, 

Mr. Tricoupis’s Majority y by M, Eelyannis out of Ms 
Senses, 

The Comte de Paris’s Proposed Expulsion^ by French 
Eepublic out of Petty Spite, 

The Q,ueen-Regent of Spain’s Good Time Comingy by 
Alfonso the Thirteenth out of his Nursery, 

_Mr. GtLADSTone’s Last Resour csy by Dissolution out of 
his Difficulties, 


“ The stewards of the Henley Meeting have decided to ignore the petition of the towns- 
people respecting the alteration of the course. The Regatta, therefore, will start from the 
Dottom of the river at Regatta Island.’^ 

■vr Cirque Nautique in Paris wiR remember how the 

X aiads tot appear coming up from under the water. But for an entire Regatta 
to start ir^ tlm bottom of the river ” and come up to the top wiR he the greatest 
^traction that Henlg;r has ever offered. We hope the compRer of the Evening 
standard s Sporting Items has many such treats m store for the public, 

and airy name of 

■ JVafereees,” wluoli is ojdy old-fasluoned “Benefit” \mt large— may come into 
vo^e agam, that is, if the example of the authors of Jach Sheppard burlesque, 
initiated this old return, not *‘new departure,” last Friday, is one which 
other dramatic authors wiR care to foRow. But why not ? Why shouldn’t the 
authors have a benefit as weR as the actors ? It sounds 'too much like “ going 
TOund with the hat ’ to he quite agreeable to the f eeRngs of the HigMy Respectable. 
But, sometmes, pride must he put into the pocket first if money is to foRow. 
The^ Authors Nights meant ^iretty weR* aR the remuneration an author 
received when he was only paid out of the “overplus,” which did not usuaRv 
^ on, three Authors’ Nights put £400 in Qold- 

SHPEH s pocket for The Good N %tured Man^ and if this could he the rule now- 
suoh. nights ^ht be levived with considerable advantage to the authors, 
n they do not o<msider the means undignified. There are good names for the 
wa^ee, a^good ones against it. Daxoiair refused to avail himself of Authors’ 
Nights, but (joldsmuh was only too glad of the chance. There are some hard 
oases mwmch the authors deserve a benefit to make up for what they are com- 
peUed TO lose by a purely managerial arrangement which cuts short the run of a 
successful piece. The manager suffers too ; out by his own fault. 


lere is Absit Ojon I— A Cat in the stable was seen squatting | 
under on the hack of the Derby Favourite. The horse was, ! 
evidently, very nearly being scratched. 


SPORTING TIPS. 

By B, CrambOf Junior, 




A Sporting (S) center. 


Racked at heavy ’Ods. 





Landing the Chup, 


Good All Round Sport. 
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THE FINISH ! ! 

The race is at its hottest, and the cry is, “ Here they come ! ” 

They are gathered in a cluster as they round the turn for home. 

The pace has been a cracker, it was set them by the Crack, 

With the' oldest, yet the daringest, of jockeys on his back. 

He has won a lot of races by that same prodigious dash, 

But this time he ^s overdone it, and must come to utter smash, 

Say the cutest race-course oracles. The rayourite this year 
Is a horse of stretch tremendous, but its pedigree is gueer ; 

By Sedition^ out of Shamrock, say the knowing ones, though some | 
Hold the sire was rare old Statesman, which the others deem a hum. 
He has come into the betting in a very sudden way, | 

He was last year thought a cripple, wno could neither spurt nor stay. 
He has never won a race yet, having commonly been scratched, | 

Whether for market reasons or from being overmatched ; | 

But his trainer has done wonders with a most unlikely horse, 

And thinks his chance is rosy, over this especial course. 

And the stable is so popular, the jockey is so skilful, 

That, although the strain seems doubtful, and the horse’s temper ’s 
wilful, 

Yet the nag has lots of backers, though the knowing ones fight shy. 
The crowd has put the pot on and seem game once more to try 
Luck with their favourite jockey, whatsoever be his mount. 

Well, his chances at the moment do not look of much account. 

He has made the running fiercely ; he has boldly forced the pace ; 
Will he keep the lead much longer ? WiU he even get a place ? 

He has come back to his horses ” in a most decided style, 

And the face of the old jockey does not wear its usual smile. 

His cool, wiry, younger rival, whom the shouters hail as “ Joe.” 

The hope of the same stable but a few short months ago, 

Is bent upon a cut at his old chum ; he may be seen 
In red white and blue on XInity ; he ’s cl6se upon the green, 

He seems to overhaul him, as he comes hand over hand. 

With no mercy for the Old one, and no reverence for the Grand, 

Oh, Whig is very handy, and Coercion makes a show, 

But what the Favourite chiefly fears is Unity and Joe. 

Whl ’s a wondrous artful jockey, and he ’s best at pinch and push. 
But can he land this race, though, with his favourite final rush ? 

See, see,' he lifts his whip-hand, he is riding, riding hard, 

Yet the Favourite’s nose is scarce in front, there isn’t half a yard 
Between him and the second. Half a yard ? There ’s not a foot. 
And the Favourite looks pounded, and his jockey fagged, to boot. 
Their followers look frightened, they ’re in doubt about their “tin.” 
He will^make a plucky race for it ; but can he, can he win ? 


to be incensed before the performance began,” and that “ the Circus 
has been materially altered ”) — and viewing the Bing from the stalls, 
its aspect reminds me of a huge swimming-bath after the water had 
been “run off,” apparently through a large sguare hole, underneath 
the stage, looking uncommonly like the aperture of an enormous 
drain-pipe. As this thought occurs to me, the curtains rise, — a con- 
cession to modernism, sorely vexing to the classical souls of Professors 
Godwin and ToDBUNTBa, — and, at the same moment, from a small 
door on the left of the stage, appear a number of young Ladies in 
elegant classic bathing-dresses, who have either come to stretch their 
limbs and promote chculation by walking round the now dry bath 
after bathing, or previous to bathing are going to wait till the water is 
turned on. At all events, formed two and two, like the young Ladies 
of Miss Tickletohy' s Academy coming from church, they go round the 
Circus with a graceful movement of the arms and heads, pantomi- 
mically expressive of the process of eating tantahsingly flaccid aspara- 
gus ; and then, as they walk round, they appear so utterly bored: with 
it all, so weary of everything and everybody, that it is evident they 
would be glad to leave off slithering about on the tesselated pavement 
in order to flop down anywhere for rest,— which, by the way, they all 
ultimately do, the ones with some vitality still left in them having their 
faces towards the stage, while the hopelessly exhausted maidens re- 
cHne, Hmp, hut classic to the last, with their backs to the performers. 

A mouth’s training at the Savoy from Sir AnTHim and Sir Author 
would be of distinct advantage to Messrs. ToDHtJNTEE and Godwin’s 
hand and chorus— that is, to judge from this first representation. 
The Greek young Ladies have to keep their eyes on a stately head- 
pupil, or perhaps governess, whose actions they closely imitate. 
TMs lady’s Grecian profile is not, I notice, unlike Mart Anderson’s 
as Galatea, but here the resemblance ceases, at least, without a con- 
siderable development of the idea, as, after gazing upon her for some 
minutes— it required all that to take her in completely,— I could not 
help exclaiming, in the words of the immortal Ko^os /coi Bofos, by 
Maddisonos Moexonos, “There is no mistaking that majestic 
personage, it is Penelope Anne ! ” 

Henceforward, Chief Teacher, Governess, or Head-Pupil of the 
GreciaUjYouug Ladies’ Academy, to me she was only, and could only 
be “ Penelope Anne.” The young Ladies now practise a series of 
graceful extension motions as their contribution to the scenes in the 
Circle, and, after a melancholy chant, in which, I believe, they are 
expressing opinions anything but oomplimeutary to the play, the 
actors, and Messrs. Todhxjnteeos and Godwinos, there enters a 
young classical Lady on the sta^e, whose face the light will not per- 
mit me to see clearly, but who, I am informed, is’-Miss Alma Mueeax 
(had it been uilma Mater, or Alma Tadema, it would have been 
more in keeping with the classicality of the occasion,— but “ Murray 
come up!” as Mr. Waostape wittily observed, “you can’t have it 


ATHENIANS AT HENGLER^S. 

** And very notably discharged .”— Heights Dream. 

I HOPE the British School of Archaeology at Athens has profited 
considerably more than I have by the performance of Mr. Tod- 

hunter’s JSeUna in Troas, 

f at Hengler’s Circus, Con- 
sidering the difidculties with 
which Mr. Godwin, F.S.A., 
had to contend, he has to he 
congratulated on his success 
in reproducing the most 
perfect imitation of a Greek 
Theatre ever seen in London. 

The first thing was to 
make it as unlike a “Eing” 
—redolent of sawdust, and 
associated with jocose me- 
mories of Mr. Merriman 
and the Eing-master — as 
possible; and this end was 
partially achieved by burn- 
ing a considerable amount 
of incense, suggestive of the 
Circus having been “con- 
verted” into a place of 
worship, Eoman or Greek, 
or even Irviagite, so that to 
those who came to scoff it 
was thus intimated that 

“Parisandbaok,”— especially the back. expected to re- 

* ^ ^ mam to pray, or at least 

to listen with such reverent attention as would be utterly incom- 
patible with the jests of the Shakspearian Clown, or the antics of 
“Little Sandy.” 

In the centre of the Circus has been erected an altar to ^.lowcos— 
(“ the only os in the ring,” remarked the irrepressible 3Ir. Wau- 
STAEP, who had already taken occasion to whisper that “ we oughtn’t 


come up I” as Mr. Waostape wittily observed, “you cau’t have it 
all your own way ”), as JELelena. 

She, being on the stage, is addressed by Penelope Anne, who is 
iu the Circus, and this is just as startling as if some one in the pit or 
stalls got up suddenly and addressed HiStet Irvino, and gave him a 
hit of ids miud, and didn’t spare the rough side of his tongue. For 
it seems to be Penelope Anne’s peculiar and somewhat presump- 
tuous mission to rise on every occasion and to abuse the principal 
actor or actress, lecturing them sharply, discussing with them inoi- 
vidually the motive and action of the play, and I must admit getting 
occasionaEy severely and deservedly snubbed in return for such un- 
called-for and impertinent interference. 

Yet it would not be an unwholesome innovation were !'a semicircle 
in front of the stage to be cleared out on every first night, into which 
a hand of critics, two and two, should march, in classic attire, headed 
by Mr. Mot Thomas, Mr. Joseph BNiaHi, or Mr. Clement Scott, 
wno should stop the action of the play to inquire why Henry Irvinq- 
or Miss Terry did so-aud-so, why he said this or that, why they 
spoke in such tones, and who should offer their opinions coEectively, 
alter consultation with their doyen, as to what ought to be cut, what 
retained, and to recommend alterations and reconstruction, or what- 

1 IJ 


with AiTGTJSTrs Druriolantis on the stage to explain, apologise, and, 


this is the moral of the classic experiment at Hengler’s. I can 
deduce no other of any practical value. 

Mr, Beerbohm-Teee was an Ideal Paris— io those who had 
figured Paris to themselves as Mr. Beebboibm-Tree. The same 
may be said oiMelena, (Enone (with a sensation “footer” off i^e 
ramparts) and the rest [of the principals, including Mr. Yezin, who 
gave one fine speech about “ Kmg Zeus ” finely. But, on the whole, 
the performance by these learned Athenians— always excepting 
Penelope Aistne and the Greek Girls’ School — struck^ue as bearing a 
remarkable resemblance to’ the celebrated classic [drama callM 
Pyramus and Thisbe, as played before their Eoyal Highnesses 
Theseus and Mippolyta at Athens, on a most memorable occasion. 
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■PAPEE-KNIIE POEMS. 

{By Out Bpecinl Book-Marlcer.) 

“THE TEOMAK OP THE GXJAED.” | 
Ix is writ by Thoitas Peeston, ] 

And is, so it appears, 1 

The history of Beefeaters ] 

Por just four hundred years : < 

It has graphic illustrations— 

To please you must be hard, i 

If you *re not interested in j 

The Yeoman of the Guard, ^ 

“EPFIE OGILYIE.” 

You ’ll find the story is replete 
With Mrs. Oliphaot’s accustomed skill : 
Though you may think it short— tis sweet, 
imd one you ought to read, and read you 
j will! 

“THE HISTORY OP THE IRISH PEOPLE.” 
This book, by O’Cckoe, aU ought to peruse — 
We welcome the second edition— 

When eve^body holds different views 
Concerning the Irish position I 
“THROUGH THE KALAHARI DESERT.” 
Fahini and Lulu, in collaboration, 
Produoedinpast times anundoubted sensation ! 
Pahini now writes, with acute observation, 

A book of adventure and thrilling relation ; 

Of hunting big game, and of strong situation : 
While Lulu, as artist, supplies illustration. 
Send at once for the volume without hesitation, 
You ’ll find ’twill conduce to your edification ! 


Qay Msrmit should prepare for a cell. 


PAIH PLAY. KEEP THY SEAT ! 

The Folkestone Exhibition is to be open on Liberal Unionist Sony^ sung with great success 
Sundays, which is a move in the right direc- at a recent Brimrose League Concert, by Lord 
tion, as is also the opening of the Crystal Salisbury. 

Palace for Sunday dinners. In Oceana, Mr. Tend them gently, touch them lightly, 
Froude asks plaintively why we are not per- Rufide not a single hair, 
mitted harmless enjo;pLent on Sundays, and Guide them deftly and politely 
on board ship he found the observance of this To a haven bright and fair. 

Puritanical tradition most irksome. And yet With no idle word distress them, 
the appearance of the river on Sundays in Taunt and threat — cast both away ; 
Summer and of the Riverside Hostehies would Gingerly and coyly press them 

not convey to the intelligent foreigner the in your circle charmed to stay ; 
idea of the English being averse to enjoying A.nd this pretty phrase repeat, 

themselves on the first day of the week. “ prithee, prithee, keep thy seat ! ” 

It is only a very Illiberal party that would 

have legislative coercion either for or against You must guard them lest they suiier 
making holiday on Sunday. But give the From their own hot party strife, 
work-a-day folk the chance, and let the Interpose and play the buffer 
arrangements be so contrived that all shall When divergencies grow rife. 

|:et their fair share of rest from labour once Keither question nor confuse them, 

in the week, turn and turn about. Difificult, Seem to live for them alone ! 
we are awarcj but not impossible. All work Thus will you adroitly use them, — 
and no play is fatal ; so let us have play in Make their triumph all your own. 
discretion, and let our motto be, “ Fair Work So this pretty phrase repeat, 
and Fair Play.” “ Prithee, prithee, keep thy seat ! 

Our Infant Seer. ^ 

T TTTTV lAnr TTo-rm-pt? COLOUR.— In conformity mth the 

™tte^^ ^’^istic object of the undertaking, it is ra- 

Watched, while the steeds shot by'; RoSeatouA^^ExMbiti^^^^k^^e^^P^^^ of 
To his nose put his thumb, w j Ex^bition, in ^© capacity oi 

Or^g, “ Formost is'— mum ! ” Warden of the Cxngue-cenio Ports. 

What an oraele-boy am I ! 

One OF THE Oldest, but least Charitable 

Mimmor-Aio obtain “ the coin of ’vantage ” ? OE Institutions.— That of Comparisons. 


Local Colour. — In conformity mth the 
artistic object of the undertaking, it is ra- 
moured that Earl GiEtANVlLLE wOl visit the 
Folkestone Exhibition, in the capacity oi 
Warden of the Cinque-cento Ports. 
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A FULL HOUSE— AFTER DINNER. 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

aXTEACTED IHOM 

THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 

^ S^use of Commons, Monday Night, May 17. — ^Depression of trade 
prying business partially arrested by deyelopment of politics 
m tne House of Commons, duite a common thing now to see heayy 
waggon crossing Palace Yard. Contents, a great cylinder of paper. 
Inis IS a Petition for or against the Irish Government Bills. Threat- 
strike amongst Messengers, Didn’t mind gymnastic exercises 
with^ Mr. Beadiaugh, or expulsion of Irish Members, But 
luggmg of paper-roUs up and down stairs, and into House, provokes 
spirit of mutmy, 

becomes of Petition after it has been presented "What 
raect does it have upon |the Debate, much less on the Division ? 
JNevertheless, Macdonald a proud man as he looked upon the paper- 
olad cylinder, and watched the two Messengers artistically staggering 
^ tneix efforts to carry it away. 

New debate on Second Reading Home-Rule Bill, Grand Ceoss i 
begins pecking at Members opposite as a sparrow on the roadside 
pecks at stray grains of seed. Stansfeld made good speech, and 
u better. Members on all sides cheered madly when Bexctb 
^ 1 j ^0 near contingency of Dissolution. Stranger in Gallery 
would suppose nothing an M.P. likes so much as General Election. 

seated less than six months. Now all he wants is another appeal 
TO his constituents. Shouts with fierce deUght at mere mention of 
Still, when excitement of the cheering over, unmistakable 
,®®^®ss enveloped House. “ Ah, few shall meet where many 
^art^ says Lyon Platfaxe, looking round on the crowded 


Just before midnight sad news goes round. Sir Tho^ias Eeskine 
Mat has just died. Lord Faenboeough he was newly named, but 
had not taken his seat. Here we have not ceased to miss his faniiLiar 
presence in the Chair, and now he has been called to “ another place " 
not named in his patent of Peerage. A good, capable, courteous, 
kindly man, his memory will be kept green among the recollections 
of the older Parliaments. 

Business c?owc.— Adjourned Debate on Government of Ireland Bill. 

Tuesday. —SW. harping on the Home-Rule BiU. Before debate 
renewed, Hicks Beach wanted to know when the debate would con- 
clude. Thought it might very well come to an end on Friday. 
Gladstone^ suitably impressed^ with this anxiety on part of Leader 
of Opposition to expedite business. Unusual, but not less satis- 
factory. Still, not able to avail himself of extraordinary phenomena. 
Concerned largely for the Liberal dissentients. They naturally and 
justifiably anxious to explain to the House, “and,” the Peemiee 
added, “to the Constituencies,” grounds oi their dissent. Here 
Members tittered. Otherwise conversation carried out with pro- 
foundest gravity, greatly impressing strangers in the Gallery. 

Chaeles Lewis wanted to say a few words on proposition to 
renew Arms Act, but Parnellites, as usual, concerned upon point 
of order. Tm Healy repeatedly rose to order. ^ Paenell turned up 
twice. Mitchell Heney, risiag from opposite benches, received 
with shouts of pained surprise by Parnellites. Not unnaturally 


Not unnaturally 


forgot something he had to say. Proposed^a Httle later, to con- 
tinue remarks. This was more than mildest Parnellites coiild stand. 
“Spoken! Spoken!” they roared. After facing storm for two 
nunutes by the clock, Mitchell Heney sat down. 

“Ha! ha!” said Joseph Gillis, rubbing his hands. “This is 
better. I ’m getting blue mouldy for want of little excitement.” 
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Joseph’s eyes glistened again, when, as the Dehate proceeded, 
Shaw Lefetse brought up Chambeelahs'. Chambeelaih bland in 
manner, but eyidently; blazing in bosom. Chaplik in great form. 
Blooming with perorations like a rose garden in June. “Diseaeli 
hash,” said Bakdolph, as Chaplih denounced ‘‘this ill-omened and 
pernicious measure, conceived in darkness and concealment, hatched 
in seoresy, and brought forth in shame.” 

Speech of evening delivered by Sage of dueen Anne’s Gate ; full of 
point and pith, and the homely wisdom known as common sense. The 
Sage has a curious manner of investing his speech with conversational 
charm hy pointedly addressing some particular Member other than 
the Speaeee. To-night, with hands on hip, osciHating between the 
edge of the matting and the door, performing incessantly a kmd of 
double sbufi9.e, he button-holed the Peemiee, chatting with him in 
friendliest manner, discussmg Chambeelaiit, Haetihoton, Bat- 
noLPH, Chaplin, and others, as if they were alone in the smoking- 
room. Peemiee enjoyed conversation immensely, roaring with 






the validity of all petitions 
presented to that House for 
or against the Sale of Intoxi- 
catiog Liquors on Sunday 
(Durham) BiU, and of the 
signatures attached thereto, 
with a view to ascertaining 
how far such signatures are 
or are not genuine.” And 
quite right, too. It is time 
that the great Petition Bub- 
ble were properly pricked, 

Petitions are always loosely 
and often dishonestly pre- 
pared. They are subject to 
no testing process. A mile 
of signatures deters the most m 

dauntless analyst. But those t ' n 

who know most about the ( 

manner in which those sig^ V I 
natures are obtained, wSOL & \ \ 

attach least value to them \ 

as a gentiine expression of ' 

popular opinion. By proper 




“An Season.*' L-bby and “ Tbe Merry Old Genticman.** 

laughter at the quips and cranks. House laughed too, all save 
Chaelik, who sat unmoved, with stern regard marvelling that House 
of Commons should delight in fooling of this kind wMlst yet the 
Chamber held the echoes of the sonorous periods culminating in the ' 
reference to “the noblest monument of national and human great- 
ness the world had ever seen in the Sovereign Parliament and in the 
Sovereign Empire of the Q,ueen.” 

Wednesday . — “Ireland again!” said Bobeetson. “Thought 
other parts of a kingdom stDl united might have a chance to-day.” 


THE BIG PETITION SHAM. 

I The House of Lords has agreed to the appointment of a Select 
Committee to inquire into 


Turned out otherwise. Parnellites got first 
place with Poor Law Guardians’ Bill, vddch re- 
ceived support of Chief Secretary, and was carried 
by nearly two to one. In course of speech, John 
^ Moelet made matter-of-fact reference to what 

might happen when the present Government 
brought in their Local Government Bill, at 
which : evidence of confidence in the future 
Hon. Gentlemen opposite squirmed. * 

Business Several Bills advanced a stage. 

Thursday. — • Bahdolph had rather a had 
quarter of an hour this evening. Question before 
House, Second Beading of Arms Bill. Some 
time ago in speech at Belfast, excited hy the 
W ^ warlike presence of Orangemen, Ranhoiph had 
w * intimated his opinion that if the Home-Bule 
a m BOl were passed the Ulster men would-be 

’m justified in armed resistance. Necessary, on 
refiection, to explain this away. As Hae- 
COHET says, “The policy of Mr. SiAiTHhas 
310W become a policy of explanation. One 
day the Markis explains his twenty years 
coercion, the next Banhoiph explains 
“Ireland again!” ^ his inoiteiaent to civil w.” 

Latter rather a comical performance. Dragged in Lord Axthoepe 
and John Moeley, quoting passages which had not the remotest 
bearing on particular case, and apphed them in justidoation. House 
roared with laughter. Only Banbolph apparently grave. Glah- 
STONE not in his place when Bandolph spoke. Came in later, and, 
hearing what had passed, fell upon Bandolph. “A late Secretary oi 
State, one hound to advise the Crown when called upon to do so, a 
representative of law, charged with special responsibility in every- 
thing which touches public order, and the obligations of obedience.” 
A scathing speech. But Bandolph, having triumphantly vindicated 
himself hy these clear references to Lord Althoepe and John 
Moeley, had gone away to dinner, and missed the lecture. 

EarHer in sitting, a most reassuring statement made on the Gun 
Question. Hibbeet questioned as to the state of affairs on H.M.S, 
ship Cohssusj armed with 43-ton guns similar to those that had 
exploded on the ColUngwood^ had conclusive answer. 

“ She has,” he said, “foim 43-ton guns, a^id she has already fired 
them at sea without any se7'iouB result occurr{7ig and the Secretary 
to the Admiralty resumed his seat with a consciousness that if any 
man wanted more than that, he was unworthy of consideration. 

Business done , — ^Arms Bill passed. 

Friday , — “Me friend the Meejor” in great force. Alarums and 
withdrawals. Business done, — Ffe plus TJlster, 

To the Australian Team. 

Just wait, Captain H. J. H. Scott, wait awhile. 

Capricious Dan Phoebus must presently smile ; 

The wickets will dry, you ’ll feel warmth in your blood, 

You ’ll take ’em on turf and not miss ’em in mud. 

And when the June sunshine gleams goldenly hot, 

We shall all have our work, Sir, cut out hy “ Scott’s Lot.” 


logue. Much may be done with the aid of bogus si^atures and 

babies. The Loed Ch^- 
CELLOE said that in a petition 
concerning the Durham Sun- 
^ day Closing Bid “ia one 

place some forty or fifty 

signatures had obviously 
h^^^ sigped in^ the^^ame 

same pen and ink.” Street 
I 'Avv \\\ school children 

r /{ fn n,i nWWft often sign publicly-paraded 

’ CJ l\\f ‘ Wa petition soroUs “/Jt for a 
1 • Xv'lii lark,” without knowing or 

\\v \\ . I u' oaring anything about their 

1 subject or aim. The muL- 
/ tiplied signatures of pious 
bodies are often pious frauds. 
In short, a petition may 
-- mean much, httle, or ne^o ' 

^ nothing, and it is wed 

places devoted to the mys- 
terious workings of “ Your 
Petitioners.” 
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NTo. 49. Portrait of Old Eooles, in Jersey, 
after the first three months of Ids consci- 
entious attempt at drinhing himself to 
death. 


No. 137. The M-nd-Ha Birds. A most Beak- 
culiar set. Dedicated to the Minister of Education. 


“ Beaction.’ 


Mr. Henry Irving suffer- ^nd the gem of all the shovr vas Sir Contts Lindsay’s splendid entertainment (Triday, May 21) 
ing a deal of pain in his side after a violent fit of to the various official representatives of the “ Colindeiies,” and others, T 7 hen the “Who goes 
laughing over a new piece hy the Poet Laureate. Home ” Question, “ Quis separckbit 9 ” was put at an early hour of the festive mom. 


VOL, XC. 
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Pktwre Dealer. ‘^Please take care, Sir '—your Coat-tails don’t— ah — by change— sweep againts my ‘Old Masters M** 
Amateur. “’Ob— less my Soul I IVhat, ain’t they Dry yet?!” 


ON AUBEEON HERBEET. OVERHEARD IN THE ftTJADRANT, 


{Adajpted from Wordsworth . ) 

He was a Great Panjandrum, quite, 

When first he hurst upon our sight ; 

An Admirable Crichton, sent 
To he the nation’s ornament. 

His eyes possessed the Sphinx’s glare, 

The Sphinx’s, too, his stony air ; 

But all things else about him drawn 
In tints of the millennial dawn. 

A mighty sage, a Mentor great. 

To chide, to ohiyvy, and to slate. 

We saw him upon nearer view 
A Radical, yet a Tory too ! 

With thoughts from Party bondage free, 
And steps of chartered liberty. 

A diction his in which did meet 
Tart enmities and phrases sweet. 

A creature far too wise and good 
For civic nature’s daily food, 

For Salisbury’s schemes or Gladstone’s 
wiles ; 

He rates, and rallies, and reviles. 

And now cantankerously serene 
He pitches into “ The Machine,” 

Breathing hot wrath in every breath 
On Gladstone and his shibboleth. 

Having the wfil, if not the skill, 

All schemes — save Ms — ^to scotch or kill. 

A perfect Oracle nobly planned. 

To scold, to scathe, and to command. 

And yet with an admixture slight 
Of Uague and bounce andblatherumskite ! 

Motto roe the Coioletb Angler. — 
“Gentley does it.” Randolph, 

Author of JSoase and other Joax, 


{After Dinner on a Wednesday at the 
“ CoUnderie?."') 

She. Well, really, this is delightful ! So 
good of you to bring us. Eh, Mamma, dear ? 

Mamma. Yes, darling 1 Most kind of Mr. 
Turniptop ! I suppose you know everyone ? 

Me. Oh, more or less. There are lots of 
celebrities here to-night ! 

She. Then tell me who they all are. 

Me. Well, that rather benevolent-looking 
gentleman over yonder, refusing a supple- 
mentary glass of champagne, strongly urged 
upou him by another ecclesiastic, is the Arch- 
bishop of Canterbury. 

She. Dear me ! And who is the gentleman 
so anxions to get him to drink ? 

Me. Cardinal Manning. 

She. How strange! I thought he was 
almost a teetotaller. 

Me. So he is— so he is, but (like Sir BQenry 
Thompson, at his “ octave dinners ”) although 
he does not take wine himself, he likes to be 
the cause of wine-taking in others. 

She. And over yonder— who are they ? 

Me. Mr. Toole is explaining something of 
deep interest to Lord Salisbury, which Mr. 
Henry Irving -is trying in vain to catch, as 
he is forced hy politeness to listen to the 
embarrassing chatter of the “Autocrat of the 
Breakfast-Tahle.” Behind them, apparently 
laughing over a new comic song, are the Duke 
of Connaught and Mr. Arthur Roberts, 
while Mr. Augustus Harris, a little further 
up, explains to Lord Wolseley his next 
• season’s campaign. 

, She, Dear me, how very interesting ! And 
who are those two gentlemen exchanging 


cards, and introducing one another in the 
Prince of Wales— for I suppose it ts the 
Prince of Wales ? 

Me. Certainly it is His Royal Highness; 
and the two Gentlemen (who met for the 
first time at the Folkestone Exhibition) are 
Mr. Beatty-Kingston, a most accomplished 
journalist, librettist, and musician, and the 
Mayor of Folkestone, whose name I forget. 

She. Oh, never mind the Mayor. But who 
is that gay young Gentleman teaching Mr, 
Gladstone to dance ? 

Me. Mr. Comyns Carr. Beyond them are 
the Lord Chancellor and Mr. George 
Lewis angrily protesting because a waiter is 
telling them not to smoke ! . 

She. Dear, dear! How very charming! 
Such clever people ! Do you know them all r 

Jle. Yes. Amd had 1 the loveliest of her 
sex for a bride, she should know them, too. 
Oh, Laura — ^for I may call you Laura, may 
I not ?— have you not observed 

Mamma {.waking u'jg). I think, Mr. Tur- 
niptop, it is time to go home. Will you 
kindly find our carriage ? {Rapid change from 
Romance to Reality. Curtain.) 

“ I THINK,” said our Classic Poet, on hoard 
the Calais boat, just as a rhapsody was coming 
on, and his fine eye in frenzy was he^ning 
to roll, “ I think I shall compose an Ode to 
the Sea. I shall dedicate it ‘ Ad Mauticam. 
“Better dedicate it ^ Ad Mauseam,^^ said 
his true friend. The Poet went below. 

Hew Orange Patriotic Song {Adapted 
from the German). — “ Whack ’m on the 
RhindV'^ 
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COMPARING NOTES. 


London has never been so mnsical as 
it is at present. While the number of " 
Concerts, of every size and shape, that 
are daily and alinost hourly given is 
something guite extraordinary, on every ; 
side tiiere are indications of improving 
taste among audiences. As a conse- 
guence, there is a marked improvement 
in the guality of the entertainments pro- i 
vided, and merely to mention all the \ 
good music, — ^to say nothing of the bad, \ 

— ^thathas been performed ■within a given 
week would be aformidable undertaking. 

One bright sign of the times is that we 
are beginning to take more interest in 
orchestral music. There is an appre- 
ciative public for any first-class instru- 
mental concert by whomsoever inau- 
gurated, without prejudice to time- 
honoured institutions such as the ^ 
Philharmonic, Richter, or Crystal Palace 
Concerts. Thus encouraged, Mr. Cah- 
EODUS, the violinist, no longer gives a 
viohn “recital,” with piano accompani- 
ment. 1^0 : he boldly takes the St. 
James’s Hallj engages a fine band, and 
treats his fnends to some Cmcertos* 
Similarly, Mr. CusEsrs,— not Cusins Ger- 
man, but decidedly English,— having 
secured the services of Madame Patti, 
does not rely solely upon the diva, but 
axmounces four orchestral concerts, at 
the Albert HaU. The first is fixed for 
■the afternoon of June 5, with Patti to 
sing, Papini to play the violin, and 
CusiNStoconduetthe band. What Oliver 
Twist could ask for more?— unless it 
were a well-selected programme. 

Signor Lago, at Covent G-ardenj has 
been obliged to “do without” either 
Patti or STusson in his Italian Opera 
Season. But he has done very well up to 
now with Madame de Cepeda and Mile, 

Ella Bussell. The former was cajd- 
tal in Lucrezia Borgia, exhibiting, in 
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MASTER CHARLEY B’ALBERT; 

THE BOY WHO WOULD DO NOTHING BUT PLAY. 

of marching -with the 
times, and accordingly 
he supplemented a pro - 


addition to a well-trained voice, some 
fine dramatic touches in her acting. 
The new Contralto, Mile. Lujbato^vi, is 
not guite up to the mark, Madame 
ScALCHi’ s reappearance is eagerly looked 
forward to.^ Oayabee’s voice, full of 
fire and animation, is marred by the 
vicious vibrato, and at times resembles 
the vox humana stop of an organ coupled 
to the tremolo. This won’t do, Gray 
’Arry. But he is a great improvement 
on Signor Mapini, who took his place in 
Bigoletto last week. Signor Marini 
sings out of tune, not to put too fine a 
point on it. The chorus is particularly 
to be commended, though it has not 
been hitherto severely taxed ; and Signor 
Bevignani is in himself a guarantee of 
general artistic interpretation. 

Caul Bosa opened fire with English 
Opera, at popular prices, at Drury 
Lane on Monday. Mesdames Caylobd, 
I Georgina Burns, and Marion Burton, 
^ Mr. Charles Ltall, and Mr. Barring- 
ton Eoote are none of them strangers 
to o]^era-goers. A blank is of course 
felt in the ranlcs owing to the loss of 
Mr. Maas ; but with a constantly 
changing hill, and the production of at 
least one novelty — William of Cale-‘ 
I Stan, by Mackenzie— the short season 
y of four weeks will be highly interesting. 
The last-named Composer’s Colomba is, 
we are told, to he heard in Italian at 
Covent Garden. The Opera has never 
been really successful in English, nor 
is it to be compared, for grace and 
charm, to Goring Thomas’s Esme- 
ralda, which seems to have been over- 
looked. 

One of the best Amateur Concerts 
ever heard was held at Prince’s Hall on 
May 28. Mr. Lionel Benson conducted 
his^.Band] andj,Choir of “Magpies” to 
triumph. ;He,*too, sees the advisability 
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Two to One! 




prettiest and^est-reu- Shade of Michael Costa. Two Opera Houses open! 

Two TO One! derefi items of the garden. [Tsait. 

The Double-Headed Carl- Aiigustus-Rosa-Harris Nightingale in tbe Mr. L. Ben- ^er Mde^v’s^Yshall h^nt^e Lme^^^ P ays a 

Lane, and Signor Lago-Al-Factotum-del-la-citta in the Garden. refrShin^ly ^ ^ ' [Exi^ homing be Eappy Tety 

, perfect manner, and who articulated his words with the same excellence that characterised his phrasing of the music, gave Gounod’s 
Serenade, “ Quand tu chantesf^ with violin obligato. It is said that there is to be a special arrangement of this song for a Mag-pie-anner 
accompaniment ; it is to be ada-^ed as the BaiLwayman’s Song, and to commence, “ Y^en you Shunt.” 

A great feature was the “Plantation^ Song and Chorus,” composed by Mr, A. Scott Gattt (who also sang the solo part), with band 
accoinpaniment, entitled JDniah'^s Wedding This was loudly applauded, as it deserved to be, being, on the whole, an ingenious and 
amusing miisical joke. It seems almost impossible to get Amateurs to play stnnged ins'bruments in tune. But perhaps at their next Concert 
the “Magpies ” "will be in a position to match the good urtention and expression which they already have, with a more correct intonation. 
Among other part-songs Bishop’s “0.^ by Bivers^^ was most delightfufiy rendered under the bdton of Mr, Benson; and Mrs. Stanley 
Stubbs, in a becoming^* Magpie ” costume of black and white, sang, “ Bing on, ye Little Birds ” to glorious and absolute perfection. 

People are apt to go to the theatre and think solely of the “piece,” andL in comic opera or burlesgue, of the “songs’] and 
sin^png,’^- They are prone to underrate the value of the band and band-mas'ter, who are so ins'trumental in giving point to 
“the situations of a drama, and their fullest and best efiEeet to the numbers of a m^iisical work, ‘*The Music” is too often regarded 
as representing u necessary expense which is nevertheless- grudgingly incurred: when ■fche treasury is low it is a common thing to 
conmenee^ ecenomy in the ban^* and if not to “ kill a fiddler,’* at least to dischargg one. The conductor should have full scope for 
Ms mven'fcion, plenty oi players, aud plenty of room for them — as he has rt Drury Lane, even when a drama is being played. He is not | 
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Harrised by tbe lessee; and accordingly yon get fine sonorons 
entr'actes and refined explanatory strains delivered by sympatbetio 
combinations of instruments. The notion of introducing the 
“villain” with a roll upon the side-drum, and a general tohu-bohu 
in the orchestra is out of date, and so ought the pruning system 
alluded to above to be. Mr. Bakrett does well to bar it ; he will 
not revert to it in a “ hurry,” Discrimination should be used, and 
graduated intensity aimed at. Q-ive your mere snealdng poltroon a 
wheeze upon the clarionet accompanied by “muted ” strings. More 
urgent cases demand stronger and perhaps quicker measures. For 
a regular up-and-down scoundrel you have the “reserved force ” of 
aU the performers— you issue, as it were, a four-lme whip and lash 
the audience into excitement. 

Yery good, in this respect, is the band at the Princess’s, directed by 
Mr. Edward J ones. But his musical box is too small. The musicians 
are packed like sardines— or, as they might say, sordines— the con- 
ductor is obliged to beat time between the cross-fire of the first and 
second violins’ cross-bows. This makes him sad. No wonder his eyes 
have a ‘ ‘ far-off ” look. They would doubtless fain be farther off stiU. 
But he does not promise on the programme more than he can perform 
with admirable precision and effect. In Clito, the procession and 
chorus, at the beginning of the Fourth Act, is full of local colour, and 
among the original incidental music, a species of delLghtfol “ Idyll,” 
played just before the rising of the curtain upon the last Act, is so 
clever as to be worthy far more attention than it is likely to receive 
under present circumstances, and in competition with the refresh- 
ment bars. 

Of light operatic bands, that now presided over by M. Auguste 
Yan Beene, at the Comedy, is a most favourable specimen. Apart 
from any consideration of The Lily of Leoville as a composition 
(though en passant I have a good opinion of it), the manner in which 
the score is interpreted by the instrumentalists is in itself refreshing. 
A. Yan Beene conducts I. Yan Canyll’s music. Entering the 
orchestra he raises his stick, nods to his “ leader,” looks at the bassoon 
(I’d almost fagott’it), as much as to say, “ Are you ” andi 

away they go with the overture. The gentleman entrusted with the 
drum does not forget to beat it, and he does his work in a manner 
that’s neither eccentric nor trifling. To me the drummer has been 
an object of affection for years ; and to that important member of 
the orchestra— who, it may be, has often only a few nuts with which 
to beguile the tedium of two or three hundred bars of enforced 
“ rest”— this tardy tribute is offered in all humility by 

Nebbelunglet. 

MOEE ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 

{Being the latest idea of French Fro^iety^ slightly de/oeloped,) 


Act the First. 


Scene — A Happy Home, 
enjoying herself. 


Heroine discovered 


Heroine, How delightful this is ! A good husband, a charming 
daughter. All that 1 can desire 1 Ah, were my sainted ancestress 
here— the parent of mother— how she would smile upon her 

descendants ! {Enter Yillain.) Ah, who comes here ? {Aside.) I 
like not his looks. I do not know him. 

Villain {overhearing). Then you soon shall. Eead this ! 

[Holds out paper for her inspection. 

Heroine {swooning). Oh, horror I 

Villain {under his breath). Control yourself. Your husband! 

Enter Husband, cheerfully. 

Husband {surprised). Why this agitation ? 

Heroine {trembling^. Oh, it is nothing ! 1 

Villain {interrupting). Let me answer for her. This woman, that 
for years you have regarded as the noblest of her sex, is, &c., &c. 

[Abuses her for five minutes. 

Husband {still more surprised), I cannot believe it ! {Turning to 
his Wife,) Is this really true ? 

Hroine {aside ^ in agony). What shall I say ? What shall I say ? 

Husband {severely). You do not answer. 

Villain {aside to Heroine), Corroborate my damaging statement, 

aper menacingly. 

Husband {with stern dignity). Well, Madam, is what this gentle- 
man swears indeed the case ? 

Heroine {fainting). Yes ! 

Husband {flinging open the door). Then that is your way, M!adam I 
Leave my house — ^for ever I 

[Heroine swoons, Yillain exults. Husband stern but sorrowful. 
End of Act, Curtain, 

Act the Last. Scbioi — As before. Heroine’s Husband discovered 
regarding Portrait of his Wife sadly, 

HAsbemd, Poor woman ! I wonder if I shall ever see her again ! 

H^ome {staggering in), I am here ! Husbaiid, I am here ! 

Husband, How dare you. Madam ! Your intrusion, considering 


that my domestic arrangements have undergone a radical change, is 
most inconvenient. Did I not forbid you the house ? 

^Heroine, But I have had such a hard, hard hfe. That YiUaiu has 
hunted me down. He told you that I loved you not, that my affec- 
tions were centered on 

{interrupting). The young man I shot through the 

heart? 

Heroine {with a sob). Precisely — ^the young man you shot through 
the heart, but who, I oau now teU you, was only a relative — m fact 
my Cousin’s first Wife’s Aunt’s Sister-in-law’s Nephew. 

Husband {remorsefully). Oh, why did I not learn this earlier? 
Then I should not have needlessly murdered him ! But let bygones 
be bygones I Well ? 

Heroine, The Yillain followed me up. Wherever I went he came 
after me. Oh, what misery I suffered ! He cried down my credit, 
destroyed my claim to respectability, left me homeless and friendless ! 
I was hunted from place to place ! They all believed him because my 
lips were sealed I 

Husband {coldly). Well, and why are yon here ? 

Heroine {joyously). Because I have regained my liberty— broken 
my bonds I In a word— the Yillain ’s dead! 

Husband, Well? 

Heroine, So I can now tell yon the truth. I am innocent, darling 
—the Yillain’ s account of me was false, cruelly false, or, to take the 
most moderate view of the case, maheiously inaccurate. 

Husband (taking her to his manly breast). Darling I But why did 
you allow him to maligu you ? Nay, he is dead, so his secret can do 
no harm. Confide in me, an^l ! 

Heroine {with hesitation). He held a paper proving— oh, I cannot 
teU you, eveu now ! 

Husband (tenderly). Nay, my sweet one, at such a time as this 
there should he no secrets between us. You suffered all this 
martyrdom to buy his silence— to prevent him from publishing that 
paper ? 

Heroine (sobbing). Yes. I lost husband, children, home— all to 
keep Mm from publishing that paper I 

Husband, And the paper 

Heroine, Proved that he knew a man, long since dead, who, many, 
very many years ago (weeping) ^ had exchanged eyelid tremblings 
with oh, I cannot I I cannot I [Bursts into flood of tears. 

Husband (soothingly). Come, darling, come; compose yourself! 
There, you are better ; and now, with whom did this dead man, 
whose secret, remember, is no longer in a Yillain’s keeping, exchange 
eyehd tremblings ? 

Heroine, With my Hreat Grandmother I [Swoons, 

Curtain, 


A NEW NATHANAL MOYEMENT. 

Messes. L. and H. Nathan have taken the Novelty Theatre with 
the view of letting it principally for Amateur Performances. This 
I enterprising firm, presumably, the well-known Theatrical Costumiers, 
should change the title of the Theatre, and call it “ The Nathanal 
I Amateur Theatre,” — a style wMch would not exclude performers of 
any Nathan-ality. If the Nathanal Amatenrth are anything like as 
good as Lady Monckton has shown herself to he, then the Kegular i 
Professionals will have to wake up a bit. Of course the performance ^ 
I will be always for some Charity— wMch no longer begins at Home, but | 
I generally at Theatres— and after expenses, the resifinum will be i 
applied to the benefit of such Charity. W e know of one set of Amateurs, 
in the country, who played for a most deserving object, and paid all 
the expenses of the entertainment, including hire of theatre, dresses, 
&c., out of their own pockets^ so that they were enabled to hand oyer 
the entire proceeds, without any deduction whatever, to the Charity 
in question. Let the Nathanal Amateurth at the New Nathanal 
Theayter do thith, and it will be thomething like a Novelty. 


A Correspondent signing himself “ A True Patriot,” sends us 
the foUowing cutting from a newspaper : — 

n OOD GENERAL, age 21, SEEKS SITUATION in Stoke Newing- 
vX ton or immediate neighbourhood. Good character. Wages £16, and 
all found. Apply, &e. 

And he wishes to know shall such a hero as tMs be lost to Ulster ? 
“ Wages £16, and all found.” Hi ! ha ! They don’t want to fight, 
Sorr, but, by jahers, if they do,— they ’ve got the money (what’s a 
dirty £16?) and they’ve got the men (“all found”) and they’ve 
got the General, if they want him, at Stoke Newington. It wDl be 
much cheaper than getting Our Only General to lead them to glory, i 


Melancholy Announcement. — “ Last Week of the Man with ! 
Three Wives," — Poor Polygamist! he died last week; and now 
Mr, Chabues Wxndham has begun sowing Ms Wild Oats, 
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LONDON IN JUNE. 

An InUrcepted Letter, 

^Tis June, and tlie Season 's beginning, 

We went to the Derby, of course, 

And Evbleen' sneered at my winning 
Because she was “ on ” the wrong horse. 
With Ascot and Goodwood to follow, 

I vow there ’s no reason to fret. 

While Charlie says I need not holloa 
Before I am “ out of the net.” 

I scarce know his meaning ; no matter ; 

He 's nice, and a heavy dragoon, 

And loves irrepressible chatter, . 

And London, the Season, and June. 

We were, as yon know, both presented, 

Our names yon would see in the JPost, 
Though Eveleen seems quite contented. 
My dress was admired far the most. 

How trying the Drawing-Room crush is, 
But when it is over and done, 

Ton think not of envious rushes, 

And only remember the fun ; 

The Princess has never looked sweeter 
Than on that superb afternoon ; 

Oh, who can describe them in metre, 

Our London, the Season, and June ! 

We Ve been to the Opera duly. 

The real Italian thiug, 

Ga-TARre delightful is truly, 

Company knows how to sing. 

The Drama too^ claims our attention 
Some tlnee times a week, as a rule : 

It surely is needless to mention 
We dote upon Irveto and Toole. 

Am haply a oaU follows after : 

On baloony, lit by ^e moon, 

OMtos. with low whispers and laughter, 
f In London, thp ^ason, and June. 


And then there ’s the new Exhibition ; 

The Cluadrant the place is, to dine. 

The room’s in a chaining position, 

And good the cuisine and the wine. 

Yon look out on gardens and fountains, 
Hear Godeeet’s most musical band ; 

The water shoots up like gold mountains, 
Dissolving in silvery sand. 

And then Charlie says it is pleasant, 

I think that he cali it, to “ spoon ; ” 
But no more from me, for the present, 

On London, the Season, and June. 

“The CoLETDEEiEs”— not simply “Colo- 
nies,” or what becomes of India in the Colonial 
and Indian Exhibition? — have aroused the 
theatrical world. All the theatres are in full 


gomg on) — ^there are two Operas going simul- 
taneously; and M. Mater opens Her Majesty’s 
Theatre — ^to be temporarity known as “fiis 
Mayerjesty’s ”“7-for French plays. Madame 
Jajsde Hading is to'play JDemse, a play not 
depending for its success upon one character, 
but outhe ensernble, “ Our pretty Jane ” was 
not the original Denise^ but the part ought to 
suit her. We hope there ’s a good cast for it. 
Wheu Selena in Troas has left Hengler’s, the 
proprietors should take a hint from ttie Cirque 
l^’autique in the , Rue St. Honor§, where the 
floor of the Equestrian’ Ring sinks, and, the 
space it occupied beiag iiMediately filled with 
water, becomes a swimming-bath. Haiads rise 
from their grottoes below, where the electric 
hght IS shining— a very grotto-esque effect— 
and disport themselves Beotwithianly, It is a 
real novelty, and ought to prove an attraction 
to any Circus entertainment which is not 
already getting on swimmingly. 


THE DOG IH THE DISMAL DUMPS. 

{After Longfellow , ) 

In darksome glens of Hampstead’s Heath 
The hunted Mon^el lay I 
He saw the fiash of the hull’s-eye lamp. 
And heard the stem Policeman’s tramp 
Die fitfully away. 

Where little folk ou donkeys ride, 

And Cockneys have their fiing, 

He had followed at his master’s side. 

Not choked by any gag, nor tied 
By any piece of string. 

Alas ! He wandered off to chase 
Imaginary game, 

And in that labyrinthine place 
Could not his canine steps retrace 
Ere murky twilight came. 

He ’d heard Sir Charles was an austere 
And very muzzling man ; — 

How dogs regarded him with fear. 

And boys took care he was not near 
When squirting-time began. 

So, crouched and trembling, there he lay. 
While all things else were free ; 

The odds were, if he slank away, 

He ’d end, if not his days, the day 
At lethal Battersea ! 


The Field Against the Favourite.— On 
the Derby Day, Mr. Justice Field, in the 
Q,ueen’s^ Bench Division, finding very few 


called over, and imposed a :dne of £20 on all 
those who failed to answer to their names. 
These jurors had much better have left the 
Favourite alone and gone in for the Field. 
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THE CITY WAITERS’ FESTIVAL. 


'W.ly] 










r'lm 


I HlYE, on more occashuns than I cares to menshnn, wentnred to 
! describe, for the hinf ormashnn of a curins Publick, many of the werry 
grandest, and staggeringest, and artistickest Bankwets or Festiwells 
of moddern times ; but there is one as is about to be held on Friday 
nex, at the Cannon Street Hotel, that, in my werry umbel opinion, out- 
shines ’em all, not for its splendor, for that ain’t werry grate, not 
for its grand queseen, tho’ that will be wun as is not to be sneared at 
ewen by a^orty Warden, and not for the presence of Books or 
Markisses, tho’ there will be for Cheerman won of the elerqwentest 
^d risingest yung Members of the House of Commens itself, but for 
its haim, and its hobjick, and its hend. 

What is that haim, what is that hobjick, what is that hend? 
That haim is humanatty, that hobjick is benelowence, that hend is 
justise. In other and simpler, but not truer words, it is for the 
helping of “ The City Waiters’ Proyident and Pension Society.” 
What doesn’t mankind owe to a honest, and attentif, and loyal 
1 Waiter ? Wot ’s a good Dinner without good waiting, and where ’s 
the fine freedom for conwersashun without loyalty among the 
Waiters ? and the Echo ansers where ? The Public, tW gineraUy a 
ginerous Public, is allso sumtimes a thortless one. They sees us 
allers drest in the full-blown dignerty of heavening dress, and 
almost allers with that plessent smile so indickatif of an arty 
welcom, and they naturally cums to the pleasin delushun that the life 
of a Waiter must needs be aappy one, and his puss fiUed to the 
brim, or he coud not posserbly pay his emense Tayler’s bills. 

Far be it from me to complane of my lot or of the lots of Waiters, 
my respected Bretheren, but there is sitch a thin^: as sickness, ewen 
for a Waiter, tho, ginerally speaking, the elthiest as well as the 

E atientest, and most contentedest of uman beings, and then what is 
eto do, and there is sitch a thing as old age, ewen for a Waiter, and 
then what is he to do ? 

In either of these unfortnit cases, in steps the City Waiters’ 
Society, and if he ’s iH they sends him their own xceUent Doctor, 
who knos by long xperience the wery speshalliUs as Waiters’ flesh is 
air to, and allows him a nice little pensnuntill he gits quite well and 
is able to resoom his usefool perfeshnal dooties. And ii it ’s unfort- 
netly a case of old age, as no docter carnt cure, no, not ewen Mr. 
Adams hisseH with Si his kindly care and skill, in steps the Socie^, 
and they says to the pore Weteran, cheer up old j&end, we ain’t 
werry rich, but we ’ve got enufl to promise you a nice little pension 
as long as you lives, and they leaves him smilia and appy. But in 
order to enabel the Society to do all this good, they must in corse 
have money. 

Well, I shood think from mj long egsperience in this grand old 
City of ours, what with the Copperashun and its six and twenty 
Haldermen, and its two hundred Common Councihnen, and what 


with the Liyvery Cumpanys with their seven thowsand Liwerymen, 
and what with all the grate City Bankers and Merchents as attends 
the grate Charity Dinners and stumps up their money so freely and 
so hansumly, and what with the numbers of West End Swells as 
cums to that weritable home of horsepitality, the Manshun House, 
that there wood be little or no differculty in raising a few hundred 

? ounds a year for sitch a truly kind and benelowent purpuss. But 
’m sorry to say as there is. I don’t beleive myself as it ’s want of 
will, but want of thort, as purwents our kyind paytrons from sub- 
scribeing. Our remarkable respectabel apearance injures our cause 
among the thortless diners out, our hintimate noUedge of all the 
dellyoassies of a most waried Menu, and our purfecly wunderfool 
acq.uaintance with ewery wintage and ewery Brand of reelly fine 
Wines, —amost equall to that of the City Controller Msself fleceives 
the Public, and we gits more credit than we deserves for as much 
wealth as noUedge. 

Ah, if a fairish number of the G-ents who will dine in this -grate 
City on ewe^ luxery of the season during the next month or two, 
without havmg ^othmk to pay for it, wood just give a thort to the 
trubbles as sumtimes falls to the lot of the pore Waiter who is atend- 
ing to all his wants so patiently and so plessently, and make up his 
mind to send a donashun or so to the careful Seckerterry, Mr. G. 
ItoADS, at 28 , Martin’s Lane, Cannon Street, hee see, he’d make 
sitch a good dinner, and go home so cheerfool and appy, as his hone 
wife wood ardly know him. I lernt the lesson many years ago, and 
have never forgotten it, that appyness was born a Twin, and them 
twins is Horsepitality and Benelowense. Robert. 


BIT AND BALL. 

Ball. Aha I Leather ’s power no longer you ’U spurn. 

My swaggering Willow. At last ’tis turn. 

Bat Much good may it do both the Public and you. 

The gate-money ’s httle when runs are but few. 
Ball. You sordid old slogger ! for shame, Sir, for shame ! 

Do you mean to say bowling ’s no part of the game ? 
Bat Oh, yes, you are useful enough, in your way. 

That is, for the batsmen to swipe at all day ! 

Ball. All day, why the best of ’em can’t make a score. 
Bat No credit to you, ’tis the steady down-pour 


Bat No credit to you, ’tis the steady down-pour 
That turns wickets into a slippery swamp. 

And makes a man wish that ms bat was a Gamp, 

That gives you the puU. But you really must know 
That your sole friend, the rain, is the Cricketer’s foe. 

Ball. The batsman’s, you mean. 

Bat And the Public’s beside. 

Ball. Oh there, I ’ve no patience at all with your pride. 

The Graces, and Murdochs, and Reads, more’s the shame, 
With their centnry-scores have spoilt you and the game. 
The newspapers’ praise and the company’s shout 
Make you think that the game ’s just to knock me about. 
Thank goodness that Spoeeorth, and Lohmann, and Peate 
Are making you suffer the pangs of defeat, 

And righting the matter a little at last. 

There ’s nothing like leather ! 

Bat Oh, come, not so fast. 

Much fun, Sir, the Public from Cricket would get 
If the wickets were always as horribly wet 
As they have been of late. Rain may keep down the scoring, 
But everyone votes it is beastly and boxing. 

Who ’d stump np his shilling to sit in a shower, 

Or under a gingham half-frozen to cower, 

To see three good wickets go down in one over ? 

No, no, brother Ball, the most critical lover 
Of Cricket likes sunshine, dry grass, and a Score! 

Ball. I ’m afraid yon are rmht. When this deluge is o’er. 

And some smiter, like Grace, comes along with his bat, 
And a cabbage-leaf pnggeree stuck in his hat. 

And for five hours knodrs me allbver the field 
To the tune of two hundred, ’twiH probably yield 
More pleasure to most than to witness poor me 
The ten wickets knock down for an average of three. 
Though Spoeeorth, the demon, himself do the trick. 

’Tis a hit hard on me. 

Bat Well, the Public is quick 

To do justice to both ; and although it is true 
I ’m the favourite, where were the game without you ? 


One to Sir Charles. 

Bravo, Sir Charles Warren! You score. People say 
That your Muzzleman edict the dog-owners hurts ; 

But all — save the roughs — ^must be with you to-day, 

And rejoice that you ’re down on the Squirts. 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 

"You REMEMBER THAT PARTY AT MaDAM GeLASMA'S, TO HEAR JoACHIM, 
Rtjbinstein, and the Hensohels, and De Soria— QUITE a small Party T* 

" No j I wasn’t there ! ’* " No ? Ah— well— it was very select I ** 

'^SAVOIE PAIEE EST SAYOIE YIYEE ” 

Deah Mr. Punch, 


or Dot, send for the doctor, who will decide the case on its 
merits. Pending his arrival take courage, camphor, and 
cognac. Make your wiU. 

Earthquakes. — In case of an Earthquake, remove your- 
self with utmost rapidity beyond the calculated area of 
disturbance to terra firmer, or go up in a balloon, if there 
is one handy. 

Explosions, Dynamite, Nitro-Gltceeine, &o. — ^Inthe 
event of being blown up by any of the explosive agents 
now in vogue among patriots, keep calm and collected ; try 
and follow the course taken by any of your limbs that may 
be dissevered from the trunk, so as to be able to find and 
nlaiTTi them upon your return to your native land : but 
inasmuch as prevention is better than cure,Iit is well to 
avoid the neighbourhood of public bufidings during the 
dynamite season, or after the rejection of any Irish Bm by 
the House of Lords or Commons ; for, though we must aU 
die, it is better to die in peace, and, if possible, in one piece. 

The victim of a nitro-glycerine explosion can 
sometimes be partially re-collected, but can never be 
properly re-membered. 

Falls.— Falls are of many kinds and of different degrees 
of violence and intensity. If a person falls on his head he 
is to be pitied, if he falls on his feet he is to be envied. If 
he faRs down-stairs, send for the doctor ; if he falls into 
the water, send for the brandy bottle ; if he falls from the 
top of the Monument, send for the coroner. 

Fits. — ^Let every member of the household wear ready- 
made clothes, they will never be troubled with fits. 

Nose-Bleedino. — ^The violent impact of a foreign body 
upon the proboscis often causes nose-bleeding. Take 
lessons in the Art of Self-defence. 

I have an infallible specific for Volcanoes and Mad-Dog 
JBiteSj which I will send later on. Semper Paratus. 

Coleridge in the House of Commons. 

{Adapted by Mr, Jdider CooJc.) 

I DO assure the Government benches, 

(Though from such search the nostril shrinks) 

" 1 Ve coxmted two-and-seventy stenches, 

All well defined, and several stinks I ” 

A Good Address. — ^The generally well-informed Lon- 
doner would consider Park Place, Hyde Park, as rather 
an aristocratic position; and a house to let at a small rental 
here would have attracted a considerable number of 
bidders. And yet in a recent memorial this "place,” 

■ which is only a passage, is described as “a disgrace to 
the park and the neighbourhood.” What a pity with such 
a name ! We inspected it the other day. Here, close to 
the Park, the Brown Bear hath bis den, and there are 


^ ^ UALO JL VULI? AJXVYViJL XJLi.»9 UdJL) 

Ij IN common with, I daresay, many hundred other fathers of families, quaint old shops and houses. Across the road another 
have hangmff up in my nursery, what is called a " Nursery Card ; or, What to do, passage leads to Tattersall’s^ thronged by merry children 
and How to do it.” This is simply a printed sheet which describes some of the whose games will strangely interest the passenger. The 
commoner accidents which are Haole to happen to children, and gives the measures timid ^V^te Hart mav be seen at the corner, and centaurs, 


to be followed until the arrival of the doctor. This card, however, is very incom- or horsey-men, assemble for their mid-day drink. But 

F lete, and might be very usefully supplemented by, let us say, the " Family it ^s coming down ! Yet ^twas a good address. 


piete, ana migflit be very useiuiiy supplemented 
Card,” something after the following fashion : — 

Bites,-— JEK ppopotamus Bites,— The bite of the 


iiiiES,—jbitppopotamus Mites,— The bite o± tHe Hippopotamus is very painful An Opportunity Lost!— In one account of the G. 0. M.’s 

by reason of the enormous ‘ ‘ fauces ” at his disposal. If you cannot make him let meeting at the Foreign Office on Friday last, held to settle 
go his hold by fair means, throw cayenne pepper in his eyes, if you happen to have the Waverers— (the G. 0. M.’s men havenot been behaving 
some loose in your pocket. ^ Midlothianly, but Waverley)— it was stated that “ The 

Send immediately for the doctor, who will attend to the remains of the injured Labour Candidates, beaded by the Hon. C. E. Spencer,” 
limb. This accident is not so likely to occur in the house .as at the Zoological &c., &c. Our Artist deeply regrets that he was not present 
(^lardens or in Equatorial Africa. to immortalise such a suojeot as this, — ^the Sons of Toil 

BxMUsnahe Bites , — Should you he bitten by a Eattlesnake whicb has escaped being led by the Hon. Bobby ! 

from a menagerie, immediately bring an action against the proprietor, and if you 

^ ^ pwl^ably recover. Drink .. , ’’-Friends at a distanc^ 


[Mrs. Gibson’s life was saved, at St. John’s, Worcester, on the 19th February last, by in the eve. Love is Dund, but that ’s no excuse. So Mr, 
the prompt use of a Hand Grenade. — ^A dtt.] Punch b^s everybody at weddings to be sensible — except- 

When the confla^ation is extinguished, write a report of the case to Captain inpr the Bride and Bridegroom, of course— and drop tbis 
Shaw, and be carmiil to point out that there are some merits in impeifect com- idiotic custom. 

although it is so much abused by aH scientific men of the present day. 

When the mtient has cooled down, you can then proceed to the treatment for cuts. A New "Distillery Drink.” — ^It is more or less 

Cuts.— ^xcavate ^ the fragments of the Hand Grenade Fire Ex’^guisher credibly reported (from America) that a German Chemist 
which are imbedded ^ the Pyrotechnist; and then smartly smack him on' those has succeeded in making a first-rate brandy out of saw- 
portions of bis body, H any, where there is not a cut or a bum. This will restore dust. Carpentering will be a good trade. A constant 
®^c;^,tion. N.B. — Send in a claim to the Fire Insurance 0fB.C6 for salvage. frequenter of the shops, licensed to carpenter on the 
Ctoiie^ Mobeus. — ^If you are attacked with, choleraic spasms, and your geo- premises, wiU have good reason for saying that he feels 
graphical knowledge is not sufficient to iuforin you whether it is the Asiatic vane^ ** jabber chippy.” Water-habies, at a distance, take notice. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTRACTED PROM 

THE DIAEY OF TOBY, M*P. 

Souse of Commons^ Monday Nighty May 24 . — K large muster of 
Bishops in House of Lords to-night. Completely filled the benches 
hebw the Q-angway near the Woolsack. “Who axe they?” 
wHspered one of the Colonials in the Q-allery, “ That ^s the Choir,” 
said his companion, who hadn^t been in London ten days for nothing, 
“ When the Choristers get too old for Westminster Abbey they come 
here.” 

The Bishops did not sing, neither did they talk. But theyj:ave 
a solid vote. Question was, Second Beading of Deceased Wife’s 
Sister Bill. St. Albaits moved it, Ab&tll opposed it in kind of 
speech that makes evei^one regret the MAcni.LTnMC More was not 
brought up to be a bishop. BRA3om.L made sturdy speech in 
support of Bill, growling out his dislike for Theologians. Gut a 
httle mixed in the nomenclature of wives of the Patriarchs. But, as 
MARLBOROxraH said, surely some excuse. H.B.H. sitting on cross 
Benches, waiting to vote for the Second Beading, visibly drooped 
before Arotli had reached his “ fifthly.” Cheered up under infiu- 
gice of Bramweil. More Lords and Bishops to speak ; but when 
Pnmate finished it was nearly Half-past Seven. If further argu- 
ment submitted, dinner would be spoiled ; so their Lordships voted, 
and threw Bill out by 149 votes against 127. 

In the Commons business opened cheerfully with conversation on 
^eged iniquitous prolongation of debate on Home-Bule Bill. 
Fowier (ex-Lord Mayor of London) has been saying things about 
Gladstone, even writing them down for newspaper publioation, 
HEiTRT Bicbard Came down to House determined to have this out. 
Asked Premier had he seen the letter. Gladstoite, with tear in his 


voice, admitted he had. Could scarcely believe it possible that the 
worthy Alderman could have done such a thing. 0 Robert^ toi 

f ue faime! “Eminently a courteous and good-natured man.” 
'owlee moved uneasily in his seat, and hung his massive head. 
His lips moved, and the ghost of a “ Yah ! yah ! yah ! ” issued, but 
so faintly that few heard it. Touching scene. 

After this, Supply. Much talk of Secret Service Money. General 


complaint among Members of severely limited aojiuaintance with its 
disposal. Not a Member on either side able to rise, lay his hand on 
his breast, and confess that he had received a sixpence. 

Business dowe.— Yotes in Supply. 

rwesday.-— Haven’t seen KENsrsr&TOisr for long time, ITsed to be 
fixed nightly in Lobby of House of Commons. Towards midnight 
and later, sixetched himself on bench by doorway. Looked as if he 
were asleep. But i£ Member, thinking he might slink off without a 
pair, tried to pass, KEifSiNGTORr always awoke and confronted him. 
rretty to see Member’s altered aspect and violent assumption of 
merely pacing up and down. Going home ? Certainly not. Wouldn’t 
miss the Division for anything. 

To-night, the old Whip— Lord EjENsnrGTorr stiU— appears in House 
of Lords. Strayed in by mistake, I suppose, but bemg there says 
few words on Durham Sunday Closing Bill. Speech of the .evening 
by Norton. “A dull man,” Bright said of Sir Charles Adderiey. 
Lord Norton flashing with originality. Having, as he told their 
Lordships, voted against Second Beading of the Bill, he should now 
vote for Third Beading, a balancing arrangement slightly disturbed 
W a violent attack upon the measure, which was thrown out b v 97 
Totes against 70. “ That ’s wbat I like about tbe House of Lords,” 
said George, Banger. * ‘ They ’re absolutely impartial. Pass a Bill 
through Second Beading and Committee stage and then t^ow it out 
on Tmid Beading, leaving no cause of complaint from either side.” 
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“ How do you make that [out ? ” said Finiayson, doing the .sum m 
his head. 

In Commons adjourned Debate 
on Home-Hnle BUI resumed. 

But first the Sage of Q,ueeu 
Anne’s Grate caoried Motion ad- 
journing Sitting over Derby Day. 

Q,uite touching to filnd the Sage 
posing as a champion of old in- 
stitutions, with special reference 
to the Parliamentary holiday on 
Derby Day. “In these days of ' 
change,” he said, ‘ ‘ when institu- 
tions most sacred are menaced, 
let us at least hold firm to some- 
thing.” Isaacs, who seconded Motion, 
a little heavy in his humour. ‘ ‘ Some- 
thing like what you might expect 
from Hoah,” said Caine. Sir G-eoeoe 
Campbell opposed Motion in most 
popular speech he ever delivered. It 
occupied only two minutes in the 
delivery. Then Motion carried by 
royal salute of 101 majority. 

Business done, — More of Home- 
Rule Debate. 

Thursday, — Lobby filled with ex- 
cited crowd. Reported that Old Par- 
liamentary Hand has given a certain 
turn to affairs, that the Government, 
yesterday on the verge of defeat, and 

the House, within measurable distance „ 

of Dissolution, botibeen saTod. Mem- E-cli.rd-(lnmsclf agam) 

hers come and go,Qbutton-holeing"each other in 
earnest conversation. At 4*40 sudden scamper. 
Report gone round that Gladstone is on his 
legs. Members rush in, and crowd the House. 
Yes, there he is at the table, smiling and 
bland, indicating with courteous minuteness 
precise passages in a speech delivered three 
weeks ago, in which Members inquisitive as to 
the fate of the Land Bill, can find full informa- 
tion of the Government intention with respect 
to it. That not quite what was wanted. In- 
tended to draw Pebmiek into damaging and 
embarrassing statements. But he last man in 
the world conscious of such intention. A new 
Member has asked a question, and here is his 
answer. So, smiling and nodding in friendliest 
maimer, he resumes his seat, whilst House 
chuckles with delight, and enterprising 
new Member sits in bewilderment. Hot 
quite sure whether it is he or the Old Par- 
liamentary Hand who has scored, but a 
little doubtful whether it is himself. 

Hicks-Beach, backed by longer experi- 
ence and more important position, tries it 
on in another direction, but with no more 
success. The Pbemiee is blander than 
ever, increasingly willing to be commu- 
. nicative^ talks several moments, and sits 
down without having said anything. 

^ House resumed Committee on Arms Bill. 
Towards midnight proceedings interrupted 
J. P-nl-ys-n. extraordinary fashion. “Don’t you,” 

said Colonel Saxis - Schwabe to Major 
(Militia) Ashmead-Baetlett, “Don’t you— hm hear 
a smeU. ? ” 




“How you mention it,” said the Major, “I 
think I do.” 

Once mentioned, everybody, including Grand 
Cross, heard the smell. Excitement grew. 

Irish Members prattled on, but no one noticed. 

At last, E. R. CooE, suddenly rising, protested, 
as a Liberal and a Soapmaker, against the pre- 
valent perfume, and moved to report progress. 

Lyon Playeair pleaded the ineffectiveness of 
the proposal. Sir H. RoscoE, Chairman of the 
Committee on SmeUs, whilst drawing the line at 
going down to the sewers that evening, volun- 
teered to “go round,” and inspect the smell. 

On this understanding. Motion to Report Pro- 
gress withdrawn. Bill passed through Com- 
mittee, and then Randolph, rising to the height 
of the occasion, moved the Adjournment of the 
House, in order to relieve Membersyrom 
the necessity of breathing “ the poisonous 
and mephitic air.” 

Business done, — House smelt out. 

Friday Night, — “Such larks!” as 
Joe Gargery said to Fip, Randolph 
and Hjcks-Beach walked down to House 
together disconsolate. 

“Must do something,” said'Hicxs- 
Beach. “ Getting stale to accuse Old 

“Very well,” said Randolph, “let’s obstruct 
the debate ourselves by moving Adjournment of 
House.” 

“Done!” said Hicks-Beach, and he did it. 

Brought up Gladstone seething hot. Randolph 
followed. In excitement of moment committed 
grave blunder. Accused Gladstone of 

Bill till the winter. Gladstone shook his 
head. Randolph persisted. Unfortu- 
nately held newspaper report of speech in 
his hand. House insisted on his reading. 

Randolph obliged to correct himself. 

“Worse still at the end. Beach wanted 
to withdraw Motion for Adjournment. 

House refused permission. Parnellites 
clamoured for division. Beach, Ran- 
dolph, and the rest consequently obliged 
to vote against their own Motion, passing 
group of jeering Irishmen on the way 
to Lobby. For Sir Michael Beach’s 
motion 1, against, 405. 

“I’m not sure, Randolph,” said Beach, 

“that your advice was, on the whole, 
judicious.” 

“ My advice ? ” said Randolph, snap- 
pishly. ““Why, it was yours. Don’t 
you address me any more. I’ll never 
speak to you again.’’ After this Rigby, 

Cl.C., resumed debate on Home- Rule Bill. ^ 

But the House had had enough for one -o ^ / v p 

night, and Rigby orated before empty , ■7"® • 

benches. Business done, — ^Arms Bill read Third Time. 

Dear Mr. Punch, — ^You heard of my mot ? Sir William said that 
in describing the G.O.M.’s manoeuvres I had used “the language of the 
Derby.” ‘ ‘Ho,” says I, across the table, ‘ ‘ it was the language of the 
Hoax.” Heat, eh ? Lots more where that came from. — Yours ever, 
Randolph the Rtjm’un, alias Joe MCiller Junior. 




Thursday, May 27> — ^loBanitary state of the House. “ O-dour what can the matter be ? ” “ The Hose have it! ” 
“ You will Hose it in the Lobby ^'^’—Shakspeare. 


TO CORBESPOHBIiHTS. — In no case can Oontributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawiags, he returned, unless accompanied 
by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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ROBERT AT “THE COLINDERIES.” 

„ _ , , Wot a grand World is 

^-r ' ; 1 1' ri 1 as we are all a Kving 

. 1 1 K P' i) n ^ -.1 is a 40 years good 

'■ ,i*!’ carackter sometitnes re- 

' ■ .''i i ,, warded! Here am I 

jiA^r ■' .;,ii MiiJ* '.V'il'?'-'' !* appinted ked Sonperin- 

‘u'''[| ■' tendent of all tke hole 

■■'1' I I'-f-ij ' 'iV-;?'-'': ‘‘ 'i' ' nohel^harmy of Waiters 

'i *' '■!! " !'i hishnn, praps' one of the 

1 1 j jlij'hl'.i fj^^drestwithm^wM 

customers* nice^gid^^m- 

^ ' Ajiways^uJldrest,pret^ 

well allways a drinking 
summat or other with sum elustrious Forrener or another, neyex 
nothink to pay, and with such a nincum as cums to hut few. ^ 

There ^s one thing here as estonishes me a good deal, tho it takes 
a good deal to estonish me now, and that is the wunderfool ignorance 
of the Indien race. They acshaUy calls our excellent Lunch, 
“ TifBln,” and I carnt make out weather it means a good or a had one. 
They are beginning to know me now, and calls me by my honnerd 
name, but ewen there they makes mistakes sumtimes, one of ’em 
quite shocking me yesterday morning when he saw me by shouting 
out “ Salam, Robbee ! ” meaning “ Good morning, Mr. Robeet,” as 
I was afterwards told. And one carnt be angry with ’em, pore 
fehers ! for their gross hignorance, for they are wunderfoolly perlite 
and always smiles at me wen they meets me. I have m^e 
acquaintance with one of their lower orders who speaks English 
pretfy well considering he ’s ony a pore Forringer. He asked me 
to give him a few lessons in speUing, witch in coarse I did, and 
werry greatfool he was, tho’, strange to say, he always larfed 
"^e having ’em. In return he told me some reel staggerers about 
his masters. He says that their partickler customs won’t allow 
them not to eat Beef or Pork, ony Mutton and Lam I I fixed 
my hernest gaze of dowt on his sworthy wisage wen he told me 
this, so he sed, watch ’em at their meals and see for yourself. So 
I did, and it is quite trew ! Wot a reel sacrifice 1 I wunders i 
how many hungry Englishmen coud make it, say for a duzzen years i 
or so, and with werry cold winters. My frend went on to say as that 
Oows was treated with such respec in Injia that many of the werij 
pore natives would like to exchange places \>dth ’em, but as this 
was after dinner I didn’t feel at all angry with him for trying to 
swindle me so shamefooUy. 

We are gitting on wunderfuUy well here, and thinks nothink of 
having sum 30 or 40 thowsand peeple in a day, and as far as^ I 
can judge, most on ’em ether cums hun^y and thusty, or gits 
hungry and thusty afore they leaves, and acts according, so my 
pore fellers has menty to do, but they sticks to it like men, and 1 
trewly hopes, tho 1 am not pujssonally concerned, that the thortless 
public won’t forget ’em wen they pays their little bills. 

The grate atraction for the Fare Sects continues to be the 
Injean Shorls, and I reeUy don’t wunder at it, they seams more 
^fitter for Queens of the Fairys than for mere Mortels that has to go 
to wet Gartog Partys, and to be scrowged at Droring Rooms. I 
sumtimes pitys the pore fellers as I sees led up to them by butiful 
Ladys as it it was quite by axident, but I nose better. ^ The Prince 
is onen here, and allways smiles wen he ses’me, and pints me hout 
to his frends, and then they aU smiles. These Jmarks of respec are 
werry flattering, and sends me away with a lite art. Robeet. 

AFTER THE FEDERAL LECTURE AT THE UHITED 
SERVICE IHSTITUTIOhT. 

{Ideas picked up thereat ly our ovm Impressvmist, ) 

1. THiiT two-thirds of the audience had come to see the Prince of 
Waxes rather than to listen to Captain Coiomb the Lecturer. 

2. That it is not easy to take in statistics on the spur of the 
moment, even if assisted with enormous charts covered wifli figures. 

3. That England is smaller than India, and Australasia ever so 
much bigger than both of them put together. 

4. That iu spite of this, appearances are deceptive, and that con- 
sequently, from a military point of view, everybody lives in India 
and nobody; in Australasia. 

5. That if we think we are going to get any soldiers from the 
Colonies to speak of for the next twenty years, we shall find ourselves 
wofully mistaken. 

6. That a single Australian, if drawn from the fields, would by his 
absence depopulate a territory of some thousand square miles, and 
cost at his ordinary wages about three and twopence an hour. 

7. That according to Captain Colomb, the Post] Ofldce has been up 
to some very unpatriotic dodge in connection with the South 
Canadian Railway. 

8. That the Colonists present were most pleased at' those parts of the 
lecture in which their inability to carry out anything was admitted. 

9. That everybody cheered to the echo anything that sounded like 
swagger, but were most reticent in their applause when the question 
of ways and means was approached. 

10. That the subject of Federal Defence has yet to be dealt with, 
in spite of Captain Colomb’ s weR-intended remarks. 

11. That the Duke of Cambeid&e’s appeal for funds was safe, if 
not exactly appropriate. 

12. That Captain Colomb’ s lecture would have been longer and 
more inteUigible had not the Prince of Wales had to catch a train, 

AH AMBROSIAL COHCERT. 

It was something like a concert at the Albert Hall on Saturday 
with Messrs. Santlet and Lloyd (Edwaeb, not Aetetoe) instead of 
Slms Reeves, who could’nt come ;1| Madame Teebelli and Madame 
Adelina Patti— who, by the way, is not engaged by Mr. Citsinb, as 
some one stated last week, but by Mr, Ambeose Austin, who 
should be Patti’d on the back for giving us such a rich musical treat 
as this. The Albert Hall was All-but chock full, Teebelli was in 
a glorious dress. Patti in a simple, child-like, and bland costume. 
An afternoon concert for the lady singers who take Madame 
Teebelli’s view of it must be an expensive affair. ^ We didn’t see 
whether Mr. Santlet had a new coat for the occasion, but he had 
his old splendid voice, which was as fresh as ever. Charming to see 
the' politeness of the two ladies in a pretty little strife on leaving 
the platform, as to which voice should go first. Patti insisted on 
Teebelli being the one, and so the latter yielded. It is worth 
going some distance to hear Mr. Edwaeb Llotb sing “ JSfy Queen^ 
My Queen Papini’s delicate violin playing was delicious, and 
the Orchestra, personally conducted by 1^. CusiNS — one of our 
Country Cusins — gave us a perfect rendering of Liszt’s Rhapsodie 
Songroise^ A. 1. Success to the Ambrosial Concerts. 

“A WORD OF WELCOME!” 

The Amateurs at the Hathanal Theatre (Novelty Theatre, Great 
Queen Street) did well and, we hope, with good results for that 
deserving charity, Lady Constance Stanley’s Home for Homeless 
Children. The programme was Byeon’s Married in Haste and 
Heebeet Gaednee’s Cousin Zachary, We sent an Amateur Critic 
who reported that Mr. Quinttn Twiss was “most amusing,” 
Mr. Chaeles Tmtwhr “ very good ; ” that Mr. Eustace Ponsonby was 
“good,” that MissMEASOE (who is not an amateur at all) “acted 
admirahlv, and looked very pretty,” and that Mrs. Conyee D’Aecy 
was ‘ ‘ good.” Our Amateur Critic had nothing but praise for Cousin 
Zachary^ in which he thought Captain Gooch was ‘ ‘ vastly diverting,” 
and Miss Maud Catchcaet (surely not an Amateur, eh?) “very 
nice and pretty.” An appropriate prologue had been TOtten for 
the occasion by Mr. Clement Scott, and was as well delivered as a 
cricket-ball by Spopeoeth,— right into the left-hand breast pocket 
of the audience where the heart and purse meet, ^by Mr, Claude 
Ponsonby of the A. D. C. The Nathanal Amateurth of the Nathaual 
Novelty Theatre have made a good thtart. Gu on and prothper. 

What is He?— T here is a Singer who announces himself as 
“ Monsieur Scovello, tte Great American Tenor.” Oblige us with 
his nationality. - 

An Inkcideni in Feenoh Histoey.— G eiwal BouLoem to be 
known in history as the man who spilt the ink on to the Geety. 
What a nasty dish to set before the Princes ! 


B B 


TOL XC. 
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A REMINDER. 

“"Well, good-bye, Old Man. We ’ye had a high old time in dear old 
Paris, haven’t we ! To me it all seems like a Dream ! ” 

“So it would to me, Old Man, ip you didn’t owe me Thirteen Prangs 1” 


PAPER-KNIFE POEMS. 

{By Our Sjpecicd Booh - MarTcer . ) 

“THE DAWN OF THE XIXth CENTIJIITIN ENGLAND.” 

Here ’s tlie Second Edition, complete and compact, 

In one volume, exhaustive, amusing, exact : 

^Tis crowded with pictures— we Ve nothing hut praise 
For Ashton’s account of our grandfathers’ days! 

“THE SILVER DIAL.»» 

Miss Rowsell herein does most cleverly show 
The guaint life in Strasbourg a long time ago ; 

And tells in three volumes ot different length 
An old-world romance of much interest and strength. 
“WEBSTER’S ROYAL RED-BOOK.” 

Ie you well read this Red Book, you 11 find an array 
Of all kinds of Official and Court information : 

’Tis the latest Edition— complete up to May— 

With latest revision and last emendation, ' 

“NOTES FOR BOYS.” | 

This Old Boy’s notes give evidence | 

Of much uncommon common-sense. j 

“OLE BULL: A MEMOIR,” 

In excellent taste, it is well written too, 

Possessing a virtue we find somewhat rare — 

Mid Memoirs, of which we Ve enough and to spare— 
It happens to be interesting and true I 
“THE CHILCOTES.” 

Here Leslie Keith draws character, with wondrous 
clever touch. 

And tells the story skilfuUy, — ^’twill interesl you much! 
“A PRINCESS OF JUTEDOM.” 

About this GtIbbon, let me tell you all, 

There is no symptom of Decline and Fall! 

You *11 find thislatest work of bu^ pen 
The best — and not too Scotch for Englishmen: 

There *s love and villainy— a subtle plot, 

Well worked out. I mi^ht tell yon hut I *IL not. 

Instead, here’s sage advice, pray heed it— 

Go ! Get the hook at once, and read it ! 


New and Appropriate Name for the Ex-Khedive. 
—Blackmail Pasha. 


ARCHER UP ! j 

Mr.W. Archer has fitted a (luilldart, and^ under cover of the ForU 
nightly, has taken a shot at London Theatrical Managers. He says, 
in effect, why don’t you gentlemen give your orders — ^not for your 
theatres, with which your are sufficiently liberal, hut for pieces by 
competent English dramatists. As a dramatist, with much else to do 
besides dramatising, I am inclined to agree with Mr. Archer, who 
woffid be a very fair critic, as critics go, but for certain exceptions, 
wbicb, having already stated that I am a dramatist, it is unnecessary 
to specify. But bring it to a point: it is a matter of terms. 
Manager says, “ Yes, I won’t make any difficulty about terms, ifl like 
the piece when it ’ s finished. ’ ’ Quite so : hut this isn’ t giving an order. 
I don’t say to my tailor, “ I ’ll pay you for the coat when it is done, 
if I like it.” Nor is it understood in the contract. The coat is tried 
on again and again until it is made to fit, and then it is finished. If 
managers would do this, it would he fair enough. 

But what is a manager to do while the piece is being written ? 
What do I do when my new coat is being made ? Wear an old one. 
Yes, the old piece may be worn ont, and of the two or three new ones 
which the dramatists have in hand — being made ‘ ‘ to order ” — ^not one 
may he ready for production : for a play is not ready nntil it has 
been thoroughly rehearsed. It is indeed true to say that no play 
should be considered as completed until after it has been thoroughly 
rehearsed. The written play, however good, is seldom the acted one. 
What is read to the manager is never exactly what the manager, 
author, aud^ actors present to the public. A manager doesn’t like 
to buy a pig in a poke. Formerly it was different: though the 
grumhlLag about French plays then was just as much as there is now, 
Y ery few English dramatists can afford to write “ on spec.” Thosewho 
can afford don’t do it, as without the order and the certainty of their 
^production being accepted, half the spirit is taken out of their work. 

Supposmg a dramatist, under inspiration, writes a light comedy, 
he looks round for the opening. Where ? Say he finds the chance ; 
he reads it. and the manager approves. Then comes ^e delicate 
mal^r of ‘ ^tenns,” which, m France, is settled by the legal tariff of 
ine Dramatic Authors’ Society, and thus half the difficulty is removed. 


Suppose manager and author agree. Then, when can it he produced ? 
Well, just at that moment out comes a big Parisian success. Manager 
has seen it. It is “ a big thing,” a “ certainty,” ‘‘ safe ! ” Manager 
weighs the risk; the English author’s piece being untried, mav 
prove a failure; the French piece is already a success, and will 
start with a prestige. Manager cannot hesitate, and other managers 
win snap it up. So he compromises. English author puts his origmal 

5 iece aside, and undertakes to adapt the new French piece himself. 

I faut mere, of which he sees the necessity. ^ The adaptation turns 
out successful, and somehow that origmal piece of his, on looking 
over it again, seems to have lost its first freshness. It has been 
written on tne chance, and the chance has gone by. I don’t see 
how to remedy the difficulty, which must always exist where there 
is small confidence on the part of the manager, and nothing but 
chance to encourage the dramatist. 

If the terms here, as in France, were legally fiLxed, so that the 
author would he relieved from haggling and bargaining, and were 
there a Dramatic Authors’ Society, like the French one, to enforce the 
fulfilment of contracts, there would be some inducement for dra- 
matists to write “ on spec.” ; but as this is not the case, the^ drama- 
tists become adapters, speculate on their own account in French 
pieces, do journalists’ workj write pot-boilers for magazines, and 
have a turn at sharp dramatic criticism. “ 0 cursed spite ! ” but it 
isn’t Mr. Archer who has been horn to set it right. 


Fourth oe June at Eton.— Lovely day for it, last Friday. Every- 
one delighted with “ Civil Warre,” and Old Surly looked quite'^y 
and cheerful. The courteous Head-Master was presented by nis 
admirers with Ms own portrait, one of the Grosvenor Gems. As 
it was the first that had ever been done of him, the donors thought of 
inscribing it, “ His First Form, presented by the Sixth Form and 
Others.” For a motto they hadpreparedthe weU-known Shakspearm 
quotation about “ Grim- visaed Warre ; ” but this was rejected in 
favour of “ The pomp and circumstance of glorious Warre,” wMch 
was considered more m keeping with the accessories of the picture. 


June 12, 1886.]j 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



“ JOKN- Btiight, Johk BitiaHT, 

Bid wrong:, T)T:it did write,” 

Said Joseph, “His letter well served my 
ends; 

In public it could not be put about, 
Because ’twas intended to be read out, 
As a sermon, of course, to ‘a meeting of 
Priends/ ” 


AT THE COLHSTOEHTES. 


She. To stroU about the Gardens m the 
moonlight is delicious. 

Se, Yes ! It reminds us that we are only 
“ hne-night beings,” after all. 


To the Demon Bowler. 


Bisaelei) by accident, Spoefoexh/ 

That ’s hard t To the world let it.go forth 
Tunch wishes you cure 
As prompt as it ^s sure ; 

Good luck, lots of wickets, and so forth ! 


Absint Omiha !— At President Cletelahe’s marriage last week, 
me worthy Minister who performed the ceremony, substituted in the 
bride’s undertakmg — ^i£ the word may be permitted on such an 
occasion— -a promise “ to comfort” for “ to obey.” The Minister was 
evidently a thorough Home-Ruler. Was the alteration made at the 
OTide’s suggestion ? ‘ * The Blue Boom ” — it sounds like a scene from 
mue Beart?— Heaven save the mark!— was “ decorated with dowers 
from all parts of the world ”— and so the absence of one Gaeiaitd— who 
happens to be the Attorney-General— conld not have been missed. 
The name of the Clergyman who joined them together was Snir- 
deklaio)— again, aSwf omen.'— SinmEHLAND married them, and the 
bnde became Cleveland. To “sunder” and to “cleave” land 
doesn’t sound much like a United State, does it ? 


AHotein Reseeve. — ^HaiL! aHhail! to Jaunty J Ame— recently 
elected President of the British Artists of Sunolk Street. We 
wouldn’t venture to prophesy, but within measurable distance and 
not in the dim and distant future, do we not see a vision of James 
M cHEiLE-down Whisxlee and Arise Sir James? If we do see it, we 
will not set the had example of prophesying before we know, not even 
“ to establish a Presi dent.” 

Aeter-Binhee Consideration. — “ Hlppopotamnses ” is a better 
test- word of fitness f or j oining the Ladies than ‘ * British Constitution.” 

Mr. Tithes H. Bolton is in high feather. There is no truth in 
the report that Bolton is Moulton. 
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MAJOR O’BOBADIL INTERVIEWED. 

OtJR Representative called on Major O’Bobadil, M.P. 

“ If yon please, Major,” said Onr Representative, putting Ms head 
in at tlie door, — but before be could utter another word, a stentorian 

voice thundered out, , i i ix i. j'i.i, 

“Come in, ye spyin’ spalpeen! Come in, and dont be altner 



An Ohangbment in Black and Yellow. 

lettin’ in the eowld air on the loyallestboosom that palpitates beneath 
my summer XJlster 1 Come in, I tell ye ! ” 

It was the Major himself, seated in mU Orange uniform, black and 
yellow, wearing his cooked-hat and feathers, naving just returned 
irom a secret review held not a hundred miles away from the pre- 
ciacts of the Fall Mall Gazette office. 

“I heg a thousand pardons, Major,” Our Representative com- 
menced, most politely, ‘ * tor disturhing you in your sanctum — ^but ” 

“What, in the Myil^s name, d’ye call a sanctum interrupted 
the Major. “Is it a Moody-and-Sankey-tum you mane? It’s no 
more a sanctum than you are yourself. It ’s my Armoury.” 

“Your Armagh, eh?” inquired Our Representative, preparing to 
make a note of it in his pocket-book. 

The Major was y&tj irate. “ Don’t pun here, Sorr, Put up your 
pencil aud paper. If it’s pistols you want, they’re here handy” 
(and pointing to a formidable pan of revolvers in his belt, he 
added, signineantly), “and there’s more where thim came from. 
So behave, now. WTiat ’U you take ? Grog and gunpowder ? 
Brandy and bullets ? Give it a name ! Can’t ye spake, ye drivelling 
son of a quill-driving pen- wiper, the only wiper that Saint Patrick — 
more power to his elbow, and confusion to his inimies that call them- 
selves his f rinds— didn’t drive out of Green Erin. What ’ll ye take, 
man alive ? ” 

Our Reporter humbly submitted that, if it was all the same to the 
Major, he would like to take a chair. 

“ Take it, thin, and what nil ye take with it ? Dhrink I mane,” 
Here the Major opening a cupboard in the Armoury, produced a stone 
Jar, and a couple of tumblers. “ There, me bhoy,” said the gallant 
'ajor, “there’s threble proof for yon! There’s the rale ould 


other. How wait till I administer the oath, or ye ’U niver come out o ’ 
tMs alive anyhow.” 

Our Reporter says that considering he is a teetotaller, he is 
astonished to find how very slight was the effect of the Major’s extra 
strong potheen on him. In fact beyond inducing a rather pleasant 
feeling of thirst and dispelling certain old-fashioned prejudices 
against whiskey-drinking, he was not aware of any great difference 
between this and water.* 

“ WTiat’s the strength of the Orange Army, Major?” asked Our 
Representative. He considered awhile, and then, after examining 
the keyholes of the doors, opening and shutting the windows and aU. 
the cupboards, and Ming a pistol up the chimney, he replied in a 
hoarse whisper : — 

“ The strength of the Orange Army is superhuman. There ’s three 
million ten thousand and sixty-five— it may be sixty-six, but I ’ll 
not risk any exaggeration— all ready at this blessed minute in f uH 
uniform, every stitch of which they put together themselves, buttons 
and all, includin’ the hoots. Here ’s to the glorious mimory ! ” Our 
Representative drank the toast, whatever it was, and he proceeded— 
“ Three million ten thousand and sixty-five, or sixty-six, are lyin’ 
down in ambush within the limits of the United Kingdom— United, 
ha ! ha ! Here ’s to the Union ! ” Again the Reporter honoured the 
sentiment, and the Major continued — “ They’re only waiting for the 
wured of command.” 

“ Indeed ! ” said Our Reporter, deeply interested, “ And who ’s to 
give it ? ” 

“ Who should give it ? ” he retorted, proudly drawing himself up 
to his full height, and squaring his elbows as he threw himself hack 
in Ms chair, and eyed onr Representative with an air of scornful 
defiance that challenged contradiction. “And who should give the 
wured of command hut Major Robert Michael O’ Bob aril, of Castle 
Bohadil, Ballyhony ?” 

“Of course,” Our Representative assented; “only I thought 
there was some talk of Lord Wolselet ” 

“ Ah, get out wid ye ! ” exclaimed the Major. “ Where ’dhe be 
beside Major O’Bobadil, not to spake of Colonel Warring of the 
Portadown Popguns ! Take my^ word for nt, that it ’s only * Great 
cry and very little Wool-seley ’ in that quarter.” 

“ Then the Oranges — ^I beg pardon, I should have said the Orange 
Army, will look entirely to ^ou ? ” asked Our Reporter. 

“ They wiU, Sorr, and divil a better could they look to in the time 
of imer^ency. Drink, me hoy ! The Guebn I ” 

Our Reporter, though the most abstemious of men, could not 
refuse tMs loyal toast. When the cheering, which was led by the 
Major, had subsided, Our Representative pressed the gallant warrior 
to teR him aU about it. 

The Major hesitated for a minute, and then, having extracted 
from Our Reporter an oath of inviolable secresy,t he said, — 

“ I ’ve already inf ormed ye of our numbers. Well, Sorr, beyond 
the reglar troops, which, hetune yp-c. and me and the bedpost, I 
drill every blessed morning, fiying from one spot to the other and 
carrying all before me, there are a corps of Smgle Yivandyars, aU 
armed to the teeth, to defend the baggage and accompany the troops 
with transports— such transports, my hoy ! The Ladies ! he 
paused to drink tMs toast, to which Our Reporter responded, in a 
neat and telling speech, after wMch the Major resumed — “ And there 
are the Marriea Yivanayars, with their infants in arms,— and thou- 
sands of raw recruits daily joining the standard of Loyal Ulster, 
and wearing the Orange, to fight till all ’s blue. There ’s not a man, 
woman, or child amongst ns hut goes through the douhle-harrelled 
gun and single-sword exercise before he gets up in the morning. In 
Belfast we hve in squares, and the military bands are forming them- 
selves into playtoons from morning to night. We’ve guns and 
trumpets and swords and sabres and pistols and blunderbusses galore I 
We’ve cannon and mitrailleuses and infantry and cavalry, artillery 
and distiRery, such as ye ’R rarely see in any capital of the world.” 

“ Ajid how’ about the Commissariat ? ” asked Our Representative. 

^ There was no difference, it was so well mixed. By the way it is as well 
to mention that we did not see Onr Reporter again for nearly a week after 

— J T — witha 

an 

^ ^ oc, »» ujLuu., he 

said, ‘‘ was the last stronghold of infl.uen 2 a in Ms system.’’ “ My nose,” the 
poor fellow who had suffered so much in our service explained, “is the weak 
point in my system. If anything is the matter with me, it shows itself there. 
But I would not disappomt m^ employers,” he murmured, with tears of 


aspen 


intelligently as possible — ' . 

niver paid the Uueen— G od buss her and confound their knavyish 
and armyish tricks too— it niver paid Her Majesty a single sMRing ! 

And why would it ? Ome Country!” exclaimed the Major, filling 
a large glass and holding it between his right eye and the window. ^ - 5 , . 

“ 0 me Country, I love thy stills ! FiR up, man alive; there ’snot haunts me, and tis at the nsk of my life _ ^ -c 

aheadadiein a noggin of it.” And ke ponred out a tumblerM you -mU oonnder this ^tm my honoMmum. Porto ^ 

for Out lUporter, ^o with a profusion of thsTiVs hogged to be w 

excused ou fee secSie of baying taken the pledge. ^ ^ ^ ^ niatter.Tie left us 

‘‘T^tbepWget”retorMae Majon scomfnlly “At coorse • f 'Wiidi he has oiy broken on toe distinrtunderatandiiig that it shall go 
ye ve mken the pled^, and ye R ^ke pother before JL vc done with, no further, and that he ah an have a month’s holiday, leaving no address m 
you. Down on your knees and take this glass of glorious potiiemi in town, and all expenses paid io. advance,— conditions to which, in the public 
your right hand, and the hook of the Orange Gonstitooshuns in the interest, we have agreed.— Ed, 


June 12, 1886.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHAEIVAEL 


“Is it dinner ye mane? Bedad then, I’m as hungry as Jonah 
before he swallowed the whale, and this taUcing ’s mighty dry work. 
But, if ye ’ll stay and pick a bit with an old soldier, I ’ll show you 
how the Commissariat’s managed.” 

Our Eepresentative represented that his wife always expected him 
to tea, but that, in this instance, — ^might he ask what the Major had 
for dinner ? 

“Ye might, and I’ll tell you,” replied the Major, as HoEiLB: 
rapidly laid the table for two, and brought in the first dish. “ ’Tis 
the very dinner for a rebellious stomach,” said the Major, lifting 
the coyer ofi, and revealing a large fish. “ See, now — ’tis a baked 
pike ! Whoop ! I ’ll sing ye a song in the Frinsh tongue, of which 
I ’m a Past Masther, — 

‘Et piff! paff! pouf I cttarra! parra! poum 
Je suis, moi, Ic General Bourn ! Bourn ! ’ 

Chorus— or I ’U shoot ye ! ” 

And Our Representative, happening to know the words, joined in 
chorus. So he was not shot. A pleasant evening, and left sitting 
until the Major had to go down to vote in the Division on the Second 
Reading. 

We lay this information before the Public and the Government. 
It is for the latter to act upon it. Enough’s as good as a feast to a 
blind horse. fSott ! 

THERE AND BACK IN THE “BACCHANTE’’; 

Or, Wlud It Might heen — if UneMted. 

Apkjx 1.— Tip at Four, a.m., and teU old Daxtodst who is up too. 
with a volume of Natural History for explanation, that we have haa 
our first sight of the Sea Serpent. He says that, as we have already 
seen that otlxer wonder of the deep, the “ Flying Dutchman/’ we must 
describe this accurately for him in our Diaries. Here goes. Noted it at 
first following leisurely aft. It appeared to be entirely the stock Sea 
Serpent we had seen in picture-books, and of the penny-plain-two- 
pence-coloured character we had always been iustructed to associate 
with it. We couldn’t make it out very well, owing to the early 
light, but, as far as we could judge, it seemed to be about a mile and 
a quarter in length, fifteen feet thick, and covered with green tinsel 
scales ; and as it pursued the ship in huge coils arching above the sea 
at least seventy feet into the distance, and raising its great head 
with its illuminated eyes, and firey jaws wide open, as if it would 
devour the red ensign fioating at our stern, it certainly looked a 
most remarkable creature. I 

The Captain had the two-and-a-half ton gun run out, and several* 
shots were fired into its mouth, apparently without producing any 
effect upon it whatever. After a short time the sun rose, and it 
suddenly disappeared. Made a pen-and-ink sketch of it for old 
Dalton, who soon got hold of us, and read us several chapters about 
the large marine animals which it appears inhabit these seas. 
The only curious coincidence we noticed about the apparition 
of the monster to us was its date, which, as will be seen above, 

I was, oddly enough, on the morning of April the First. But we 
[ merely mention this by the way, and so old Daxton must make of 
our account whatever he can. Avoid him the rest of the morning 
by hiding in the bottom of the steam pinnace. 

The day however advancing, some island comes in sight and as we 
near it we are eager to go ashore and see the fun. Binow that old i 
Dalton will be down on us with statistics, and try to improve the 
occasion the moment we do, so we keep out of his way. Hear that a 
lot of Albatrosses are now following the ship, and go aft and have 
fine sport, enticing them with legs of mutton and then catching them I 
with a lasso. Collar one splendid fellow that measures'seventeen feet 
across from wing to wing, and are just setting-to to skin him, when 
old Dalton comes up, and says, if we mention the circumstance in | 
our Diary, we are to be sure to write out in full the natural history and 
habits of the bird, and lug in a lot of supplementary information 
about the larger sea-fowl generally. Catch us doing it that ’s all ! | 
However we can’t get out of the Ancient Manner ^ which he reads ; 
to us right through twice. Manage to escape him at last, and as the 
boats are starting for shore get into the Captain’s gig, and think we 
have done him this time, when he spies us out, drops down and takes 
his place at our side armed as usual with Lempriere, SmiWs 
DicUonart/ of Antiquities^ BrigMs History of England, HaydnU 
Dictionary of Dates, and the Unwersal Gazetteer. 

Don’t ask the name of the place, for fear of stirring him up, but 
he is too sharp for us, and volunteers it, following it up wilh no end 
of Mormation about its imports and exports, ethnological history, 
native produce, fauna, and other matters. There is a volcano to be 
^ited. Wish we could have brought a barrel of gunpowder to roR 
down the crater. Are suggesting this, in a whisper, to two of the 
Naval Cadets, when old Dalton fires off at a tangent about Etna and 

• i Cl « -LI-*. J.1.-X — 


the site of ancient Syracuse. Says it resembles that of the town we 
are approaching, and quotes a lot of Tacttxts to prove his pint. 
Then he goes on to the wool and sugar trades. Nothing will stop 


him. Says we must be well up iu these, and reads us copious articles 
on both, subjects from the Unwersal Gazetteer, finishing up with a 
detailed history of the doings of Admiral Benbow in these waters in 
the ear^ part of the last century. Wish he would drop the Uni- 
versal Gazetteer overboard. Are obliged to appear to be attending to 
what he is saying, though are straining all our ears to catch a capital 
story one of the Lieutenants is telling the Captain about a rat-tailed 
snake, for which the island is famous, who swallows another fellow 
nearly as big as himself whole at one gulp. Should like to see that 
come off, immensely. 

Hooray! landed at last. Capital fun. Are to be carried up to 
Government House in things fike hansoms turned backwards with 
their wheels off, suspended on long poles. We mount ours, and 
prepare to race, and excite natives to start before old Dalton comes 
up. But he catches us just as we are off, and points out to us, 
running alongside, that there is a certain similarity between the 
vehicles on which we are mounted and the Roman quadrigce, which 
he begs we will take note of. We reply by crying out, "^Hikb! 
Htkb I ” to the bearers, which means that they are to get on faster, 
which they do, and we leave old Dalton scrambling on after us, 
breathless behind with Smiths Antiquities. Then we put on a spurt. 
It is a splendid broad road of fine yellow sand, bounded on each 
side by huge cabbage-looking plants, something like what you see in 
a transformation scene, that open and show women inside. Glad old 
Dalton isn’t here to teU us what they are. Hurry on, and keep 
well ahead of him. Capital race. Catching up the Captain. By- 
keying up “ Hihb! Hihb! ” and giving the bearers a pocket-knife 
and bits of slate-pencil, manage to pass him, and come in first. 
Captain third. Lieutenant and Cadets fourth and fifth, and old 
Dalton a bad eighth and last. Run right into Governor without 
seeing him, but he is a cheery and joUy old chap, and seems pleased 
to see us. Asks us what we would like to do. Say what we most 
wish to do is to see that rat-tailed snake swallow another fellow 
almost as big as himself at one gulp. Says he ’ll try and manage 
it for us after dinner. B[!ind of him. Rove about. Come across a 
wild pig. Chase him into a fountain. 

Pass old Dalton’s room and see Gazetteer and Xempnere lying 
on Ms table. Put the former in Ms bed, togethy with an astro- 
nomical telescope, and arrange Lempriere with a prickly cactus plant 
as a booby-trap over his door. 

Dinner capital. Champagne and sweets first-rate. After it is 
over all turn out under the verandah to see the natives ffo through 
the Ckokeyeti or Medicine-Thump d^ce. Old Dalton down on us 
once more. Has got hold of the Antiquities again, and wants us to 
observe that the measure of the Thump dance, wMch is continued by 
a sort of swaying of the right leg coming down at unexpected 
moments, after a sort of double shuffle, with a rhythmical thud, is 
of classic origin, and strikingly resembles -that of the BaccMc 
orgies at Salamis, described in his annals by Albd^on, the disciple 
of Hekodotus. Don’t see it. Strikes us as most like a Pantomime 
rally when the clown has made a butter-slide and every one goes 
down on it in turns. Have seen it dozens^ of times at Drury Lane 
and tell him so. Try to get away from him, but he follows us up 
with Mstory of Early Greece, and pursues us into the grounds in 
wMchwetie refuge, and eventually manage to trip him up by 
setting stiing-traps across the paths. 

Finish up with fireworks, and are presented by Chief with an 
elephant’s tusk apiece and a quart of Yasherhb,^ or Thump-dance 
wine, usually drunk in honour of these occasions, in an earthen pot. 
Don’t exactly know what to do with them, so put the tusks into Old 
Dalton’s bed, and add the Yasherhb to the booby-trap. Altogether a 
first-rate day. 

Say good-night and retire. Take off our boots and dance the horn- 
pMe several tunes in our bed-room — ^then listen. There it goes ! 
Thump I — thud ! — splash I — and a shout. Hooray ! Lempriere, the 
cactus, and the Yasherhb have done it, and old Dalton m c^ght. 
duite a first-rate day. Post np our_Diaries, then to bed in fits of 
laughter, 

THOUGH LOST TO SITE, TO MEMORY DEAR. 

Foe the sake of Auld Dang Syne,^\ the ground round about 
Addison Road, the site of Ms own particular railway, is sacred to 
Mr. Punch. In the years that are gone the Sage of Fleet Staeet 
used -to suggest schemes for utilising the ground of that line, which 
is now one of the most prosperous in the world. He proposed, for 
instance, that the telegraph vmes should he used for drying clothes, 
and the mould between the rails for growing cahhages. Thus, it may 
be said, 'that for about half a centmy he has taken the nmghbour- 
hood under Ms own protection. Under these circumstances he would 
like to know "to what use the Mdeons hnildiug now being erected 
withm a stone’s throw of the Addison Road station is to be put. 
Something has been said about a rival to the Agricultural Hall (a 
speculation wMch does not strike Mr. Punch as a partieutoly 
promising investment): hut surely "West Kensington might be 
spared infliction. Is it too late to find another site ? 
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Sir James. 

Mr, Justice Parker. 
The General. 

The Professor. 

Dr, Prmdergast. 
Brovm. 


SOCIAL AGONIES. 

MRS. BOREHAM AT HOME. MUSIC. EARLY AND LATE. 


' Heee ! Hi ! my 
Caeeiaqb comb?” 


Footman. 


“No, SiE.” 
“No, Sir.” 
“No, Sir.” 
“No, Sir.” 
“No, Sir.” 
“No, Sir.” 


Sir Janies, 

Mr. Justice Parker. 
The General. 

The Professor'. 

Dr. Prendergast, 
Brown. 


‘Then mind you let 
MB KNOW the very 
MOMENT IT DOES ! ” 


ACTiEON AND HIS HOUNDS. 

Ah, Rapless Ltmter I Old in woodland art, 
Strong witk the spear, unerring with the dart, 
In many a chace and long your foot hath led, 
Througn coppice tangle and o^er torrent-bed, 
The heated hrint. Your hounds, an ordered 
pack, 

Prompt to the whistle, docile to the crack, 

To voice and whip responsive, on the trail 
Dared not to falter, and knew not to fail. 

How many a quarry have those dogs pulled 
down! 

How many a chace hath raised your high 
renown 

Por valour and for veneiy ! And now, 

When years have thinned the honours of your 
brow, 

Wh^ the horns sound for one high-crowning 

As in <Ji Calydon ; when the keen bay. 
Familiar madethroughmany-memoried years, 
In chiming chorus should salute your ears, 
Aot«on’s hounds revolt, and turn to rend 
Their miffhty master. Man’s most faithful 
friend 

Fang thus the Chief he followed? What 
black speR 

Of angered Artemis, what fortune fell, 

What huntsman’s error, or what strange 

.at^k 

Of rabies in that erst obedient pack, 


Brought on this tragic turn ? Is yours the 

Aged Action, brought to sudden halt. 

As of the hunter hunted, by the hounds 
Who often through the forest’s leafv bounds 
Swift answering to your rallying shout have 
rushed 

Against the flaming pard or angry- tushed 
And bristling boar at bay ? Lynceus leads 
Against you, and your call no longer heeds. 
Keen he of eye and fang, of Midland strain ; 
Tain coaxing cry, and strident menace vain 
To stay his angry onset, or assuage 
The venomed vigour of Ms rabid rage. 

’Tis grip to grip, Actaeon ! Argus too, 

The stolid faithful hound of Stygian hue, 
Slow foot but teeth tenacious, turns at last 
And makes his cMef Ms quarry. Not o’er fast. 
But keen of scent, if sMfty, Proteus lends 
His yelp against you, and his gorge distends 
In long-stored, long suppressed, loud anger. 
Next 

Comes Caledonian Spartus, vastly vext 
As with a vertigo of frantic fear. 

And others many, Amarynthus dear, 

And blatant Bores, whimpering Banus, aU 
The pack’s gregarious rebels large and small, 
More than are named by old Apollodorus, 
Bark in the background in a cruel chorus. 
Alike intent to pull Actseon down, 

In the great chase that his long course should 
. crown. 


MODEBN JACK. 

“ Some authorities go so far as to say that the 
whole race of British S^orsis extinct.” — Times*' 
on the condition of the Merchant Navy. 

What ? Q-one, the whole entire race ! 

The prospect’s not consoling, 

To think no more we ’ll see Ben Brace^ 
Smart William^ or Tom Bowling / 

The heroes of our youth who press 
And crowd upon our fancy, 

Who fought for females in distress. 

And rescued Poll and Nancy. 

What gone ! all gone 1 Alas I alack I 
What blight has fallen on Modem Jack ! 

Ah 1 is it’ that Ms ancient Are 
Fierce competition smothers, 

That he beholds with gloomy ire 
His Scandinavian brothers I 
Ah, can it be the fatal check 
WMch holds him shall grow stronger. 
And that Ms old famed British deck 
Shall know Ms step no longer ? 

0 Shade of T. P. Cook, give back 
Once more the life to Modem Jack ! 


“ Self-windino Clock Company ” is being 
advertised. “ SeH-winding-up Company” 
would be useful, though not popular with 
i accountants, trustees, and lawyers. 
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COMPARING NOTES. 

The fifth Eichter Concert was of a less aU.nring' nature than usual. 
Dear old Chahles HalIiI:, it is true, came forward once more as a 
pianist, and played with all his old precision and delicacy the solo 
part in the Beethoven Concerto. He got a warm reception ; and 
Madame Hobmajt Neruda was present to do honour to her newly- 
married lord. Mr. F. H. Cowen^s Concert Overture in D, composed 
for this year’s Liverpool Exhibition, was also given: hut— well, 
generally speaking, the proceedings were rather tame — ^lor Eichter. 

The sixth programme of the Philharmonic Society was extremely 
interesting, and those who like plenty for their money, got it at 
length,— at very considerable length. The first part alone occupied 
nearly two hours. Perhaps when a bishop has perished of exhaustion, 
concert-givers will begin to realise that from eight to ten is q^uite 
long enough for the proper enjoyment of serious music. It has one 
merit— it induces a delightful thirst, and an appreciative hunger. 
The principal features were the performance, by Franz Ondricek, 
of Beethoven’s Violin Concerto, and the production of Moszkowski’s 
new Orchestral Suite, composed expressly for the Society. Mr. Ondricez 
has long since achieved distinction as a fiddler, and his playing of the 
favourite Concerto was remarkable for refinement and correctness. In 
the slow movement he was both tender and true. He is a real Bohemian 
Boy. On the other hand, Mr. Moszkowski, if not hailing from 
Moscow’s sky, is at least a native of Russian Poland. His new Suite 
is one of the most original and delightful bits of music that have 
been recently introduced. Q^uite the sweetest thing in Suites. 
Mr. Punch loves to recognise merit such as it displays, and he 
therefore votes solid for Moszkowski, and crowns the head of the 
Pole with laurels. 

There was not a spare seat at Covent Garden when our own dear 
Axbani made her renirte as Marguerite in Faust. She was in 
excellent voice. But please, Madame Albani, why will you pause so 
long on your most ‘^fetching” notes? It is generous, it is done 
with the best intention, but, take for example, when Marguerite 
meets her lover, and ought to reply to his offer of seeing her home in 
the quietest ana simplest manner — ^isn’t your method at that moment 
too theatrical, artistically considered ? And, therefore, is it worthy 
of our own Albani ? The rest of the cast included Signor Gay^re 
as JFhwsi — at his best, though tremulous with the * ‘ vibrato ; ” Signor 
Monti, a rough-and-ready with a tendency to sing 

flat— and Mdlle. Lubatovi as Siehel. 

A capital rendering of the same Opera was given by the Carl Rosa 
troupe, with Georchna Burns as Marguerite. She got on famously, 
especially in “ The Garden” scene (though played at “ The Lane ”), 
and her rich voice was charmingly modulated in the pathetic music 
of the prison, where the unfortunate heroine recalls one by one the 
melodies of happier days. Mr. James Sauvage was Valentine, and 
Mr. Ben Davies, Faust. They did credit to their respective charac- 
ters. Mr. Barrington Foote made a somewhat ridiculous Mephis- 
topheles. He had little or no “ spice of the deyil” in his composition 
or expression. His voice is not powerful enough, nor can he go low 
enough to raise a suggestion of Inferno. Miss Marian Burton was 


instead of being unduly rubicund, unduly delicate, not to say con- 
sumptive ? ’Why win Julia be so peculiar ? She can beat most of 
’em “by chalks,” so .why do it with bismuth? But La G^aylord is 
a very uvely Lady, and an excellent Susanna, — this is the opinion 
not onlv of the Elders — which in the case of Susanna, one must dis- 
trust— but of the Youngers also. Almaviva was played.by Mr. Jaeces 
Sauvage, who in the spoken parts talked with a oharming brogue. 
Could he have been an Irishman in Spanish dress ? Evidently the 
O’ Connor Don. Don Basilio (Mr. Charles Lyall) ought not to wear 
a moustache, but he was distinctly good in other respects. Mr. Bar- 
rington Foote gave “ non piu andraV^ with great effect, but he 
was decidedly too English — a London Figaro rather than the Spanish 
Edition. 

In the Garden. — The Huguenots introduced a debutante in 
Mile. Elena Teoborini, a magnificent dramatic soprano. Of course 
she took the part of Valentina, and could not fail to provoke the 
utmost enthusiasm. Always artistic, and never seeking to “ shout 
down” her colleagues in concerted pieces, while simply grand in her 
solos, Mile. Teodorini played the arduous character from first to 



K VCArJbl. JUkW gVf JkV Tf 

Miss Marian Burton was 



Miss Marian Burton takes the Chair at a Meeting. Miss Burns as the 
Countess Almaviva, and Mr. James Sauvage as tbe Count Out. 
a picturesque and almost ideal Siehel, so far as appearance went. 
Her singing, too, was delightful, but she is at times apt to forget 
that she is aoting a part. The fact of Valentine^ s being found 
dead in the streets appear^ to have no interest for her^ her de- 
meanour at this point being casual in the extreme. In this OpOTa, 
and especially in Figaroi*s marriage, her comely face was too highly 
colour^. “Burton’s Anatomy” lends itself to the appearance of 
the chuhby Cherubino. But, Miss Marian, do spare the Toxi^e 
aud^ hare’s-foot ; I adjure you, as Cherubino, in ancient and choice 
Italian, “ O Formose puer, nimiumne crede cohriP^ . i. 

Madame JuUia Gaylord as Susanna^ presented a marked contrast 
to Miss Burton in the matter of colouring. Why is her complexion, 


Raoul. “ I Raoully must leave you;” End of Duet. Raoul takes a flying 
leap out of wiudow. Yalentina faints. Curtain. 

last with consummate ability. Signor Gayarre was Paoul di 

Nangis. He declaimed with passionate fervour, and brought do\m ; 

the house with bursts of extraordinary volume. The scene in wMoh 

he refuses the baud of Mile. ^ Teodorini— when he says, in effect, 

“you shall not be my Talentina” — ^was excellently well sung and 

acted by all concerned, Miss Ella Russell, as Marguerite de Valois, 

contributing not a httle to its 

effect with a very sweet and 

fiexible voice. Madame Scalchi 

made her first appearance this 

season, and was warmly wel- 

corned as TJrbano. Nothing 

could have been much better 

than her singing and demeanour. 

Signor Pinto, a powerM and 
resonant bass, gave point to 
Marcello’s music. ^ which 
sounded well upon his fgrand 

organ. He is rather a dupt o - ^ i m 

Bass than a Pinto Bass. (Ahem! W I '‘I 

let us to supper.) - 1 

Aga%n %n the Lane. — ^Madame I 

MATtm RozE gave a splendid 
specimen of tiie half - savage 
petulance of the spoilt Car- m 

men in the last Act. She ^ 

played as well as she^ spg. i i 

What a lovely Act this is frona , ' « v T 

propos,KeT bM Pages in Operatic Histo^. 
Majesty the Queen has taken a box for^ the Season, a la Bosa 
Bonheur! but how is she to profit by it in Scotland, unless a 
telephone is brought into play ? She can’t do it. I^rdRA^oiPH 
has just telegra^ed to say it’s a Balmoral impossibility. Madame 
Roze’s Manon was as bright as ever, the dnnking song sparkhng as 
champagne, and the soupgon of Mr. McGuckin as effective as wben 

thisoIdjokewMnew. ‘Wayearago» nibbeltotseep. 

P 8 — T]ie Operatic "Week wound up witk Tin Sallo t» Muchera, 
exe^ently riT^ at Covent Qe^en. Vabba, as Oscar, 
ohanning’: Signor G-ATAbbh could not be bett^ uowa^ys astbe 
iSe, bit he Ls not the deUoaoy that m^e Mamo’sJT se^toe 
follia such a memorahle triumph. Hie Balh must be repeal^ ; it 
was a decided hit. Bemarks reserved. 
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has to cross from Dover to Calais (by Invicta 
for choice) and will be buoyed up by the 
anticipation of “the respectful welcome 
wMch awaits him on the other side of the 
Channel’^ — ue* at the BufEet with a good 
half-hour clear for excellent poulet, haricots 
verts^ et une demie iasse avec une cigarette ^ — 
widen “will mitigate the pain of exile” 
from which, unless it be a remarkably fine 
and neculiarly tranquil day, Mr, JP,— 
thougn every inch a sailor— suffers con- 
foundedly. 

Of course we shall be delighted to see the 
French Princes here, and M. Lavedan in 
the Figaro — ^is it M, Latedan who si|:ns 
himselr “ X. X, ? is prejudiced in saymg 
that, “Xa reine Victoria a accentue ses ten- 
dances antifrangaises et ses preferences m*- 
maniquesP^ A Eepublic that is afraid to 
allow a few law-abiding well-behaved 
citizens called Princes to remain on its soil, 
must be in a parlous state. As Lord Salis- 
BURT did more for the chances of the second 
reading of the Oladstonian BiU by his honest 
but injudicious speech about twenty years’ 
coercion, than had been effected by aU the 
explanations and arguments put forward on 
the Ministerial side, so the Republic has, by 
this stupid act of expulsion, done more good 
to the Monarchical cause than the Princes 
could ever have achieved for themselves. 



THE THOTDEREE TO THE TITAH. 

One fragment of something that bears the 
appearance of an argument was to be found 
embedded in the mass of stale historical scraps 
and witticisms that have missed fix*e of which the 
Chancellor of the Excheuxier delivered him- 
self in the debate on the second reading of the 
Separation Bill.” — The Times. 

Historious ! Histobicus ! 

Aforetime you were One of TJs. 

Our readers you would bless — or bore — 
With reams of constitutional lore. 

Most ponderous of legal sages, 

Through our ubiquitous calm pages 
The universe you would enlighten, 
And, proud to trot out such a Titan, 

Of our huge sheet we gave the run 
To your large lore and lambent fun. 
But now no more your solemn bass 
Can in our chorus find a place 
With Q-bex’s high intermittent treble, 
Histobicus is turned a rebel. 

The Jovian bolt must fiercely fall 
Upon this Rhodian Radical. 

A wag, a pundit ? Hot a bit. 

Stale history and stumbliug wit,’ 
RumbusticaUy rampant rudeness, 

“ A kind of superficial shrewdness,” 
Are all your store — since you left tJs, 
Histoeicus ! Histobicus ! 


'places of amusement « ! 

Country Parson {who had heenimited to Afternoon Tea with the ArcTibishqp of Canterlury), 

Lambeth Palace— and I 'm afraid I 'm rather la ” 

Cahhy. “’L’ambra Palage I Why, ta doon’t oopen till ’alf-past Eight!'* 

MR. PTJHCH, THE “TIMES,” AHD THE PRIHCES. 

In Thursday’s Times its French Correspondent, presumably M, de Blowitz, the Inimitable 
(whose portrait in the Salon is a speaking and a writing likeness) said : — 

** It is stated that among the friends of the Prince living in England, there are some who have 
already offered him the most cordial hospitahty. The respectful Welcome which awaits him on the 
other side of the Channel will mitigate the pain of exile.” 

^^d while he was writing this, Mr, Punches Cartoon Junior was being issued et orM. 
wherein was portrayed Bbitannia— ATr. P. modestly effacing himself— aux dames!— 
welcoming the Princes, to her shores, should pince-nez’ d, shortsighted Madame la RliPUBLiquE 
evict them, 

V was Britannia’s “ compensation for disturbance.” Mr,' Punch shakes M. de Blowitz 
po^nie de main^ cher et spirituel M, de J5,— and endorses his sentiments, 
ine last two lines of the above-quoted paragraph Mr, Punch will^ever remember when he 


A YERY GOOD STOREY. 

At the meeting of the Hational Liberal 
Federation on Wednesday last, Mr. Storey, 
M.P., is reported to have said, “We be- 
lieve in Liberal principles more even than 
we believe in Mr. Gladstone.” Hear! 
Hear ! Liberals should pin their faith on 
no man, except so far and for so long as he 
represents Liberal principles. But to be 
compelled by a Caucus, or by an individual, 
to vote for a measure because a certain man 
proposes it, is coercion and tyranny to be 
abhorred by all liberal-minded men. Yet 
there are some who like to he so coerced ; 
they take their coercion smilingly, and, 
surrendering their will, answer to the whip 
without a murmur. Such men had better 
lay to heart the words of the very true 
SiOBETwe have quoted. Would that the 
House were constructed with aU like this 
one Stobex. 
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THE an AND STAIRCASE. WHO GOES HOME?' 


FQQFNirP OF PARLIAMENT. FowLEE, followed "by Storey, cteered, for 

ESShNCt. OF PAKLIAIYI tlx I through a speech fuU of point ; 

EXTRAOTED FROM l^CNAGHTEN, whom the House heoTs too 

THE DIARY OF TOBY, M,P. rarely; Oeat, who recalled some awkward 

Souse of Commons, Monday NigU May 31.-Spea^ reminisceEces foi the eonsitoati^ H*S:' 

foAft ATI +.La faWo . MpmhATa T«.TiD-ed in nlaees nerht and left of BEEXATN ; and Colonel Hughes-JIAXLETT, 


Mace on the table; ’Members ranged in places ri^ht and left of Bip^XAnr ; and Colonel 

Speaker. Henry Fowler on his legs, making admir^le sp^ch in who,^ literally faking off his ^ ^ 


UR. UiUKAX JcuVYJbJEJJtt UJUL mo JLCgo, ujia,xwxia6 -r:;:;' , I -i .l J x* 1 

favour of Second Reading of Government of Ireland Bill. Evenr- of his hat ^d stick, made a desperate 
thing as usual, and yet the real interest of the night centres outside, attack on the Bill. , •na'ho+o n-n 

Lobby filled with excited groups of Members discussi^ some event. Business Resumed JJeDate on 

A constant stream fiows towards Telegraph-OflSlee. The Conserva- Home-Rule Bm. 
tives are spasmodically cheerful, though between the bursts of cheer- luesaay, i 


Lune-xvuic x>jxjl. , 

Tuesday. — Another great night. 




6^;aeP^;mtes ‘‘What’s&e ra^ge of gallery seats. Cham™ 

® A»iOCK. . , ,. T •! "n-xl, rMo+fai» nn- 


“Matter?” he said, in broken voice. 




say, out of their long clothes.^' , , . ^ i. t • ^ fW ippred and 

Turned out, on inquiry, that Chahbebxain and his fnends have Irish camp, w iT ^ -j-«x 

met and determined to Tote against the Home-Eide BiA is jj.;^ Mem- 

taken aa sealing its doom. Thi Bill is as good iw de^, and mth it J^th^^d w^e. 
dies the Parliament which met in J aimaiy, and ,the New M^her m tos ^pt ^ ^ .tioilin^ 


of interest. Neveitiieless, there was, as toere nas neen wougnoue Colonel H-gh-s H-U-tt. 

the long debate, some mcommonly good speakmg, beginning with I tmg habit of eoneluding ms sen ^.oio e 




PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVAEL 


[June 12, 1886. 






D. H. M-cf-rl-ne. 
sometlaing liad happened.^ 


Eandolph sarcastically besought him to make cleau breast of it 
At midnight John Mobley brought the debate up from the low level 
to which it had for the first time sunk. But House sick and tired of 
the whole business, and yearns for division. 

Busmess done, — More talk on Home Rule. 

Friday,— In House of Lords, 

■Whilst Kim^eb- a. Ill-ngw-rth. 






A. Ill-ngw-rth. 


tences, broken in upon bjr deeply-roused Tim. Though unmoved by Eandolph sarcastically besought him to make clean breast of i 
opposition and interruption, Chamberlain spoke with more than At midnight John Mobley brought the debate up from the lowlevt 
usual animation. Hotly repudiated to which it had for the first time sunk. But House sick and tired ( 
' charge of being animated by per- the whole business, and yearns for division. 

sonal ambition. Business done, — More talk on Home Eule. 

D H M ^ House. ^esreg'SdSdt / ' 

1). ±1. M-ci-ii-ne. When tellers came back it was evident otJ^er Bke two 
something had happened. Saundebson, one of the tellers for the of oats on 

“Ifoes’’ marched about in excited fashion. Whisper went round war - [path. 

that some one had been found in the lobby. Particulars y^TbiEst Kimbeb- A. Ill-ngw-rth. 

presently added. Mysterious person ms carrying a black bag. 'Later speaking, EllenbobouGtH ventured upon an audible sniggei 

examination spoke ot dynamite. Another attempt to blow up Houses ** laughs,” said Kimberley, fiercely. 

of PMhameut. Members met aud talked « excited otouus. Res^t « >j.g another,” said Elleebokotoh (or, to quote the Parlia 

of dj^sioE announced and dead silence fell upon the House. Ml H^entary form of this retort, Lord EniENBonouGH said, “As th 

eyes toned upon Satodeksoit who remained standmg at attention, jjarl yery frequently does ”). “ Order, order ! ” cried a mil 

on the floor of the House. , -i - n -n :i Peer on a back seat, meaning to reprove Ellenbobotjgh. “I ai 

f -. Speaker, Sir, he said, intones that thrilled perfectly in order,” Kimberley said, turning upon him with savag 
h the agitated aimence. There was one glare. And all this because tbe Markiss had risen to explain ! 
nan in the No lohhy, who did not vote. Ij3l Commons, Illingworth sat through questions, waiting fc 

; was a wundahout way to put it, hut it served opportunity to resume debate on Home-Eule Bill. Eose s 
prevailing impression. 'FIyq ©’Clock, and thereafter, till nearly One o’ Clock in the morning 

The Hon. and gallant gentleman, said fait -v^ent forward; and this was the Business done, 
the Speabger, m terrible tones, ‘will say 

'"?£S*K;Srt?'£i”a,. BOHETHIK® LIKE A liEO*raOH. 

They found him under tbe Grallery, Heat PAET L— “The Substance.” A 8upper-Itoo7n, Miscellaneov 
once surrendered and was brought up trem- Guests discovered carousing. Stranger- Actor in foregroun 
hling. Turned out, after all, it was not so had receiving congratulations, 

t Capital food ! Wtat a yood feUow te is ! 

lobby? Lobby door locked, he couldn’t get He ) is going to propose his health ! . . , . 

out. Not having heard tke question put, • {awesUicke^, Is he ? ^Stranger- Actor s Tiealt 

■ he couldn’t vote. So here he stood hetweei enthmmsm, JSe returns thanks amid, 

explanation, and,^amid roars of laughter, the ’ r y®®> ^ take some more champagne. 

Speaker let him off. ^ \,Scene closes in wpon a tableau of almost indescribable good-wil 

Business done, — ^None. PAET II. — “ The Sbcadow.” A Theatre, Miscellaneous Audiem 

A M‘ Artli r Thursday on Home-Eule Bill discovered enjoying themselves thoroughly, Strauger-Actor o 

“Pleas S* I »td -A i*ssmned by T. P. O’Connor.^ Eumours the stage receiving hostile expressions of opinion, 

’ ag^.” ° ^ about that T. P. is going to split. Tell all First M, Auditor, What hosh ! Never saw anything worse in m 

» about negotiations with Eandolph and other ijf e T » 

last General Election, and afterwards. Second M, Auditor, Stuff and nonsense! A dreadful hor€ 
But presently went away disappomted. Hush! I think the Gallery are going to pelt him ! 

of honoy, to which lie made First M, Auditor {amused). Are the/? (Stranger- Actor’s pm 
Butdowa-w all about Colonel formance is criticised with the wildest excitement. He continues ; 

I* Bya-wlto 

-nTa wiiumue. , . ^ lost my order. Have we got our right seats ? 

* r ^ d^axtmg one First M, Auditor, The most extraordinary sight I have ever set 

T hfl-HA personal and poEtical honour which in my life! Very sorry, but can’t say, as my complimentary admii 

.^ve BGi uoTO lor myseu. sion had no number. 

House rudely laughed* But T. P. not to be moved, even though [)Sce?ic closes in upon a tdbleau of almost ind^ioribable ill-wi 
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ley was speaking, Ellenborough ventured upon an audible snigger. 

“ The noble Lord laughs,” said EIimberley, fiercely. 

“ You ’re another,” said Ellenborough (or, to quote the ParHa- 
mentary form of this retort, Lord Ellenborough said, “ As the 
noble Earl very frequently does ”). “ Order, order ! ” cried a nuld 
Peer on aback seat, meaning to reprove Ellenborough. “I am | 
perfectly in order,’’ Kimberley said, turning upon him with savage 
glare. And all this because tbe Markiss had risen to explain ! 

In Commons, Illingworth sat through questions, waiting for 
^portunity to resume debate on Home-Eule Bill. Eose at 
Five ©’Clock, and thereafter, till nearly One o’ Clock in the morning, 
the talk went forward ; and this was the Business done. 


SOMETHING LIKE A EECEPTlON. 

{A Dramatic Oontrast in Two Parts . ) 

PAET L — “T:bde Substanoe.”^ A Supper-Itoom, Miscellaneous 
Guests discovered carousing. Stranger-Actor in foreground 
receiving congratulations. 

First M, Guest, Capital food ! What a good fellow he is ! 

Second M, Guest. Excellent wine! A delightful man! Hush! 
He {whispers a name) is going to propose his health ! I 

First M. Guest {awestricken). Is he? (Stranger- Actor’s health \ 
is drunk with the wildest enthusiasm. He returns thanks amidst 
thunders of applause.) Hurray! Bravo! One cheer more ! Hurray! 
Second M. Guest, ‘Very gratifying, isn’t it ? Pass the chicken, 


A. M‘Arth-r. 


^ First M. Guest. The most impressive sight I have ever seen in my 
life ! Thanks — ^yes, I will take some more champagne. 

{^Scene closes in upon a tableau of almost indescribable good-will, 

PAET II. — “ The Shadow.” A Theatre, Miscellaneous Audience 
discovered enjoying themselves thoroughly, Stranger-Actor on 
the stage receiving hostile expressions of opinion. 

First M, Auditor, What hosh ! Never saw anything worse in my 
life ! 

Second M. Auditor, Stuff and nonsense ! A dreadful bore ! 
Hush ! I think the GaUery are going to pelt him ! 

First M, Auditor {amused). Are they ? (Stranger- Actor’s per- 
formance is criticised with the wildest excitement. He continues to 
act amidst roars of derisive laughter.) Ho, ho ! Ha, ha ! Oh, it ’s 
too good, too good ! 

. Second M. Auditor, Yery amusing, isn’t it ? By the way, I have 
lost my order. Have we got our right seats ? 

First M, Auditor. The most extraordinary sight I have ever seen 
in my life ! Very sorry, but can’t say, as my complimentary admis- 
, sion had no number. 

I [Scmhe closes in upon a tctbkau of almost indkioribable ill-will. 
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A TEIUITBLE BLUNDER! 

'W'b are a living? in stranj^e times, — I thinks I may posserbly have heard the 
lemark aiore, but 1 pives inyst-lf tlui^ benefit of the dowt, and goes on, — and not 
only strange timca, but dungtTous times, because we are a hinterfering with old 
customs and old hinstitutious. Wtj have just had one serious instance of it, 
and we are thretemd^ witli another. In this one instance, it is trew, the 
ereevous error was maid by a yuthful and comparaytidy hignerant hinstitu- 
shun, and so there may be f^um <*gscuso to be made for ’em. But the other, 
oonsining witch the roomer is spreading, has no sitch egseuse, on the contrary, 
it is, in these himportent matters, the hobserved’of all hobservers, the mold of 
fashun and the glass of form, as Hhak spear says, and it amost draws tears from 
my hold heyes, wen I only thinks of w'ot they is sed to contemplate. Praps it may 
be as well before I goes no f urder to explano what it is as I has in my eye. ' ^ 


SPORTIVE NOTES. 

By D. GramiOf Junior, 






I 'W'ell then it ’s this. 

The Metropollyten Bored of Works having got to hopen a new Bridge down 
at Putney, witch they has bin cv<t so many years a bilding on, naterally 
asked tbe good and Poplar Prince r^f Whalks, for to cum and bopen it for ’em, 
and to ask his hootiful Princess for to cum wnth him, so as to make sure of one 
brite sunbeam to light all the place up. And with that remarkabel kindness as 
so extinguishes ’em hfjth, tlu-y both sed as how they’d cum. So far so good. 
And there was lots of tlags, and hds of Tents, and lots of flowers, and Bands, 
and gards of honner, and setterer, and the usual speeches. So far so good. And 
then there was a liawful paws, and ow<*rybody looked at bewerybody else, and 
ewerybody else looked preshus cobl and hungry, for there was a bitter K'orth- 
Easter a blowing, and then the hawful shock bust upon ’em all, that there wasn’t 
not no wittels. no not ewen a glass of wine to drink good elth to the new Bridge ! 
And 60 the Prince and Princjcss got into their carridge and drove away. And 
all the rest of the (himpany did the same, all looking werry cold, and worry 
hungry, and worry disaiipintt d, 

And this the pore Alctropidlytan Bored of Works thinks is about the rite way 
fop to hopen a new Bridgt*, i>oor fellers. But as they’re ony about thirty years 
old, there ’s of coarse ewery hegseuse for ’em, but they’ll know better wen they 
gets a little older, if they lives as long. W ell, if that was all, I don’t t hi n k as 
how I shood ha’ cored to* ha’ trubbled myself about it. , 

But if that was a bad b(‘ginniug, wuss, much wuss, remains' behind. To he 
sure it ’s ony a lioomer at ])re8C‘nt, but, as we all nose, Boomers as ain’t contra- 
dickted grows and grows ’till they bccums P'ax. But to my tail. The grand 
old Copperashun. not to bo outdone by any Bored of Works, old or yung, is 
about for to make a Bridge of their own at the Tower, and raey too has 
arsked the good Prince and the bootif ul Princess to cum and lay the fust stone 
of it. So far so good. They fust thought of asking ’em to drive the :mst pile, 
but WOE of werry shariiest of the Thames Consorwatifs told ’em ^ 'i^hey mite 
jest as well, when a bilding of a Church, ask the Prince to drive the irast pole 
of the scaffolding, as the piles woud all be pulled up agane, so they haltered 
their hinwitashun accordingly. , 

But having follered the lead of the Bored of Works were they was quite rite, 
they are said to bo agoing to foller their lead wen they was all as rong as reng 
coud be, and the Prince and the Princess, and the Lord Mare and the ^e:^ns, 
and all the Courts of Haldcrmen and Common Councilmen, and^ theColo- 
nysts and the Indians, and all the other thowsends of G-ests is to he sent away 
without either wittles or drink! I wood, with all due rep)ec, wenrare to 
surgest that anythink more hopposed to the trew interests of that nor^l ±LmsU- 
tushun, it’s hutterly himpossible to coneeeve. Wot has always shut the mouths 
of their loudest and hungry est henemies ? Horspitality. And wot is the one 
speshal hobject as their many Gests, male and female, gladly acceps tneir 
inwitation for? Horspitality. . . -l v i. -i? -n 

Ho ! my nohel Paytrons, this won’t do, not at no price ! Erhohm if you will 
the atendance of the City Feeld Martial in all his glory, and the Sword Barer, 
and the Mace Barer in aU thoirn, don’t hang out so many Banners on the boater 
Walls, silence one of the Bands, and ewen perwent the naybouring lower U-uns 
from firing a Boyal and deffening Salute of kindly welcum, but do ^t in one 
fatal day destroy that grand old charakter for true Christian horspitahty, a^ou 
have been a bilding up for seven hundred years, since the time oi Bord Mare 
Allwine of blessed memory. Think, oh think, genelmen of the Committy, what 
your feelings will be, wen, at the hend of ffis Boyal Highnesses adtop, the 
same hawfiSl paws ensues as at the late Putney failure, and for the^fj^t tune m 
your long and festiv career, the hominous whisper passes round, mere am x 
nowitte&I” _ , ,, , « 

There Ts-ai be assembled on that Trerry himportent and shonld oejesu’re 
ocasion, gests, as I am told, from Grope, from Hasia, 

Hammerrykey, and this will be their fust chance of partakm of 
Horspitality; they will therefore, out of perliteness to th^e 
OTim hungry, and who nose what fatal conserquences may not res'ult to our luture 
relations from their bitter dish^ointment ! ™ 

My last apeal I makes, my Lord Mare, to you personally. 
desesser. Aixwtne, commenced, as his name dipkta^d S'?. 
career oi the grand old City as the promoters of ^ Horspit^ty, i j 

honored name. My Lord Mare, of Staples, likewise dicktates as that 
continue to make it one of the City’s “ chief productions. kobeb-t. 


“Bows” Memorial Steaks. 
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Hot Pavourites for the Cup 


the Cup. ^be Off Day. 


“Ytrano- men bdieve in nothing nnwadaw,” said Mrs, 
a d^ sigh. “Why, there’s my nephew, Tok, who was hrpnght up as a 
Christian, and now he ’s an Aorostio.” 


A New Cet.— A fter the Government defeat, .there was 
a lull in political excitement for a couple of d^s. The 
newspaper sellers in the streets found some diflaculty in 
getting off their latest editions.^ Parlmment wasn’t 
sitting, so there was no V Scene in the House,” to be 
shouted out, and the journal-mongers ingenuity in in- 
venting cries, was well nigh ^hausted, when one. of 
them, with the largest stock of pa'P®rs on hand, was 
struck by a brilliant idea, ^d stumped shne^ug out in 
Ms thorough gin-and-foggiest tones, Great Pam o in the 
City. ... Mr. GiAnsToiri) crushed by a Steam-roller I 
off went his stock of papers at a penny a piece, or no 
change given— and off went the boy as last as his'legs 
could carry Mm. . 

The Ahoel (op Islihgtoh)’s WpsPEE.— TheM^ 
show is on again tMs week at the Agncifitur^ Hall, ft 
is always one of the best and ^ 

season. Captain DA2n<r, the Hoarse Soldier on f<Mt, is the 
centre of attraction in the aren^ 

Belgravia, and Baysw:at^, t® Dai^. Maj^ Tu^t, lineal 
descendant of Tuilt Maximus, BrKEEo,is m 

ooBimaad. Hiere' is plenty wv^ fo^^moa^ as 
Programme is uncommonly fpll. Ma^or.mnT has bravely 
Set to cubit 

Ms skill— and he has been, beaten utterly— qr ut-tuBy. 
It commenced suooessf^y -Saturday last. 

SooiAL Arrows, by lord Bbabazoh, is to be illustrated 
by drawings of the long bow. ^ 


VOL. XC. 



WITH WHOM DID HE SETTLE IT? 

Or, Clearing up a hU of Contemporary History. 

The tbree'statesmen stood facing one another in silence. Then 
the Irish Yiceroy rooke. 

“ You must decide quickly,” he said, addressing the noble Marquis, 
** for I am expecting him every moment. What is it to he ? Am 1 
to ofEer terms, or am I not ? ” 

** Can^t we hear what he has to pronose ? ” replied the little Secre- 
tary of State for India, parrying the question. “ Look here, it 
wonH do for us, you know, to appear interested in the matter. 1 ’ll 

S et under the table,” and suiting the action to the word, he stooped 
own and crept beneath the oflcial cloth. 

The idea was instantly seized upon by the Marquis. 

“Capital!” he rejoined, “Hide me somewhere too. Ha! the 
cupboard!” and, in another instant the noble speaker was en- 
deavouring to double himself up, not without some diJQioulty, amid 
bundles of quiU pens and reams of blotting paper At that moment 
an approaching footfall was heard in the corridor. He rapidly 
pulledrthe cupboard door to,and had scarcely concealed himself be- 
fore the Stranger entered. He carried a small carpet bag in his hand 
which he placed upon the table. The Yiceroy courteously motioned 
him to a seat. 

“ You,have had my letter ? ” asked the Stranger, taking his place 
with a formal bow, “ and, I conclude, have digested its contents ? ” 
The other answered by a slight acknowledgment. “ Well,” he con- 


any definite opinion upon the matter. Personally, of course, I should | 
have no objection to the harmless emblem. But I can’t say whether 
the Marquis, for instance” — ^he looked nervously towards the cup- 


tinued, eyeing him suspiciously, “ what is it to be ? Are you pre- 
pared to go as far as complete legislative independence, control over 
taxation, police maintenance and virtual separation. You see 1 have 
I brought the dag for your approval.” He opened the carpet bag as 
he spoke, and took from it a large neen silk pocket handkerchief 


brought the dag for your approval.” He opened the carpet bag as 
he spoke, and took from it a large ween silk pocket handkerchief 
emblazoned with a ydlow harp. How do you like it ? ” he asked, 
at the same time holding it out and displaying it on the back of tiie 
office chair. 

A puzsded expression was on the Yiceroy’s face. The other noticed 
it. ” You hesitate ? ” he said. 

“ Ho— no, not tpreoisely,” was the cautious reply. “ But the fact 
is you take me a little unawares. It is very pretty, certaMy ; hut 
I don’t know that I am quite empoweted by my ooUeagttes to e^fess 


programme, btiii, i am mciinea to tmnK tnat, u jl suomixitea m xo 
him, he might be disposed to entertain it,” There was a suppressed 
chuckle from under the table. The Stranger turned pale, and rose 
to his feet. 

“ You are laughing at me ! ” he cried, somewhat angrily. 

“ Indeed, no I ” rejoined the other, much embarrassed. * I thiuk 
it must have been the wind,” He walked round the table, and 
placed himself in front of it. 

“ Well, laughing or no laughing, that ’s what I ’ye got to propose.” 
replied his interlocutor, at the same time refolding the green silk 1 
pocket-handkerchief, and replacing it carefully in the carpet-bag. 

“ And you may hke it, or leave it. If it is understood that you ’ll 
take this platform, well, then, the vote shall go for you solidly at the 
Elections. But, on the other hand, if not” 

He would have continued, but at that moment the Marquis hurst 
from the cupboard. He was still hot with the confinement, hut a 
fine smile played upon his features. The Straup^er started back sur- 
prised. The Marquis felt some explanation of his appearance was 
due under the circumstances. And he gave it. “I did not wish,’’ 
he said, “to he officially cognisant of this little interview, and so I 
hid in the cupboard on your arrival. But I have heard what you 
propose, and, as I consider the flag very pretty, I think I may say— 
1 am agreeable.” 

“ And so am I,” continued the little Indian Secretary, still chuck- 
ling, and getting out from under the table. “Only, inum’s the 
word. Of course, if it ever comes out, we know nothing about 
this ? ” 

“ Just so,” endorsed the Marquis^ hastily: “ for we are, ohviousl;^, 
not aware, officially, of any proposition not directly addressed to ns. 

“ CertaMy,” continned the yiceroy ; “and I may say with regard 
to this that has gone on outside the Cabinet, that I have had no 
communication on the subject, or authorisatiou, and that 1 have not 
communicated with them on that which I have done ; and therefore 
the responsibility has been simply and solely mine.” 

“ That ’s about it,” added the little Indian Secretary ; and if it 






Lord S-Uh-ry. “ It tott ’Lt come to mb, I ’ll give tot mt ™ ovbepowbbs the pmiasakt 

Mr. Oh^-rUi. “No, thakm tot, mt Loed^ Theee’s such a iot oe Peepee in it. thatitot 

FLA^YOTTE OF THE TJnION.” ~ 

sliould come out some day, you just stick to that, and pu’^^ M? PAES^ShirswSr^d^^^^ ^^toiy speecT^on t1 

right.” The Stranger took up his small carpet-hag, and mth a sig^ readiiiff This has been taken another way m Belfast,! 

c^t bow to tliet4eState4en. silently mthdrew. Theywere once ^^o 

more left facin. each ptber. ‘‘ We caOT^^^^^ 


more left lacm? eacu otner. .. . „ ... ,, 

“ Think he ’fl split ? ” asked the Marinis, thonghtt^y. „ 

“ Not he ! ” said the little Indian Seoretaiy. ‘‘ If he does 
“ TVifln leave him to me,” added the Ticeroy, hnghUy. 

They exchanged a knowing wink ; then they sepaxatecte 

MEo “Teade” Makes, E.A., has recentiy d 
Tertisement for Pears’s ^ap. ^It represents a 
for um complekshun.” As it is not up to the ’ 

we can’t say that the artist deserves to take the cake . 


T-wn Ef auetos — * * W 6 canuot spare a single Irishm^, 

HoimEE uncertain i^y he the 

LiherdCsmp, thereomhe nodoub^w 

Tbo; toEAT Ieeespoksibie.— Lord 0ABEAEyoy» 
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JRaimon^s wife, hj reading to her an erotic poem, to •which no decent 
QAHI Y TUP TROUBADOUR/' woman under the circumstances could have listened for a moment 

9MUI-1 I nc. . t * without hoxtng the dissolute scoundrel’s ears. But instead of this 

New Opera, Words ly Dr, Sueffcr, mmc by Mr. Mac/cenzie, i^onest and energetic action being given in the stage-directions, we 
scientific no doubt is the music of The Troubadour hj only find— pauses; they look in each other' s eyes ; the booh 
Mr Mackenzie but I shall leave the Expert “ Kibbelunglet ” to drops on the ground unheeded, Lom silence. There are two or 

What is the daintv subiect selected for Operatic treatment by the hB&r a long silence ? j* x* v i, t\ 

wnarismeaamTiy suDjecii B e erudite Dutch Poet, who soars to Here is a good dramatic stage-direction, which exhibits Dr. 

Wagnerian heights,— the Flying Euetter as a master of construction. All the characters have 3ust 

-- Dutchman, Dr.HuEiTEE ? Simply gone off, including Marganda. But a solo for Margarida is required, 

the setting to music a repulsive so this is how the dramatist artfully contrives it Exeunt, ^-c., <§-c. 

_ / / ^ ^ the dramatis MAsaABiDA accompanies them for a short distance. As far as the 







\ ^ \ nersoniB are either utterly areen-room door ?“ TAe stoe remains /or 

l>/ ‘ despicable, or totally undeserv- ^ ‘i afewmomeiits. JRo-ewjfor Maeg-abtda 

' ing of any honest sympathy. M Isn’t this a triumph of mgenious stage-manage- 

J S There is a very much m-nsed , ment? Then Dr. Huefpee’s sportsmen sing,— 

husband Eaimon, who does not T , “A nut-brown doe we carry here, 

appear to have been guilty of any 

-N impropriety, but whose stupidity ‘ But at last we beat her.’* 

^ is" almost crimmal, and whose "What brave sportsmen! And the last stage- 

direction in the Act is— “ Curtain drops slowly 
^ ® I \ on a dark and empty staged How Wagnerian I 

" ‘ ^ Dut, with much of this sort of thing, it wouldn’t 

iffS fool; her j§i tiiat woidd be “daxk aoid 

a shameless go-betTe^,aEdeTen ^ 'W||» Act lU. oommeaoes with" NighV’-the greater 

worse ; W '-aj IW ps^t of the Opera is played in tie dark-^d the 

so like if* Jj a '* N wM finest gein& of Hnefferian stage-directions are in 

musician, this Act. Quillem the unprincipled and rather 

t^**u^iimiuied* fat troubadour, aud Margarida, the hysterical 

a mm, Sporting Lady of the of Count JRaimon, the Troubadour’s host, 

sneatog -^ain, who nowa^ys Xroubadomr period « embrace:' “At the sound of the 

TOmlot?H?^^^lvffttbSoura 80 ™K out hunting, have hastUg retreated among 

“Sa^h-^ the ‘^ottMthers,” lusheslehind the seat (l ) » Isn’t that poetic and dramatic I The 


and offensively conceited, and, as 
/ a man, he is an unprincipled, 


would prohahly he cut hy such 
respectable Trouhadours as 
“Squash” the “Bohee Brothers,” 
or any gentleman who earns an 


or Sv ffentlLsm wL an stout troubadour and the Uttle lady disappear, hugging and going 

rS;.teS*fSSift 


Ouillem's passion, 
his future brother- 



. So ^-^Cis app^^^^ the librettist, -Dr. Hueeter in a 

ms tutnie orotnerlm-law should be f J®^ I l^&y hadnbt mubh confidenob 

KtsTp «irFoo™whopWtbep^of.BcJc^^^^ 


Eobeet, though not drunk. 


of Robert — ^not a bit like our Eobeet, 


win TtrnbflblV hp killpfl unless At the end ot tnis Act He gives peremptory directions lor very 
i&dryL*tL^s]S>uld rush in’ between 

tbe C ^ j.’ 1 T.Ti’RTA^R s-inli-no*. null *• startled audience, who thousrht some 


Pig 


» TTff © *’ • -iV to ureveut bis x^nfe and her mra- m tUe last ACt, DUt made - a quiCiC curiam ' 01 ib, leaviug 

^ mmm 'AUllf- ^etiusr ^Hs^wn hous?- composer to be pubUcly congratulated ou his olererness,. and 

v'. 5 .i andiulfarom&’schambw wh^e Troubadour -H ueitee to he crowned by his friends and adnureis. 
'mMif'lix at Ibe'^p^g of Art if., tlwy WseU, give me the tuneful Carmen and her representative at 

/ ® ® ■“ What in a name ? She we call Maeie Eosz 

|ti4ionbj^&^^v£fd^s^ < By any rther name wertd sing as sweet.” ^ 

Ihe Troubadour playing on the Ifnrjran'rfa, but that she prefers the I 

Gooze-Harp. ^ “ The ‘ G * was pro- opemng offered her by tne window, 

nouncedBoft in the Provencal dia- from ’which she precipitates herself , ^ , 

lect. This instrument, in a modified What becomes of Azalais, Robert, 

form^hasbeen Wed^^n tonsg^ad Raimon, nobody knows, and H[W ^ 

da great as a dramatist, especially in "writing bis stage-directions. 

‘Judging froni these, I 'should imagine jbhat he has had spme hand in \ |i 

.the mise-^en-scene, as^foi the first time in my experience of Drury t 

T,iaue under the present management, I failed to recognise the stage- l te T ~. “} / .Mt 

craft of AUjausjme DEiFBionANTJS. Almost all Dr. Hueffee’s stage- Ij v ^Wmk i wM 

directions are worth-quoting. as .models for iuture librettists who ^ “" 

would he their own stage-managers. Here are a few gems, taken at 

iiEp-hazard : — Signs of admiration amongst the crowd ** Shouts ^ ^ ^ . „ x- „ ^ m i j u 4? 

Sd rustic music behind." “ They petfo^ a graceful dance sym- Operaiie Cardentm "from “m Garden: -Two ml 8®®i 

%dc’<tf:the viMage.” And the let ^dswith “Choetts, promt*- .if » It 

cuously,'* which nsE xeal fiadi of genius. ' - ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 

In me Second Art the nnprinrtpled professional Guillem is seen - • . ' . B® 

progressing in his corruption of wlmtever there maybejeftof good in From “ The iawe” to “ The Garden,^^T~On Saturday Frnani was 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


Jones Ho Hostess, famed for her JHnners). “ Oh, bt the wat, Mbs. Hodgkihson, if toh 

SHOPID HAPPEH TO TVAHT A BEAI.1.Y GOOD COOK, 1 KKOT^F ONE VHP WOTOP STTWYOH TO A 1 ■ 


substituted tior Africaine, in couse<luence 
of Signor Gatabile’s hoarseness. Mile. J 
Yalua and Signor Anebabe achieved a tei- 
nmph. To hear Axbani in Faust the Garden 
was crammed full and every Garden seat taken. 
Next Saturday Albani in Traviata; a treat. 
“ Lago al Factotum del la citd^ Brrravo ! 

“ NiBBEEUNai-ET ” says 

The Troubadour y written by Dr. HuEiTpE, 
and composed by 1^. Mackenzie, is a melan- 
choly work. The story is dismal, ^d so is 
the music. Hardly one ray of sunshine pene- 
trates the murky gloom which oyemhadows 
the entire Opera. After the festivities in the 
First Act there is positively nothing but 
misery in the melodies, which has^ a naturally 
depressing ejffeot upon the audience. Mr. 
Babton McGtjckin sang the Troubadomrs 
arduous and, in some places, actually tire- 
some, music with the most praiseworthy per- 
sistency and some obvious effort. His song 
with “ lute” accompaniment was one of the 
best numbers in the Opera. The prelude to 
the Third Act is also worthy of especial 
mention, being a sonorous and refreshingly 
straightforward entr^acte, Mr. McjS^TJOEW 
has some fairly effective love-music with 
Margarida ; ‘Madame Yaileria sang this 
part to perfection. Mr. X/E§i«pi Cno^r as 

the “wicked Count ” was admirable feom a 

musical point of view, and sang with ttoU- 
ing effect a drinking song, winch Hr* 

PEB Aqlla a ^*posy,” in wie last Act. Tms 
number is highly ingenious, recalling by its 
sardonic ring, and instrumental acoompani- 


I ment, the well-known “ serenade ” sung by 


MLUTUUircUiU/ XU. jL WWfO*/. AU.AOW 

employed her rich and round voice with her 
customary success, receiving a weu-mented 
encore for her solo in the Tted Act, '\Be7^ath 
a hawthorn on the 'Jbhoming lawn. ihere 
is an enormous amount of musicianly work in 
the new Opera, but little inspiration. 

The masterly employment of contrasted 
rhythms in alternation and combination, the 
fine orchestral colour, and above ah, the 
splendid part-writing of the choruses, mspire 
the prof oundest respect for the composer s 
attainments, but give little of the satisfac- 
tion to an ordinary andi^ce, thrt a 
ful Opera should do. The method of "W^ACr- 
neb, is not one to be lightly handed. ^ o one 
yet iias written an Opera in ^e least like 
him, though many have essayed to follow m 
his steps. The sensation of fatigue induced 
upon listeners’ minds by the mtermmable un- 
reeling of recitative, accompanied by snatches 
of hit motives and restless mstrumentaUom is 
not successfully combated 
that it is “ very clever.”^ Mr. Mackenzie 
can certainly claim a lement judgment on 

the gronnd that he was heavily hanmoapped 

by his coUahorateur.^ Who could wite m^ic 
to such words as^l^ese: 
ladies both, to this our meetmg as xt 

the scene were laid at Exeter Hall. ^ 

Mr. Mackenzie’s strong point is the or- 
chestra, which he thoroughly understands. 

{Signed Nibbelotglet. 


(After tTie Battle. ) 

Ride on, great Chief ! A mournful ride ! ! 

The ebbing and the flowing tide 
Of battle now 

Sets— for awhile— against you. Doom 
Dulls in your eye its light ; its gloom 
Shadows your brow. 

That firm-set face, that forthright look 
TeR that defeat is hard to brook, 

And heavier thus, 

Because old comrades many, brave, 

Swell the foes’ ranks whose standards wave 
Yictorious. 

Where are the men who many a day 
Have fought around you in the fray, j 

Defying fear ? I 

Ask where the fire of youth now glows, j 
Where are dead summers, where the snows j 
Of yester year ? j 

Anarisi is gone, his cocky crest. 

Like Chanticleer’s, which ever prest 
Straight to the van, 

Flames with the foe lie late assailed ; 

Gone HAETiNaTON, who never failed 
To play the man : 

Gone Cbambeelain, gone Goschen, gone — 
Of shocks the sorest 1 — Glorious John. 

And these have turned 
The tide of fight, and dulled your fame, 

Anri lowered the flag where Yietory’s flame 
So oft .hath burned. 

Yet some remain ; the stalwart, stout, 
Swashbuckler Habcoubt ; how the rout 
Must rouse his ire I 
Aranus-GBANViixi, sleekly strong, 

Young Rosebbey of the ready tongue 
And charge of fire. 

Chivalrous Russeix, Childebs meek, 
Munbeixa of the eagle-beak 

And flowing hair ; 

High-hearted Spencee, Mobley grim, 
With— strangest of strange foils to him-- 
Bland Laboucheee: 

And many another man of might. 

Yet not enough to win the fight, 

Or stay defeat. 

So, with fixed face and forward glance, 

The Chief, best used to brave advance, 

Rides in retreat. 

Withdrawing, yet considerate still 
Of further figntj unshaken will, 

Unbated hope, 

O’er-ride reverse ; yet once agam 
He ’R rally that despondent tram 
With fate to cope. 

It is not yet his Waterloo. 

That stern face seeks the shadows througn 
For coming Rght, 

Thoughnowoutnumbered,hrought to stand, 

He leads a broken, beaten band 
Once more to fight. 


Att. Smoke.— a few days smee a calnm 
was punished with rather a kea^ fine 

disehargmgapistolaceidmtally. Tneweawm 

ms^prop^of Lord Makdevuix wV 
upon being called to give evidence, 
disappeared, and tr eat^ tbat ."^7 
Mag^^te, Mr. 

HU WorsMp complied thrt I^^d. 

■vnjtE was most ‘ disrespectfA 

of “highly unheconung” co^ucL Sm^ y, 

after thU opinion from 
Bt^s shotdd have been tak^ 1^1^ 
ueWb ought not to have been let oft—hke 
his revolver ! 
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MAIDENHEAD BEIDGE. 



As the clever ones pnll, or the lazy ones tow, 

Her eyes were a dream of forget-me-not hlue, 

The coxswain elect of onr wherry the Midae, 

“ Easy aU ! ” cried a merry yonng voice to the crew, 
“We must hear the old ecno of Maidenhead Bridge.” 


Ha! ha! ha! ha! a dozen times 
It gives them hack their fun and rhymes. 
From coxswain to crew, from maiden to Iftdae^ 
A laugh was the echo of Maidenhead Bridge ! 


TREAT AT THE COLINDERIES” 

EtmBoy, “'Glass o* Sherry and Bitters, and some Milk an’ Water 
FOR THE Lady I ” 


In a shower that gloomily swept through the arch, 

A rower in silence moved down with the stream, 
There were tears on the willow and sighs from the larch, 
And the hells of the flowers were closed in a dream. 
His thoimhts travelled hack to the merry young crew, 
As it floated one summer, long past in the “ Midge^^ 
When men seemed so faithful, and women so true, 

So he tried the old echo of Maidenhead Bridge. 

Alas ! Alas ! a dozen times, 

It gave him hack his mournful rhymes. 

From flower to field : from river to ridge, 

A sigh was the echo of Maidenhead Bridge ! 

On a morning that carolled the birth of the Spring, 

A rower went up from the village of Bray ; 

And he heard in the distance a pretty voice sing 
From a boat that was steering the opposite way. 

He had longed to remember, and she to forget. 

How their eyes met in love in the merry old Midge, 
Together they stopped hut a minute— and yet 
They tried the old echo of Maidenhead Bridge. 

A kiss ! a kiss ! old loves, and rhymes, 

It brought them hack forgotten times. 

From Winter to Spring ; from river to ridge, 

A kiss was the echo of Maidenhead Bridge ! 


Hardly (or Bret Habd-lx).— May the Division on 
the Home-Eule Bill he known m future as the “ Great 
Divide ” ? 


DIART OE AN ANTI-ALCOHOLIC ISLANDER. 

i!fonc?ay.— Capital idea of Lord Woiselet to send us to this 
hitherto uninhabited place, where drink is unattainable, and where, 
consequently, I cannot indulge in my pernicious but stilL very 
pleasant failing of taking too many stimulants. Arrived last night, 
and had to sleep in a hollow tree. Sorry to disturb somethin which 
glided away in the darkness. Never like to be rude. Hnwever, 
consoled this morning on learning I had only started a cobra. 

Tuesday^— ^ot half a bad place, but very primitive. The other 
colonists, it seems, have gone away in the night. Well, let them; 


Somebody on Domestic Management* This should be useful. Island 
wonderfully productive. Lots of bullocks, sheep, and horses, also 
poultry. Have taken up residence in log-hut left by colonists. 

Wednesday*—^ oke up iu the middle of the night by the whole of 
my live stocky commg up-stairs into my bedroom. It appears that 
with much animal instinct they had taken refuge there to escape the 
wolves, who are very ravenous. Got rid of them by tlirowing my 
boots and other missiles at them. In the morning consulted my ! 
Domestic Management, to see how I could get a rump-steak. Had 
some difficulty in killing a bullock ; and although I got what I wanted, 
fear I must have wasted a good deal of meat in the operation. 

Thursday* — ^W olves quiet, because they were feedmg all night on 
the remains of the bullock, which I had to kill yesterday to get my 
rump-steak. In the morning consulted my Domestic Management, 
but could And nothing directly bearing upon “ How to clear a prairie 
or primaeval forest for cultivation,” which was the question I wanted 
answered. Cut down a bit of a tree in four hours. Considered that 
at that rate it wpuld take me months to clear the place, so hit upon 
the idea of setting the whole thing on fire. It was a magnificent 
sight. The woods blazed away splendidly. The only disadvantage 
was t^t, it started all the wild beasts, who made for my hut as a 
B(^ of ti^ting-place. ^ However they were frightened away by some 
ymlmg savages, who it appeare are the native inhabitants of the 
place. After disposing of the Hons, tigers, cobras and wild elephants, 


they wanted to kill me. Pacified their chief by presenting him with 
: some glass beads and a showy doll from the Lowther Arcade. 

! Friday* — ^Native savages not half bad fellows when you know 
them. They are rather fond of torturing one another— but that is 
not their fault, but the error of their early education. Most of them 
had breakfast with me. They didn’t seem to care, however,^ about tea 
or coffee. They asked for Bosh.” After much discussion, I dis- 
covered that this was an ardent spirit, made by the natives. Yery 
shocked, and spent the remainder of the day in warning them not to 
take it. I tasted some myself, and must confess it was excellent. 

Saturday* — ^Been drinking Bosh all night. Saw ship coming to 
pick me up. No, six ships— at least I think so. TeU natives 
mustn’t take Bosh— bad for ’ em. Am teetotaller myself, but Bosh 
seems to agree with me. Like this Island— keeps me out o’ mischief. 
Can’t get drink here. But don’t count Bosh. Am being carried 
to ship. Am very bad in boat. Remonstrate, and they tell me I 
am drunk. Want to fight ’em all. Yery tired. Shall turn into my 
berth in my boots. Want to go back to the Desert Island. Bosh ! 

A DISTINCT DENIAL. 

In the 'article last week entitled “Comparing Notes,” Nib- 
RELXJNGLBT described how our “dear old Charles Hall^” got 
a “warm reception,” and how “Madame Norman Neruda tos 
present to do honour to her newly-married lord.” From which it 
was very naturally inferred that Madame Neruda had recently 
changed her name to Halle. 

We are authorised to say that there is no sort of foundation for this 
report, which, we believe, first appeared iu some German paper. It 
was a case of “ writ in error,” as Nibbelunglet was evidently labour- 
ing under an Halle-cination, and might as well have said that the 
eminent composer and pianist was wedded to a “ Hall§-lujah lass.” 

We sincerely regret that anything in these pages shonld have 


caused annoyance to a distingui^ed lady and gentleman who at 
various times have given Mr* Funch such real pleasure ; and on his 
behalf, and speaking for the too-confiding but now distracted Nlb- 
belunglet, we take the first opportunity of contradicting this state- 
ment, editori-Halll. 
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THE CENTRAL LOBBY, HOUSE OF COMMONS. Tuesday Morning, June 8tli, 1886. 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


KXTKACTED PBOM 


THE DIARY OE TOBY, M.P. 

Some of Commons^ Monday^ June 7. — “ TMs is our closing day,” 
Hascouet hummed, as he made his way to his seat, through the 
CT(md at the Bar. Before the House rises, fate of Home-Rule Bill 
and of the Government will he settled. In anticipation, greatest 
crowd since Alderman and Baronet Fowxee presided in chair set on 
noor of House. Every seat on floor taken. Members fill up the 
Gangways, crowd the Bar, and cluster round the Speakbe’s chair. 
All the Galleries overflowed. The outside lobbies crowded and a 
mmtitude at the gates of Palace Yard. 

Goscdot', loudly cheered by Conservatives; resumed debate. 
Unusually animated, gesticulated fiercely, to imminent danger of 
HAETINGTqN'shat. 

.^ter this silvery tones of Paenell, filled the House in strange 
contrast with the uplifted voice of Goschen. Pabneil on his very 
I best behaviour. Bland to the furthest decree. Even when he dis- 
posed the terms of the bargain made by the late Conservative 
Government for Irish vote, he did not raise his voice half a note, 
whust passion seethed around him, and the House was filled with 
astonishment, derision and contradiction. 

^hil^itwas yet the dinner-hour, Joseph Coweh delivered an 
oranon foU of fire and colour, listened to with admiration by a House 
ag^ r^idly filling. After him, once morb the contrast of level 
voice and ununpassioned maimer. Sir Michael Hices-Beach was 
on Jns feet. Members straining their necks, to catch what he would 
say m reply^to Paeotzex’s disdiome. Didn^t say anything for half 
an hour. Then “ to the best of my knowledge and belief,” declared 


amid mocking laughter, that “ if any such statement was communi- 
cated by anyone to Mr. Paeneil, he had not the authority of the 
Cabmet.” 

Gladstone appeared at the table at twenty minutes past Eleven. 
Pale and stern-looking in visage, with a white flower in his button- 
hole, and the pomatum pot extracted with difficulty from his coat- 
tail pocket. Por an hour and forty minutes he talked ; full of vigour 
and animation, flashing back retorts upon his constant interrupters 
and winding up with a lengthened, and sustained peroration, in 
which he pictured Ireland standing at the Bar expectant, hopeful, 
almost suppliant. 

Tuesday, 110 a.m:. — Gladstone just sat down amid vociferous 
cheering. In slow voice Speakee put the question that the Bill be 
read a Second Time. A roar of “ Aye ! ” was followed by a shout of 
“Ho!” Hard to say which sound preponderated. Then, with 
sudden rustliug movement. Members on either side rose, and stepping 
down the Gangway, mingled on the floor of the House, some passing 
towards the doorway under the Clock, others making for the e 2 dt 
behind the Speaker’s Chair, The House cleared, the doors were 
looked, and for a moment the place so lately a scene of hustle, was 
deserted. Then the doors were unlocked, and Members trooped in 
in level stream from either side, rapidly filling up the benches, A 
quarter of au hour passed, and still Members streamed in. Glad- 

oheere£ At twenty-five minutes past One, Maejoi^anxs an^ 
Beakd, who had been telling for the supporters of Bill, were seen 
figh^g their way through the crowd, and Tnaking for the table. 

eyes were turned to the other entrance, but there was no sign of 
Aenold Moblet and Caine, telling for Opposition. This told a 
story without uttered speech. The first in had the fewest to “ tell.” 
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Humobists op the House. 


Th.e supporters of the Bill were played out, and still the Oppositwn 
forces filed through, the wicket. &lADSTOlOi took a paper out of his 

p ocket, and concentrated his 
attention npon^ it whilst the 
murmur of excited voices rose 
to a roar like that of the sea ; 
and Members still pressed in 
from • the 
“No” Lob- 
by. The 
“No” Tel- 
lers at last ! 
Paper hand- 
ed to Bkand, 
in token that 
the Amend- 
ment was 
carried. The 
Tories leapt 
to their feet, 
and madly 
cheered. A 
year ago to- 
day the 
House saw a 
somewhat 
similar 

The Tw-o Drolls, or “ Cap - bell - Punnyman ” and “Little scene. But 
Labby,” the world-renowned Jester, in their celebrated en- then B.A.N- 
tertainment, entitled “At Question Time; or, The Cold- dqiph led 
stream - Grocers and the Restoration of Charles the Second. ” t h e cheers 

from the corner bench helow the Gangway, and Joseph Gillis, 
Tim He^y, and the rest took the time from him. Now Rait- 
EOLPH sat on Pront Bench above the Gangway, excitedly twirling 
his monstache, hnt snccessfuUy resisting the impulse to put on 
Grand Cnoss’s spectacles, and throw Hicks-Beach’s hat in the air. 
Joseph Gillis sat helow the Gangway, sardonically grinning, and 
occasionally ejaculating a scornful “ Ha ! ha ! ” and a contemptuous 
“Oh! oh!” Tim Healt answered Conservative jubilation with 
ardent groans. 

Cheers renewed again and again by Conservatives when figures 
announced, showing majority oi 30 against Bill. Parnellites could 
retain their seats 
no longer. They p. 
aU leapt to their 
feet, some on to 
the benches, as of 
yore, and defiantly 
answered the 
cheering of the victors. 

A moment of terrible 
passion. A little more, 
and it seemed that .the 
allies of last yearns June 
would he at each other’s 
throats. But it passed pii 
in sound of fury, and with 
a ringing cheer for the 
Grand Old Man, and 
groans for Chambeblajdst, 
led by Redmone, Junior, 
the excited mob dis^rsed. 

business done, — Home- 
Rule BiU thrown out by 
341 votes against 311. 

Thursday. — Shadow of 
dissolution hanging low 
over the House. In- 
fluence felt in various 
directions. Members 
elected for the first time 
seven months ago, inclined to make hay whilst the sun shines- 
or rather speeches, whilst Parliament sits, J omsT Moelet, questioned 
about Ulster Riots, gives full account of arrangements for main- 
tenance- of order. “Constabulary,” he says, “were all posted at 
Half -past Five o’ Clock last night.” 

“ Well,” said Lord JoHU Maenees, who is looking forward to re- 
instatement at St. Martin’ s-le-Grand, “ that was exoeRent time for 
first delivery in the morning.” Major Sahneebsoh wanted to imow 
whether the man shot at Lnrgan was not a Protestant. A siurewd 
movement this — designed to show up the Nationalists as the 
aggressors. But Tim Healy equal to the ocoasioiL “Before tide 
question is answered,” he said, “ ]^haps the Right Hon. Gentleman 
will sdy^whethea^' the twh men shot at Monaghan were not set upon 
by Cringe Party” 



Brutus Roscius Kean E-dm-nd, Jun. 
“Tab! TahP’ 


So, on’ the balance, the_Nationalists scored one, and the PameUites 
madly cheered. 

Glaestone announces inevitable dissolution, and the House gets 
to work in Committee of Supply, in preparation for bringing it 
about. JBiisiness done, — ^Dissolution announced. 

Friday Night, — ^House of Lords adjourned for what is humorously 
called the Whitsun Recess. Commons hard at work on Army Esti- 
mates, hut Parliament practically broken up. The empty benches 
to-night stand in melancholy contrast with the animated appearance 
of the last three weeks. Still a few Members left to make long 
speeches, worrying at the votes, just as if all other matters were 
following habitual course. Lobby the busiest part of House. 
Thronged with ex-Members willing once more to place their services 
at the disposal of the country. Among them comes Waetoh with 
hospitable snuff-hox. But much has happened since he was here 
last. The new Members pass him by without recognition, and pre- 
sently he disappears. 

Business done, — ^Army Estimates in Supply. 


LYRICS IN A LIBRARY. 

IV.— TO ROBERT BURTON. 


A aTJAiNT old store of learning lies 
In Bheton’s pleasant pages ; 
Withlong quotations that comprise 
The wisdom of the ages. 

’Tis strange to read him ’mid the 
crowd, 

And modern hurly-burly ; 

The only author Johnson vowed 
Could make him get up early. 

He lived a solitary life, 

He said “ et musis,^^ 

And put hisrest from worldly strife 
To very pleasant uses. 

He wrote the book wherein we find, 
“ All joys to this are folly ; ” 
Andnaught, to the reflective mind, 
“ So sweet as melancholy.” 

How strangely he dissects his 
theme 

In manner anatomic ; 

He’s earnest at one time you deem, 
Now decorously comic. 


And most prodigiously he quotes, 
With learning quite gigantic, 
Or telling classic anecdotes, 

Is pleasantly pedantic. 

There’s sterling sense in every 
page, 

And shrewdest cogitation, 

Yonr keen attention he ’ll engage, 
And honest admiration. 

If any man should vow to live 
With hut one hook, he certain 
To him could friendly fortune give 
No better book than Btjeton. 

He lies at rest in Christchurch 
aisle, 

With all his erudition ; 

The hieroglyphics make one smile 
That show his superstition. 

His epitaph survives to-day, 

As one “ Cni vitam dedit 
Ft mortem JMelancholia^^^ 

So he himself has said it. 


SiEONius Apollinaeis. — ^Alu Historian of the first water. 


Teanslatee eeom theFeenoh. 
— ^The Gentleman who ,has de- 
servedly earned the title of “ the 
People’s Caterer” has introduced 
a fresh feature into his new ven- 
ture at Battersea. During the 
last week a very fair reproduction 
of the cafi chantant of the Champs 
Elysees has been the great at- 
traction^ at the Albert Palace. 
“ Paris in London,” as the enter- 
tainment is styled, is genuine ^old, 
not Dutch metal, although it is 
inseparably connected wifli HoL- 
LANE. Couldn’t he induce Mon- 
seigneur Le Due de Blowitz, and 
the Exiled Princes to pay him a 
visit? 

“ But now a King, now 
thus!” — ^The unfortunate King 
of Bayaeia has been deposed on 
account of his insanity. The 
proofs of his imbecility are taken 
to be his great extravagance and 
his love for the works ofWAGNEE. 
He used to enjoy a performance of 
this Master’s works all alone in a 

E rivate box.' He was welcome to 
is solitude, poor King, hut it is a 
sad warning to fanatic W agnerites. 

Me. Glaestone’sNew Stjmmee 
Eoteetainmeot foe TcIwn ane 
C0HNTfiY.—“ Dissolving Views.” 



LNo'te of a recently “ Establidied 
President.” 


10 GORBESPONEENTS In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Erawings, be returned, unless accompanied 

by a Stamped and Birected Envelope or Cover, Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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A MIDSUMMER MID-DAY REALITY. 

’W’scATETEE the Crystal Palace is, it certainly is not “ No Manns 
Land,” for Mr. Matstns with his hand reign supreme. ** The Mid-^ 
summer Night^s Dreamt with Mr. Manns’ excellent hand, Men- 
delssohn’s music, Katti Lannee’s children, Mr. Stelmah’s hoys, 
Mr. Feenandez’s company, and Mr. Oscae Baerett’s assistance, 
■was excellent. The musical portion of the entertainment was 












absolutely faultless. Madme Katti Banner’s pupils danced as 
well as ever, and insisted upon introducing their talented instructress 
into Act IT. Miss Alma Murrav was a picturesque Titania, and 
Mr. Fernandez as Bottom^ the amateur plaj^er, reminded me of 
Phelps, hut was not sufficiently idiotic. The representative of Puck 
was perhaps too pantomimic, hut on the whole the show could not 
possibly have been better. 

JAOK^S DOG; OE, THE MAN WHO SHOT IT! 

Take Le Testament de Cmar Girardot as a sound foundation ; 
scatter over scraps from Axtgiee and Sandeaxt; add the whole 
of the will scene, word for word, sentiment for sentiment, and 
business for business, from Bulwer Lytton’s Money jerk in | 
scraps from Good for Nothing^ two Bohemians quarrelling over 
a good-hearted girl ; garnish with scenes from immortal dog 
dramas, and there you have the new and original four-act comedy , 
Jack, There are some pretty bits in it, but they mre all borrowed ; 
there are some strong scenes, but they are all jjlagiarised. The only 
satisfaction to be derived from Jack is the delinite discovery of the 
•man who really did shoot the dog. We have got him at last. He is 
not Jack, hut Jaclds friend, a vulgar, low-minded reprobate, who 
pretends to be a Bohemian, and acts withincomprehensible ingratitude 
that would disgrace a savage. Jack and his friend live together. They 
rescue Wan, and hoth love her. Jack's friend wins Waw, and Jack 
wipes away a manly tear. The successful suitor comes xmexjpectedly 
into a fortune, whereupon he insults Waw, outs his Bohemian pals, 
and shoots Jacks dog. Jack, disgusted, sneaks hack to his aUic, 
and finds Nan awaiting him. They foregather, and naturally dis- 
cover that Jack is the real heir, and not Jacks mend. , • • x 
The dog is dead — ^but no matter, for th^ play is ended. It is idto- 
resting chiefly from the fact that Miss Doeotht Dene has !^d 
another chance, and availed herself of it. Nan, in Good for NotMng, 
is not her hue at all. She is not a simplcj quaint, sympathetic 
actress, fortifled with tricks of art that only experience can give. She 
has heart, she has voice, she has power, as we saw the other day at the 
Gfreek plays. A girl who can play Cassandra should not waste her 
time on a ^utea Nan, or give her fresh, young ^ergy to a pro- 


do a clever young lady like Miss Doeothy but ^little good to seen 
in Dean Street, when such an appropriated original play as JcA is 
followed by one more tedious imitation of Henry Irvtng, and stm 


does a distinctly unwise thing when lending influence to ^y 
entertainment initiated oiv fidvolity, and^based on bad taste. The 
acting of both Eben Plympton and Dorothy Dene is too go^ to be 
wasted on dog comedies and doggerel burlesques. Mr.^ He^ey 
was once strong at the' G-aiety in a very brief Irvinge^ue mutation, 
but is now, in view perhaps of Begatta time, Henley Weak. 

Peomptee’s Box. 

The Standard oe Weong. — The French Flag at the New Hebrides. 


PAPEE-KNITE POEMS. 

(JBy Our Special Book-Marker. ) 

“A FALLEN IDOL.” 

This hook you ’ll read, I ’m sure That Anstey finds some misobief 
you will. still 

It soon will show to you, For Idol hands to do 1 

DICKENS» DICTIONARY OF THE THAMES. 

Ie upon the Thames you go for ’Tis exact aud fuU of fact and 
quiet relaxation, clever observation, 

Dickens^ Die. you’ll take with Crammed with useful Eiver-lore 
yon, without much hesitation : and varied information ! 

“HER MAJESTY’S COLONIES.” 

Me. Teendell’s stout volume is A Handbook that’s handy and 
worthily fOled bound to attract. 

With Essence of Colonies, deftly Exhaustive, amusing, concise and 
distilled: ^ exact: 

Statistics and history, legend and It popular be— there is no 
fact, ' doubt about it — 

You ’H find in a nutshell here The Colinderies crowd cannot well 
cleverly packt. do without it ! 

DICKENS’ DICTIONARY OF LONDON. 

Heee Dickens takes you every- With information ’tis replete, 
where Concerning show or church or 

To theatre, to park and square, street, 

And leaves no point of interest This comprehensive guide to 
undLone : London I 

“ SOCIAL VICISSITUDES.” 

I F. C. Philips here gives you, in pleasing variety— 

A number of smartly told tales of Society. 

I ** GOOD QUEEN ANNE.” 

All about players, the drama, Soldiers and sailors of vast re 
the stage— nown. 

As found in ‘■‘England’s Augustan You’ll find described, with the 
age ” — life in town. 

Poets and painters, and sights In a well-writ book, which you ’re 
and shows, bound to scan, 

With men of letters, and lelles ’Tis Davenpoet Adams’s Good 
and beaux : Queen Anne! 


aUITE A NEW PINT. 

Is there any seer who can see into the middle of next week ? 
Then he has insight enough, perhaps, to read between the lines of 
the subjoined transcript from the ‘ ‘ Personal ” column of the Times : — 

“ Notice.— Burton.— Shakspere. — Robert Burton having been, in. aU 
probability, the author of the writings known as Shakspere’s, all BOOKS, 
&c., used by him, wall have a peculiar value, and should be carefully 

PRESERVED.” 

There was good strong ale in Q;TJEEN Bass’s time, hut we refuse 
to believe that the Divine Williams owed inspiration to draughts of 
Buxton. — ============== 1 ==^^ 

Mem. by a Martyr, 

{Whilst listening to a long After-dinner Speech:) 

Ah me ! in life’s race, on a Crack or a Screw, 

There are chances a many, and tricks not a few. 

That keep us as winners from scoring. 

For “ pulling” and “ roping,” and other base acts, 

The world social penalties sternly exacts ; 

Oh, would there were one upon boring I 

North f. South. — The Daily News Correspondent.^ recording 
Mr. Gladstone’s speech in the Edinburgh Music HaH— it ought to 
have been a song— on Friday night, says.- “It was a sultry June 
evening.” Was it? Not in the Sunny South— meaning London: 
not a bit of it. We were putting on our waps and great-coats, 
ordering Christmas cards, and looking forward to a week s skating. 

King Theebaw’s “Sacred Hairy Family,” now being exhibited 
at the Pall-MaR Gallery, is an illustration of the respect which that 
Monarch and his subjects paid to the Haireditary Haixy-stooraoy. 

“ Bad to Beat ” is the title of Captain 'Ha-wxey Smut’s latest 
Novel. The heroine is whacked by W hmband, who gets 
Moral— It ’s “ bad to beat.” N.B. We have mt yet read the 
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(^iM'chill {1^ ChamlerUin), ‘*I sat, old Fellow, we won’t interfere with oum another’s Swims.” 

Sarcowrt (with Gladstone'* M-worm), *‘I think the Grand Old Bait will catch ’em.” 

quite so soon, aud inS^weatii^tDo^^^^ut must^m^p^t^A^f killing bait. Br-ght knows a 
All the faidt of aL-DST-N^f^fbas oS w viJ ® x? chance. Don^t quite 

completely— confound him Wish he^would “take hi^^Wk ” ®'?*x 
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Turning over his flies in a regular tantrum. ( JFags Ms 
head,) Perky Piscator regrets his precipitancy, I fancy. 

( Winks,) Sweet on his new tacklo—very, but not quite 
sure of his basket. Shall stick to the Grand Old Bait 
myself— for this match. P'iner and fatter lob I never 
saw. Ought to tickle 'cm up. Fancy it will fetch 'em 

after all, and then ( Chuckles,) 

JS-rt-ngUn, Beastly bother, turning out this time of 
the year. Prefer turf to stream myself, but G. is so 
impulsive. Don't 9 .uite like fishing against him, but 
rewly can't stand his style any longer. ^ Wonder how I 
shall get on with this lot. llather mixed ! Expect I 
shall have to cut Angling Club altogether, and try my 
own hook. ( Groans, f 

Ch-rch’-ll [aside). Here we are again! And what a 
company ! Who 'a have thought, six months ago, of us 
four meeting as an angling party ? Great larks, though 
they hardly seem to see it, 1 must say. Joe looks fierce, 

I Haety uncomfortable, and even Jumbo less complacent 
than usual, though he is smiling so fatly over his lob," 
Fellow-feeling makes us wondrous kind. Wonder how 
much fellow-feeling there is between the four of us. 
Well, I 'm all right. Got a most killing bait of my own, 
which I shall just keep dark for awhile. [Aloud.) Oh, 
I say, you fellows, it's quite understood that we're not 
to interfere with each other’s swims, eh r* 

Omnes [gloomily), Hm-m-m-m ! 1 1 
Ch-rcMll [aside), i’our Jolly Anglers We! Yes, we 
look it, don't we ? 

THE TWO OPEEAS. 

In The Garden,'*^ — Higoletto showed us what Mile. 
Ella Russell could do, and how high she could go when 
Gilda disappears into the attic storey— a most dram-attic 
storey, in view of what takes place there— in the second 
scene of Act I. Signor D’Anduade played the Fool 
within measurable distance of perfection ; and he can sing 
too, which is much in this part, the thoroughly satisfac- 
tory combination of acting and singing being rare. 

Signor Makiki was II Buca-'Z. very uL Duca—yzi 
he had an exceptional triumph over all other Dukes that 
I've ever heard, and that was, that his La Donna i 
MoUle fell hopelessly fiat. For the rest, it was a good 
performance ; and as to the mise en scene^ I was able, 
with deep emotion, to exclaim, Scenes of my child- 
hood! once more I behold ye!" Can Signor Lago 
inform me whether the terms of the leases held by 
Figoletto and his neighbour Conte de Caprano compel 
them to paint their nouses within and without every 
seven years ? If so, neither of them has done it. 

Un JBallo in Maschera is to be performed again. It 
deserved the encore.^ and ought to draw a very big house. 
On Saturday La Traviata was given. Albani's acting 
as Violetta,, especially in the Second Act, was very fine. 
As to her singmg, cela va sans dzrc,— though, by the way, 
if it did, the result would have been songs without words. 

In The LaneJ^ — The Expert, ISTibelunglet," 
says : — “ The revival, last week, of Mr. Gobing Thomas’s 
first operatic success, Esmeralda,, was very welcome. 
Miss Geobgina Bubns played the heroine, and Mr. Lbsleb 
Cbotty acted the pathetic part of Quasimodo as^ hereto- 
fore. His singing in the last Act previous to his being 
made ‘Kmg of the Fools,' by the merry beggars, was 
touching in the extreme. Mr. Babton McGuckin as the 
military hero, Fhcebus, and Mr. James Sauvage as the 
evilly disposed monk Frollo, were both more than satis- 
factory, while the music of the opera is fascinating from 
beginning to end. The critics say it is ‘ very French.' By 
that they presumably mean that it is contrast to the 
Anglo— not to say Double— Dutch strains of Colomoa 
and The Troubadour, I may add that, from a dramatic 
point of view, Mr. McGuckin shone as Fhoelus^ an extra- 
ordinary instance of Phoebus shining at night ; and that 
Mr. Sauvage's Claude Frolh is one of the best things he 
has done, which, perhaps, is not sa 3 dng very much. 

Seeing the patronage bestowed on musical performances 
eveiy where, and the discrknination shown by the mixed 
audiences, it is a puzzle to me how it seems to betaken as 
settled, that an Opera Company Limited, with an EngHsh 
and Italian season, would not pay a dividend, and mat 
the shares would soon be going for a mere song r The 
great experience and the praiseworthy energy of Mr. Cabl 
Rosa, mark him out as the Managing Director of such an 
enterprise, and with a few good financial names on the 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 

The Prof essor. “How singulablt you and your Brother '^eesemble each 
OTHEB, Miss Angelina!” 

MissAngelim, “Is that a Compliment to my Brother, or a Compliment 
TO Mb?” 

The Professor. “ Oh, a Co mpliment to Heitheb, I assure you!” ^ 

Board, a good company on the boards conld be started. ^ If Mr, Rosa can make 
a profit year after year, surely a well conducted commercial company worJnng m 
toTO and country, ought to be a paying concern. Madame Patti might 
leave her "Welsh rabbits, and take a large interest m such a scheme I 

A GREAT BOON. 

“The Lord’s Day "in London has come to be exclusively “The Day 
of the Lords;” that is, of the Upper ^sses, who have only Jo tteir 
money and command their amusement. But for the Ar^an, for the respectable 
WorBng-Man and his family, it is indeed a day of rest laboiiA hut it m 
a rest without recreation, wearying rather^ than rOTeming. ihe Eatly 
Telegraph of last Saturday proposed the opening of Hw Cohnde^s frM of 
charge on Sundays. What possible objection can there be to this ? A simple 

Workinsr-Man shall not 


SCientlOnS SCrupie. JXLT , jrunen iiao uuu, jixou y _ , 

allow him to go into the pros and cons of &e question, but ^ fhaf i 

to the plea for the millions in the Daily Tekgraph of June 19th , 
proposition therein contained he begs to say ditto. 

Tbce Ticab of Bbay Redivivtis.— There wa^ difficulty last 
flip rhurohmen for it was a Double Festival. The anniversary of the Q-ubw s 
AccSS feU on^Vridty Sunday. Church and State Cl^gy were 
perplexed. The ^Esthetio Archbishop did his best to serve 
E. A. Humphreys, of Cambricfce, triumphed over all 
p(Sag a Hymn which celebrated the dual festival m one devout 
S'his Reverend Gentleman is a real Unionist, not an Unitarian, and, when pre- 
ferment is about, we hope he will find his reward^ 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTSD FROM 

THE DIAEY OF TOBY. M.P. 

House of Commons^ Wednesday^ June 16.— House met to- 

day, after 'Wldtsim holidays. Remarkable improvemeat visible m 
appearance of Members. Bronzed cheeks, brighter eyes, more 
vigorous action. This only to be expected. Whitsun holidays have 
been two days long, and, jndicionsly spent on land and sea, have 
wrought this marvellous and happy effect. Comparatively few 
Members back. In the division, 162 voted, but something less than 
the odd sixty-two kept their seats throughout debate. The rest 
already entered upon electoral campaign. 

A crowd of Bills on the paper, and report of Supply to be dealt 
with. This last involves the triiing expenditure of Twelve Millions 
sterling. But Members, fresh from holiday, not inclined to be 
cantankerous. 

Sage of Q,ueen Anne’s Gate moves rapidly in and out and round 
about the House. The other morning, when dawn was stealing over 
sleeping Metropolis, he managed to tack on to quite another Bl11_ a 
clause throwing costs of returning oficers upon the rates. Bill 
comes up to-day on motion for Third Reading. Conservatives muster 
in all available force to throw it out. But the Sage is too many for 
them ; the Bid passes, and the Sage smiles. “ Let him laugh who 
wins,’’ said John Manners. “Thank Heaven we’ve a House of 
Lords ! ” 

Business done, — ^Appropriation Bdl brought in, 'and read First 

!nme, 

Thursday,— H&sq ’s The O’Keilt look- 
ing for Chamberlain. But that ’ s the only 
sign of animation about the House. It 
appears that Chamberlain ’s been having 
a little correspondence with The O’ Kelly, 
which he regards as concluded. The 
O’Kellt takes another view of the situation, 

Has a few more words to say if he can 
only get at Chamberlain’s ear, 
which, in truth, he is prepared to 
pud. In the meantime stalks 
through the corridors, looking for 
him in the Smoking-Room, Read- 
ing-Room, and on the Terrace. 

Rather encourage this enterprise. 

Will in time work off superfluous 
energy. Afraid if he were to sit 
down now, he would spontaneously 

As for the House, it reaches /Wi / V W 

lower depths of dulness. Wmdmg // ' \WM 

up business of Parliament ; getting 
ready for decent death and burial. 

Some inquiry about French action / / 

in Hew Hebrides. But Scotch / 

Members not to be drawn into the J' / 

controversy, which fades away ^ 

\ in question and answer. Joseph m, n 

Giliis, taking note of the near i e U Ji-lly. 


depart. But Whips were on sentry at the door. A dozen Bills were 

dealt with, and 
, Members didn’t 

^ J ' gohometillmorn- 

. ^ y ' 4 ' Business done. 


The O’K-lly. 






W. Agn-w. 


-House 
again more than 
half empty, and 
altogether dull. 
Harcourt, smell- 
ing rats, took the 
opportunity of 
moving at ques- 
tion-time thatthe 
House, at its 
rim^, ^adjourn 

do you do tlmt ? ” 
said Hingley, a 
New Member, 
anxious for in- 
^ formation, 

cx “I take that course,” 

said Harcourt, “ because 
matters may so arrange themselves 
that the proceedings might come to a 
conclusion with an abruptness which 
would prevent the formality of moving 
the Adjournment.” 


approach of the end of all things, makes spasmodic effort to 
resume his older form. Joey B., himself stiU clothed with the 
radiance of later youth, has a grievance against venerable age. “ A 
vain old gentleman,” he once called Gladstone, in those far-off 
days before peace reigned in the Irish quarter. Has now discovered 
a much older gentleman, who has seen fourscore years, and still 
draws a sdary in the Irish Administration. How many hours a day 
does he give to the ofS.ce ? Joey B. asks, with somethrog of the old 

g leam in his eye, and a shadow of the old smile hovering about his 
ps. But it was a poor, weak effort: and having shot his dart, j 
Joseph slunk away, a little ashamed of himself. 

^ The new order of things illustrated again in respect of Appropria- 
tion Bill. Second Reading now moved. In good old limes this the 
great opportunity for Irish Members. Whatlong days of contention 
we used to have in good old times ! what all-night sittings ! what 
Satorday aftemoens ! and what shock to the lamented Phil Callan 
when we sat into Stmday morning ! AH this changed now. Not an 
Irish voice uplifted m opposition to the stage. Lyon Playfair has it 
pretty well all to himself. Delivers to scantily-attended class one 
of those Inmmous lectures he sometimes interposes in the round 
of barren political discussion. Most exceHent and eloquent disqui- 
sition on Education. “ A wonderfuHy able little feHow, Playfair,” 
said William; Agnew, listening with rapt attention. “Always 
reminds me of what Sidney Smith said of Jeffrey: ‘Hasn’t body 
enough to cover his mind decently with. His intellect is indecently 
exposed,’ ” 

Appropriation Bill read Second Time, Members thought they might 


Precaution not without justifi- 
cation. A lot of Bills run 
through. Law of Evidence 
Amendment BiU reached. This 
in charge of Henry James, who 
voted against Home-Rule Bill. 
Argalf Henry Jam:es must not 
prosper with aiyr measure of 
his own. So Irish Members 
oppose. Move Adjournment— 37 
for adjourning, just 40 in favour. 
Happy Thou^t. If the 37 walk 
out, and even two of the 40 
’‘'ail to remain in their places, 
House can be Counted Out. So 
Molloy gets up and discusses 
the BiU. A mysterious move- 
ment takes place. Members glide 
out from aU the benches. A 
Count is moved. A quorum not 
made. House adjourns at Five 
Minutes past Eight, and Henry 
I James and his BiU vanish into 
I space. 

Business done , — Appropriation 
Bill read a Third Time. 


X4 



** And, pray, why do you do that ? ” 


The Threepenny Series. — Since onr Messrs. B. and A. initiated 
their “Handy Yolnme Series,” which has had many rivals but no equal 
for portability and legibility, the biggest books have been getting 
smaller and smaUer, and the price diminishing proportionately. 
Messrs. Cassell’s “National Library Series” has lately given ns 
the Castle of Otranto^ Sir John Maundeville^s Travels^ and other 
valuable works for the “ridiculously smaU sum” of three-pence 
apiece. The old proverb was “Every Englishman’s House is his 
Castle;” in future this will be, “Every EngUshman’s house has 
his CasseU.” 

Problem— How to Subscribe to the London Hospitals for 
Nothing. — 1. TeU the Hospital CoUector that you now give your 
subscription to his hospital, and others equally deserving, in a lump 
sum when yon go to church on Hospital Sunday. 2. Don’t go to 
church on Hospital Sunday. 0,. E. D. 


Charles Dickens has made a successful start with his readings 
from his Father’s works. He wiU go on tour. We wish hm success. 
“ Read on, we foUow thee ! ” — Shahspeare^ Hemsed Version, 


Election Mem. — ^I t ’s one thing to stand for a place, but quite 
another to sit for it. 
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COMPARING NOTES. 

The g^rand "Wagner Operatic Concert given last week "by tke 
Eickter Orckestra at tke Albert Hall was a decided success. Suck 
pieces as tke Overture to Tannhamer^ and tke Walkurenritt, or 
Ride of tke TFa^/cyries” (sounds contradictory, tkougk “Tke 
Walkeries ” might do for tke name of anew South Kensington Exki- 

^ ...... 1- X _ , • 1 


have already become old favourites. The Musical “Eide ” would cer- 
tainly have been ridden over again if Herr Eichtee had consulted 
tke expressed wishes of the audience instead of his watch. Tke 
“ Prize Song from The Mastersingers would almost as surely have 
been encored had it been sung; but Mr. Edwabi) Lloyd was 
attacked by what Mr. Heumahn Fbankb termed a “ sudden cold ’’ 
(a cold in a Ned is a troublesome thing), and both this number and tke 
prayer from Act V. of Rienzi were cut out bodily. Madame Yalleeia 
sang tke Ballad from Act II. of The Flying Dutchman, It is a sea- 
song, introducing tke German eyuvalent of tke familiar “ Yeo-ko.” 
Mr. Geoe^ Henschel (why Mr,f But I suppose tkat^s neither 
Herr nor there) gave a fine rendering of Wotan's farewell song to 
JBrunhilde, whom he leaves to sleep surrounded by fiames. The 
Funeral March at Siegfried^ s death was splendi^y and impressively 
played by tke band, as was also tke exciting and enthusiastic closing 
scene of Tristan und Isolde, 

Nadeshda^ Mr. Goeing Thomas’s beautiful Opera, wHek was 
produced last year by Gael Eosa, was revived on Thursday last 
before a crowded and enthusiastic audience. There is a good deal of 
inherent improbability in tke story, but tke main plot is a romantic 
and interesting one, while tke music is simply magnificent. Tke 
Second Act, which mtroduces a merry-making of peasants in the 
haU of Voldemar^ is one continuous fiow of gracious and exquisitely 
fanciful melody, iVkf7es7i«ft«’ssong, “ As when the Snowdrift , with its 
chorus by tke assistants.” being as good as anything in tke Opera. 
Mr. Baetoh McGuckjn (Voldemar) in thoroughly grateful music 
surpassed himself, as did Madame Geoegina Buens in the title role, 
Mr. Leslie Ceottt, as the wicked brother, Ivar^ was realistic in Ms 
acting besides forcible in his declamation. The Contralto, Miss 
Dickeeson {Princess Natalis) was the least deserving of praise ; her 
voice was not agreeable, and her ideas of dramatic gesture were 
apparently limited to a raising of the arm like a railway signal. The 
applause throughout the opera was freely accorded and ricMv deserved. 
Nothing better has been written for Gael Eosa since MsmeraUa, 
^ Goeotg Thomas. The 

HIkJSSL story being a Eussian one of serfs 

V masters, may be described as 

Jj HAI\° I \ a regular hnout-an’-knouter. I 

[JX-l congratulate Gael Eosa on a 

splendid performance of a splendid 

O 0 Thomas (Harpist to 

II' Queen) gave a concert of harp- 

ji music on Saturday afternoon in 

1 St. James’s Hall, when the price 

guinea 

I ^ W I harped a good deal on his 

I I works, the programme of six- 

I' I W “teen items containing no less than 

j1| w thirteen of his compositions or 

arrangements. Perhaps it was 
^ natural for him to be Ms own 
trumpeter, as Mr. BJJtPEEwas not 
//v>N, there to blow for Mm. About a 
John Thomas at the "Welsh Harp dozen and a half other harpists 
taking a Bar’s rest, assisted Mr. Thomas in some con- 

certed pieces — ^their performance should be noticed by the Rand ^ 
FLarp Review — ^and a regular bouquet of vocal talent, mcluoing the 
names of Miss Maey Davies, Madame Edith Wynne, Miss Geiswold 
and Mr. Winch, contributed to make the concert pass oft ha^uy. 

If importance is to be gauged by price, the Goncert of Chevauer 
B. Palmiebi, on Monday last, at Steinway Hal^ where a gumea was 
charged for Stalls, should not pass unnoticed. Signor E:ma, a : 
conscientious and capable violinist, led the string quartette, and the j 
Ghevaher manipulated the piano. TMs youthfiri Gentlem^ only 
twenty-three in Ms stockings — is nephew of the Itah^ Astronomer 
who hflg an observatory on Mount Yesuvius. He is, besides, a very 
clever pianist, and has already performed before the principal 

Jos^Ltovto f’dolinist) and Madame PBiCOTHim (pianist) 
are the people to hear if you want a Concert of good chamber-musm. 
For instance, at their last recital two pieces were performed lor the 
first time in London — a Yiolin Senate, by Oliveb Kjn g (e vidently 
not a Eadical, or he would have changed King mto Ceomtoll)— and 
a Septet, of exceeding interest, for the unwoi^d combmation oi 
oboe, clarinet, horn, violin, viola, and piano, by 


CATERING EOE THE COLINDIANS. 

Rmdom Pages from the Diary of any one of them extracted during the 
course of the aarremJt Week. 

3. A.M. — Housed by deputation from Court of Common CounoE to 
come and see the sunrise from the top of the Blackfriars Eailway 
Station. Up and accompany them. Soon as it is over am hurried on 
to the Borough Eoad to attend the early washing of the Greenwich 
Tram Car Omnibuses, and then on to Rotherhithe, to see how it looks 
before five o’clock in the morning. Do it, and being overpersuaded 
am sMpped on board a tug, and taken down the Pool, being finally 
landed at Billingsgate in tune to witness arrival of first consignment 
of fish for the day’s market. Am thinking of getting away, when I 
am met at the entrance hy the Alderman of Dowgate WWd, who 
invites me to breakfast with the Beefeaters at the Tower. Cannot bnt 
accept, and we sit down, six-and-thirty at table. Health proposed , 
several times, and am booked by several City officials to visit in turn 
the West Indian Docks, the cellars under the Bank, the Main Sewer 
at Barking, the Thames Tunnel, and the Stepney Baths and Wash- 
houses. Make the best excuses I can and slip away, when no one is 
looMng, and get back to my hotel slightly out. of breath, and much 
fatigued. 

9. A.M. — ^Find correspondence awaiting me. Fifteen invitations to 
City Companies’ dinners, five being on the same night. Write to 
accept aE of them. Am also asked to Garden fetes, at nineteen 
country seats, and to attend the laying of seven foundation stones, 
the opening of a new break-water, and the inangnration of a popular 
Palace for Inebriates. Say “ Yes ” to everything,^ and am about to 
turn into get a little rest, when the Loed Mayoe is annonneed with 
the City Maces, Have hi-m shown in. Wants me to Innch with him i 
in the BaU at the top of St. Paul’s, but first show me the City from | 
the. knife-hoard of a Eoad Car Company’s iOmmhus, accompanied i 
hy the Corporation, with the stringed Band of the Eoyal London ] 
Artillery Company inside. Drive up and down Cheapside several , 
times, ascending the steeples of aU the City churches we come across, | 
and fibnally pull up in Columbia Market, stopping on the way at the i 
Mansion House to have the loving cup, and the statues of Gog and 
I Magog handed out to us. Getting very tired, manage again to creep 
away and get hack to my hotel unobserved and prepare once more to j 
! turn in. 

3 p.M. — ^Am just turning in when arrivals of Committees of several j 
learned Societies are announced. Am invited to attend lecture on 


i>engai tigers cage, at leeamg-time, ai; » 

Gardens, Eegent’s Park ; visit dissecting-room at South London 
Hospital, and be present at adjourned meeting of Eecuperated Male- 
factors’ Association. Am about to start to do aE four of these, when 
I am suddenly set upon by Deputy-Chairman of Anglo-ColOTual 
Federation, and carried off to take part in Inaugural Centenmal F ete 
at Agricultural Hall. On the way there try to dodge the Deputy- 
Chairman, and escape, hut can’t manage it. Am no sooner there 
tbfl-n I am spotted once more by the Loed Mayoe, who insists on my 
coming to five o’clock tea at the Mansion House, and am driven back 
in Ms State carriage, with Ms Chaplain, the City Eemembranc^, 
and a posse of Aldermen on the roof. Shows me over Newgate, the 
Law Courts, Daily Telegraph Office, Metropolitan District Marion 
House Station, and the crypt of St. Clement s D^es, as we go Mong, 
Contrive to “ miss ” him as we are going up the Monument staira^ to 
see the sun set, and once more hurry back to my hotel, and, locking 
my door, prepare to turn in, tMs time dead beat. . . 

9 p.M, — Have Just settled down comfortably mto a d<^e, 

when I am stirred up by thundering knocking. A special Deputa- 
tion from the Corporation has come to insist on my coming at once to 
a Fancy Ball at the Guildhall. Yery sleepy. Urge that I l^ve 
nothin/ to go in. They say, “ Nonsense ! l®d me an ger- 
man’s gown; and Sheriff’s hat. Can’t get ont of it, md am obliged 
to go. Lokd Matob immensely oiwil— takes me oat on roof, and. 
shows me stars through an astronomical telescope, ftves me plwe 
of honour at supper, and mahies me stand np for a aanswinrf 
the Ladt MA.T0BES3, and asking me just to try a q^oac^e 'tmn tne 
Archhishop of Cutiebbubt, introdnees me to i£e Anthontos at 
the Horse Guards, the members of the SM J^titate and the 
Governor of Bedlam. Says I to see 


toi nv^’S mrto see aat I don’t get out of 
Alderman’s eown suddenly to a Policeman, then double. Manage te 
SXl^Xt back to my botel more dead ^ abve, ^ 
mv room at last. Lock my door, and vow, whatever happens ^ 
SUTto avoid the “City.” Drop off ^ deep ^ dream I’m 
once again a free and unhampered man— m New Zealand. 

SoLtmoN OP THE Cbisis. — k. Dissolution. , 
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"SCOTS WHA HAE!^^ 

"Willie G-l-est-ne’s Aeeress to his 
Aemt, 

Scots, wlia liae wi’ Willie sped, 

Scots, -wham Gladstone aft hath led, 
Welcome ! Strike the Tory dead ! 
’Twere a glorious victorie ! 

Now the day, and now ’s the hour ; 
See the front o’ battle lour ; 

See approach proud Salisbury’s power- 
Twenty years o’ slaverie I 

Wha will he a traitor knave ? 

Wha will swell the Liberal “ Cave ” ? 
Wha ’ll help Erin to enslave ? 

Traitor ! Let him join Joe C. ! 
Wha for Erin, brave and braw, 
greedom’s sword will strongly draw. 

He ’s the lad to grip my paw — 
Caledonian ! on wi’ me ! 

By Hibernia’s woes and pains. 

By her sons in landlords’ chains, 

We will drain our dearest veins 
But she shall — she shall be free. 

Blow the pibroch— boldly blow ! 

Lay the motley muster low, 

Cecil proud, and artful Joe ! 

Eorward I Let us do, or die I 


A HEARTY WELCOME. 

ITotes of it—hy the njoay. 

Arrived at St. Pancras to find two hundred 
thousand people surrounding the station in 
every direction. Enthusiasm tremendous. 
{Is my haUhox all right f) Horses taken out 
of ca,rriage, ^ which is swept by the surging 
multitude right into the fi.rst-class waiting- 
room. Am met by the Chairman and Directors 
of the Company^ who, waving their hats 
on the top of their umbrellas, form a line for 
me to reach the pigeon-hole to pay my fare. 
Do it, and have my hand seized by the ticket- 
clerk, who refuses to let it go tQl I make a 
speech. Address him for five minutes, and 
tell him I must be off, because I am engaged 
in a great, noble, national, and Imperial under- 
taking. ^ Drag myself away from Mm. Crowd 
wild with excitement. (JECope Wife has not 
forgotten the pomatum - pot with ■ voice 
mixture.) Whole front of booking-office 
pulled^ down. Am earried on portions of 
the debris^ on shoulders of porters, to my 
saloon-carriage. Terrible souffle to get in, 
coat very nearly torn off my back. Twenty 
others instantly offered by crowd. Select six, 
and take them mto carriage with me. Pressure 
outside indescribable. Doors give way. Car- 


-toviCE Gratis. — Rush to the Reeds I Go 
hear Cornet Grain’s new song about the 
Henley week, at St. George’s hS. It will 
save you the trouble of gomg to Henley, n-nd 
give you all the pleasure at a fraction of the 
I expense. 


defence. Floor eventually cleared by military. 
{WifecarCtfmd sandwiches or sherry), 

Lme opened up at last, and train begins to 
move slowly out of the station. Appear at 
window, and do a few steps of Highland 
^g as an appropriate farewell. Rouses en- 
thusiasm to fever-heat. Chairman 'oi the 


Company rushes along the platform, and 
throws a bag of buns at me, hitting me on 
head. ( Useful^ however., if Wife^Si^ forgotten 
sandwiches. She canH find them. Thinks 
they'' re with the hoots in the hag.) Bow acknow- 
ledgments, and indicate, in dumb show, that 
I shah eat them on the way. Disappear in 
the distance, waving my open umbrella, and 
singing “ Scots %oha hae / ” at the top of my 
voice. ( What does ‘ Wha hae ’ mearif Where* s 
my Somerf 'Some Rule^ and ' Som&r 
Rule ’ might xoorh into something, so Har- 
coxtet said. Sow f Not in Scotland.) When 
fairly out of sight, collapse. Slowly come 
round, and wonder whether it wiU he like this 
all the way. Rest for a little while, hut find we 
are nearing Leicester, Prepare myself for 
reception by putting on a clean collar. 

Train enters station amidst a free fight 
h^ween the Local Authorities and Railway 
Officials to get at the carriage. Local Autho- 
rities carry the day, and burst in all the doors 
at once. ( Wife thinks the sandwiches must 
he in the dressing-hag. Where ’ s my umbrella f) \ 
Harangue them to keep them off, and tell 
them that importing liberal principles into ' 
Leicester is like carrying coals to Newcastle. 

In middle of big speecn — ^whistle— train off. 
Just saved it, hut harked my shins. ( Where 
has Wife put my h'oohs of reference, the 
pomatum-pot, and the sandwiches f Whereas 
the Secretary f Left behind. And he's got 
my hag ! ! ^ and umbrella ! ! !). 

Deputation at next station. Enthusiastic i 
—no— dear me it consists of my fellow- 
travellers protesting against the stoppages, 
loss of time, and the inconvenience they suffer 
from being unable to get into any refreshment 
rooms on account of crowd. Tneir fault, not 
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min^ I am explaining,— would offer tHem sandwiclies if j Mrs. Q-. 
could only find them. Very annoying. Station-master comes to say 
he can’t delay train. Bouquet hits my nose—but 1 grasp it and 
am able to bow from the window— half of me being seen like a doll 
in a Punch show. _ Ask newspaper boy for Spectator, Have never 
read Spectator, Hive boy sixpence. Train off ; he throws paper 
into carriage. It is The Field, Appear at window with paper in 
my hpd, and express in pantomime that I “ still hold the Field.” 
No voice left to speak of, or to speak with. 

Fall into a sweet sleep. Woke by a tremendous roar at Galashiels. 
Say a few well-chosen words to the crowd, and excite them to frenzy, 
^the windows of the carriage smashed. Strike attitude at window. 
Would quote Lay of Last Minstrel, but Wife doesn’t know where 
^e put the book. Pantomimic action does as well. Off again. 
E^burgh in sight. Noise of train drowned in shouting of human 
voices. {At last moment found pomatum-pot among my collars, 
JBlorrid mess. Stuff melted. Sandwiches with patent leather hoot 
varnish,) Great enthusiasm. Ovation overwhelming. Off to bed. 

Shakspeare in Bavaria. 

The immortal William has something to say even to the unfortu- 
nately over-confident Dr. Gudlen, who perished in his attempt to 
prevent his royal patient drowning himself : — 

“ I do wonder. 

Thou naughty gaoler, that thou art so fond 
To come abroad with him at his request.” 

Merchmt oj Venice, Act III., Sc. 3. 

Conehted to Holloway.— Not satisfied with establishing a senn- 
priyate Lunatic Asylum — ^we beg pardon, “Sanatorium” — at Yir- 
ginia Water, the trustees under the will of the late Professor Hollo- 
way, of happy Pni-and-Ointment memory, have built a College for 
the better education of women in its near neighbourhood. No doubt 
[ the idea in the revered founder’s mind, when he bequeathed the twin 
blessings to a grateful world, was that a female, if unwilling to enter 
one of his institutions, thereby declared herself fit for wie other. 
A :lady wiU now be able to spend her entire existence in Virginia 
Water— say six years for learning everything in the College, and 
the remainder of her life, for digesting the knowledge so acquired, in 

the Sanatorium.” Thus the md sequence will be still preserved— 
first the bitter pill, and then the soothing ointment. May the 
Holloway venture fiourish in aU itsl)ranchesT 


THE ISLINGTON CAMPAIGN. 

(From the Frorvt Seat of War,) 

Bsavo, B. Battery of B. Brigade! They can do it— rather! 
Dashing at a hand-gallop with their cannon not to left af them, nor to 
right of them, but behind them, right between the gate-posts, with- 
out touching either. All the attractions were as great as ever. On 
one day there were two accidents, and in each case Captain Dann 
ran down the tan and back to salute the Prince and Princess, 
and report, “No one hurt, your Royal Highnesses,” and on we goes 
again. From the Musical Ride of the Second Life Guards, the civilian 
would be able to gather how our Household Troops behaved in 
Egypt. The Musical Ride in time of war must be a most useful 
accomplishment— that is, if the enemy has learnt it as well; but if 
not, they would rather put our men out. 

The Cavalry displays delighted everybody. To commence with, 
in came furze-bushes, stuck on hurdles. I suppose these are always 
carried about by our troops for the pt^ose of hiding behind them 
and firing. Who was the furze’t to introduce this ? By the way, 
they won’t serve for “fixing” in cold weather; but that, I take it, 
is not their primary object. The soldiers get their horses to lie doym, 
the audience, representing the enemy, applauding. Then the soldiers 
also lie down on the tan, and fire at the audience. This naturally 
made a hit, and that portion of the audience who were not being 
fired at, applauded vigorously. Up got horses, men on them, bugle 
sounded, off they galloped, and that scene was finished. 

The Third Eng’s Own showed how then horses were trained to 
carry two outside. This must be very useful after many a dinner- 
party. By the way, after which “ Third King” were these heroes : 
called ? 1 ask as a civilian, and a civil question demands a military 
answer. 

The Fifth Royal Irish Lancers came in riding gallantly— mighty 
fine are the O’Blazers, be dad, Sorr— apparently practising how to 
spear black-beetles in the tan, and then doing something with their 
lances as if they were fishing. Afterwards they charged; then 
they charged again. The Fifth cannot now adopt the proud motto, 
“No Extra Charge.” Then some of them sat down to tea and 
tobacco— which raised the audience to an unprecedented pitch of 
enthusiasm, for an audience is always deeply interested in any eating 
and drinking on the stage— it is “ the one touch of nature which,” 
&c.— and one soldier walks up and down, guarding them during 
their repast, all the time casting hungry and thirsty glances at his 
messmates, while another rides away with his lance, perhaps to 
; spear a mufihn, and toast it on the spot. Not succeeding in this, he 
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fires a Mank cartridge at nothing in’ particular, and returns to his 
comrades to tell them what he has done, which so disturbs them, 
t^t they hurriedly pack up their tea-things, mount, ride away, and 
then hide behind the furze, and take pot-shots at a densely crowded 


part of the audience labelled “ Refreshment Contractors.” 

1 did not see the Refreshment Contractors retaliate, but I think 


they must have done so, as one of the soldiers feR over, evidently in 

1 ^ L _ T>_x-u 1 T i-i 


great pain, perh^s from a Bath-bun which had caught him right in 
the middle, and lodged there. "What were his companions to do ? 
No doctor or surgeon handy ; still as they are Lancers, the evident 


answer is, “ Lance him.” But they don’t. They take off their 
jackets, they make a stretcher with them and the lances, and they 


squirming about, face downwards, in the tan, in agonies of pain. He 
was only purtendin, and is evidently a bom actor. Now, on the 
stretcher he is a borne-off actor. Exit the Regimental Roscius. 


a cannon, I should say. Like Mr. Snodgrass out shooting, he “lets 
it off,” and then, not to put too fine a point upon it, hooks it. Is 
this what H.R.H. has taught him ? Then the eight clever Hussars, 
observing that there is no one about, not even a policeman, bravely 
g;^op up to the gun, capture it, and ride off with it amid the enthu- 
siastic plaudits of the audience. Where was the tenth of the 
Hussars ? nine were accounted for. Ohj of course H.R.H. himself 
is the tenth, and he taught them aU this. Tery pretty. But how 
H.R.H. finds the time to do it is a marvel to everybody. 

The grand finish^ the “Combined Display of iQl Arms,” invented 
and arranged by Lieut.-Colonel Onslow, Inspector of Gymnasia for 
Great Britain, is so remarkable for the celerity of the performance, 
that Lieut.-Colonel Onslow ought to be properly re-named “ L* 
Colonel On-quick,” as he has trained the soldiers to camp, s 




Gfreat applause. 

Then Capt ain Tann— I should say Dann— announces “the Tenth 
Prince of Wales’s Own Hussars ” — ^whereat the people cheer lustily, 

I and »eat curiosity is expressed to see what tricks H.R.H. has 
taught his own Hussars to perform. If they had brought out ten 
chairs, and H.R.H. had walked into the circus, carrying a silver- 
mounted riding-whip, and followed by his ten highly trained 
Hussars, no one would have been much surprised, and the cheering 
^uld have been redoubled. However, what did happen was, that 
eight out of the ten Hussars (where was “the Tenth?” he was 
certeinly announced by Captain Dann, at least, so it struck my 
oiyilian%d ears) enter, and are pitted against one (that makes 
nine — still, where’s the tenth?), ana this one has charge of a gun — 


fight a battle, build a bridge, bring in a mounted battery, scatter our 
enemies, confound their knavish tricks, and storm the fortress to the 


lapt ain Tann— I should say Dann— announces “the Tenth 
Wales’s Hussars ” — ^whereat the people cheer lustily. 


tune of “ jBwZs Hritonma” aR in something under seven minutes. 
Wonderful I Back I go from Dann to Belgravia, not exclaiming 
that aR is barren, and am yours, Crvis Wdestendensis. 


It was supposed that Mr. Gladstone’s candidature would be suc- 
cessfuRy contested in Mid-Lothian by a Conservative party of the 
name of Walkee. Where is that party now ? Is there any opposi- 
tion ? And the Liberals, not the Conservatives this time, answer 
with a shout of “ Walker ! ” 


Divorce Court Dance Measure. — Old Tunes revived! 
“ JETannen PolkaJ^ 
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